

















WHEN YOU TAKE 


BEECHAM’S 
PILLS. 


] 


Ye 





_— a = 
GPfucnwn, i _ —a |. _ 


THE QUIVER 


Nothing but a Skeleton —Brought back to health by 


. MellinsFood 





n — ew ee to Me a : “et i Mr 8. Sampson, 
1 we id, inslow. She writes, 

; ht be ¢ cted from the facts, in ¢ ian iastic term 
a a Att { I ‘ nothing but a skeleton, and is brought 
Wir & | 1 \l 1 | rec mended totry Mellin's 
\ | ‘ \ ‘ hat i- r er three day time a decided 
= erence n 1 eighs 28 Ib Ilis 
= fles] ibsolutely firm ar ISA TOE I ull always recom 
| ther | i delicate baby, for 
nl sees wn bonny boy, I feel thankful enough I tried it.” 


Suits even the feeblest babe from birth. 


1p i t re all th 


_ Book for Mothers & Sample Free. 


Sample Dept., MELLIN’S FOOD, Ltd., Peckham, London, S.E. 
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| Your Appetite? Then Try AT ONCE 
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‘10 CHILDREN | 


WE A MPLETE Raues nh 
CHILDREN'S UNDER ‘LOTHIN 
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Tomato Catsup 
ave F O U N D rejuvenatcd 


Digestion through its delicious piquancy. 








ywhere at 3d., 6d., 9d., and 1 - per bottle 








DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA 


s4 VESTS, STAYBANDS, PETTICOATS, 

RODICES, NICHTCOWNS, SLEEPING 
SUITS, DRAWERS, BELTED 
COMBINATIONS, Etc., Etc 


% 
Write for “CHIL PRUFE 4 P 
Booklet (Series **39"*), r 


wis 
showing range of v : 


Children's and Ladies \ iY 
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=] HEARTBURN, HEADACHE, <a Y reeseri 
|B2 | - ss =4 sk 
Sim! GOUT and INDIGESTION. 7 : )S 
< S | : ‘tive \perient \ M ese 
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A new page in 
your life’s history 


Canada means Independence Early in Life 


OWN YOUR OWN FARM 


60 Acres Government land free for farming—in the Em ire 


under the same flag. 


!.mployrment guaranteed to Farm Labourers and Domestic Servants. 


fy | | 
full information, free maps, and pamphleis apply 


J. OBED SMITH, Assistant Superintendent of Emigration, 
11 and 12 Charing Cross, London, S.W.; 


<MINGIIAM 
CARLISLI 
PETERBOROUGH! 
t, GLASGOW. 
DUBLIN, 
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“ Your individual style of 
writing heavy, broad 
strokes, or fine light lines 


» 





—————— 


- ARANTEE.—Th 


iW, Une ¢ 


Onoto 





Pen 


The _ Self-filling Safety Fountain Pen. 





The Onoto fills itself instantly from any ink supply 


Ask for ONOTO INK - Best fer all Pens, 
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ASTOUNDING RECEPTION OF ROYAL HAIR SPECIALIST’s 
SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS IN HAIR CULTURE. 


Striking evidence of the wide-spread ravages of hair poverty and earnest desire of the 
men and women of Britain to overcome Uu. 


So numerous have been the applications for the Personal Home Test of Mr. Edwards’ wonderful “ Hair-Dril)” 

method of hair-growing that a large staff has been kept working at high pressure. Notwithstanding this, he 

has decided to keep the offer open for a day or two, so earnest is his desire to save the men and women of 
Britain from paying the heavy penalty for Hair Scantiness. 


Ast ve ! 5) Not n 0 N 
I I Mr. |] rim u Mr. f wa ‘ 
Hair ( \ er br 2 I é @ 
| I] Tests of | “ il ir-growing a/ (on hte? ; 
met l recently in the Pres 
I that the 1 ; g to A REMARKABLE HAIR-GROWING GIFT. 
I i ile y Not content with h established f . Mr. Edwar 
id ! Mr. bkdwar “ ‘ real i t ! 
th | 
e ! 





Before 







Treatment 


“HairDrill” O 

REMARKABLE ) 
HAIR-GROWING 
FACTS. 





i 
and repelling Hair 
Disease. 

2) A packet of “* Cre- 
mex’ Shampoo Pow- 
der. a tried and trusted 


TI 





ist Day. 7th Day. sealp invigerant and 


scuri remover, 


Ist Day. 7th Day. 
3) The famous 

* Hair-Deill” Manual 

of Rules, the practice 


of which for only 2 


minutes a day will 
efiectively bring back 
your youthiul appear- 
anee, 


l A " t \\ ! ‘Tha Hair-D) 


IMPORTANT! -—HOME HAIR-GROWING—FREE— 
A little thought, whether you are man lo EDWA as HAI LENI 


or woman, and you will realise that a ; ; 

head of healthy, luxuriant hair is a oH : 

prize worth gaining, or, if you already 

possess it, worth retaining. Mr. Ed- 

wards asks you to let him help you 

in either direction. But you must 
apply without delay. 


POST THE FORM TO-DAY. Tue Dec., 1913 _— 
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WI ! Is that the “Swan” Pen I gave you ien years , my boy ? 
Yes, ter, and it has been splendid —never a bit c: troubls 

\nd you say it ts as good as new ? 

\I 4 

Lh il give ** Swan ill round this Xmas 





Can you yourself imagine.a more desirable gift than 


SWABS 


Easy to buy, easy to send, sure to be welcome ; 6 useful ; 
a constant reminder of the giver for many years to come. 
lt is all that a gift should be! 





CH RISTM A S Scld by Stationers and Jewellers, 10 6 upwards. 
wi ; a an MABIE, TODD & CO., 79 & 80 High Holborn, London, Ww.c. 
BOOKLET ; \ street 


POST FREE. Nc Wo — 
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M. PF. Arnold.” 





Philip 1. 
Cook, 
M.D." 







Reinarkabie Offer of 
a 4/6 full size bottle of 


Tatcho for 1/10 carriagepaid 
] ul t ett I ted here. kkead how 
Pat t Wo! | « : [Mr G. R. 
» ,~ SID ACI Lio¥ SAV t 
t . Let Tat do t i! 
J 4 IT \ 

( Dat ‘ } IX 
I d ' t : 

| l¢ bs pao 7 

elart lo save 
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— 110 CY y ] 
oe (p f? 
POST ! achicha, 
This before ‘ i ¢ Pgh « 2 Webs | 
som teas | ae yecar Abahirbr Us | 
more hair. en —————~¢-——- = = = LAMM A, ue. eee ak 





| SPECIAL OFFER. 
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Here is a happy Boy 


keen, alert, bright, enthusiastic. 
If you want your boy to be bright and 
happy, give him Meccano 





i Me = _ 

















NONSIDER the bov mind tor a moment 
( Phink of vour own boyhood, Instantly vou will 
A yecoenise the passion for making things that work 
or move, Which stirs in a boy's brain and requires only 
mall inducement to becon energy and enthusiasm. 
| | M in nat 1 
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274 West 


tre 


Derby 


| (neh 
MECCANO LIMITED 


Liverpool 
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PROCTOR’S 


PINELYPTUS 


PASTILLES 


(Broncho-Laryngeal) 








FAMOUS FOR 


ASTHMA 
THROAT CATARRH 
VOICE COUGH 


Invaluable to SINGERS, SPEAKERS, TEACHERS, Ete. 


FAMOUS FOR 


CHEST 








AS USED BY: 


The Lord Bishops of Newcastle, Bath and Wells, Thet Earl of Powis Hon. Mrs. Lambton. 
ford, Southwark, St. Albans, &« Earl of Lichfield Lord Netherton 
His Eminence the late Cardinal Vaughan Earl Grey. Lord Powerscourt 
The Right Rev. Monsignor W. Croke Robinson Earl of Harewood. Lord Battersea 
Mr. Justice Crantham. The Covernor of Canada. Lerd Burton Lord Polwarth 
The Secretary of State for India Lord C. Hamilton Sir Chas Dalrymple, Bart 
His Britannic Majesty's Agent in Abyssinia, Capt Sir Audley Cosling, K.C.M.G Sir F. Falkiner, KC 
Harrington His Majesty's Receiver Ceneral, Isle of £'r Frank Swettenham Lady Cairns 
Man, Col. Anderson Ceneral Vyse Howard Lacy Belper Lady Cathcart 
General Barlow Lt.-Ceneral Sir John Stokes Lady Charles Bentinck Lady L. Cecil 
Major-General Hay Major-General Lane Lady A. Cecil Lady M. Cecil 
Admiral Lord Charles Beresford Lady F. Cecil Lady Dartmouth 
Admiral Lang Admiral Sir Anthony Hoskin Lady Compton Lady Darel! 
His Grace The Duke of Wellington Lady D'Arcy Osborne. Lady Evelyn Ewart 
Her Crace The Duchess of Wellington ady Edmonstone Lady Calloway 
Her Grace The Duchess of Northumberland Lady Fitzgerald Lady Cooch 
Her Grace The Duchess of Bedford Lady Fitzwilliam Lady Alice Havelock-Allao 
The Marchioness of Downshire. Countess Carringior Lady Flower Lady Laing 
Countess De La Warr Countess of Yarborough Lady Waldie Criffith Lady Macnamara 
Countess Grey. Countess Radnor Countess of Rosse Lady Laura Hampton Lady Mount Stephen 


Unsolicited Testimony 


THE BISHO 4 SOUTHWARK: MADAME SARAH BERNHARDT: 
His Eminence CARDINAL VAUGHAN wrote: MISS ELLEN TERRY 

I l I I I 
The Right Rev. Monsignor W. CROKE ROBINSON MISS JULIA NELSON 





INSIST ON HAVING PROCTOR’S PINELYPTUS PASTILLES. 
Sold by leading Chemists and Stores. 
Only in Boxes, 1/- and 2/6 
PROCTOR’S PINELYPTUS DEPOT, NEWCASTLE-ON.-T YNE. 


il 
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Waterman’ ideal Fountain 
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THE KING OF Canes. 


a HIS delightful game avs an ancicnt Surgeon who expressed himself to the following 
6 n ‘ ul l billiard — ind ell LW" muld ail 1 ‘ | if we 


ive ¢ Withe vea Hiide it arule topla t ran riwo 
G ken t Roval and ancient ca evening betor to bed Our Wives 
t t Ix l t ta cn ul \ t 
un | 1 ( ¢ l cre 1s 1 
ward l n l tinat cndears he tan circle as Lhe res cecuon 
q Its exact age t 1 Hi ts Lilie irth- 
pl Homer or the prowcm of tae Spams. "AMUSEMENTS SHARED IN (COMMON 
never seabdane FROM PERSIA ? ames in which we ike part.” Billiards to- 
S Ippo to have been day is constantly in ising the number of its 
ythe R erg: n mn Persia— i wWers and there ibt much pustiication 
n ! t titiqu 1 l ists \V rn t 
] i t ai l t K t t tb 
t i Ix | cand 1 r n | i ‘ 
uy 4 ric t Lp pede 1th Which LLL al ical t tT 
I 1) ( i t Leona t \ \ admit being en 
i l 1 record tha joved in common 
ay ciate ALL MEMBERS OF THE FAMILY 
"HAZARD POCKET IN THE CENTRE. ce Pen yen daughters, even to th 
younge here was an objection at Ine 
Phi lot of France ind 1 were ever ck that 1B ards Was a rit etre This 
3 id Mary Ou { Se Wats al is 1 to-dav h ‘ B rd - 
pa t tpt \ ial ¢ ¢ 
| ) | ) | 1 4 ’ \ { t = 
t t t t I! 1 \ j ¢ 
I en Josey i t ict proy eta G 
\ La 1 i Vy co ] i Alt ct 
! ippeared more ha ICN ¢ ried ; e ti nee i 
> a t n | ul « Un- 
( g down to later tim t interesting to doubtedly the best uke ie kK. |. Riley Ltd., of 
qu the oy ” Loncev rated London Accrington, Lances., whose tame is world-wide. 





_ THE SAME SKILLED WORKMANSHIP 
x that fashioned the perfect Riley Billiard Table 


upon which Gray and Roberts made World's 
records is put into the making of a// Riley Tables. 
Even the smallest size is not a toy, but a perfect 
Billiard Table with slate bed in exact proportion 





- , to the standard size. And just the same game 

7 S owing 3 1are j , 

j Table P ve d po requiring the same skill can be } layed on Riley Ss 
Di ub Miniature Tables as on the large ones. 


RILEY’S BILLIARD TABLES | 


To place on your own Dining Table (as i//ustrated) 


Superior Billiard Table M i P ’ 1 \ Feet, Rubber ( 
S I I I I M ! ! l . 


RILEY’ S Combine Billiard & ouien Table 


Fitted with | I 
pD 


£13,100 £32 


Prices includeall accessories, delivery free to any railway 
station in United Kingdom, and 7 days free trial. 
——— 


E. J. RILEY, Ltd., Albany Mills, Accrington. 


London Showrooms: 147, Aldersgate Strect, E ¢ 
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HRISTMAS 
ARDS&.E% 
alenda: 


Ce TS 
Gift Books 
Toy Books 
Postcards 
Engravings 
Zag-Zaw 238 
(4 The name and TRADE li MARK are on every card, 
“Y have set the standard 04) throughout the world 


\ 
‘ \\\ -e® 
| 1 ' 
\ 0 5 At” Rou: Sapoeny DA 
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WRITE FOR THE Jn & Pnadio¥ \isusteateo CATALOGUE. POST FREE 
RAPHAEL TUCK & SONS L’® Rapyaez HOUSE LONDON. 
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INDIGESTION CURED. 
M \ 
1; 


NEURASTHENIA CURED. INFLUENZA CURED. 


h 








‘allen STRENGTH Course 
FREE on 2 DAYS For WEAK MEN and WOMEN. 


THE USUAL PRICE = 5 GUINEAS. 


THIS FREE COURSE 
TO THE NERVOUS AND THE ILL IN HEALTH IT IS FREE FOR 30 DAYS. 


i—s~ APPLY TO-DAY FOR BOOKLET AND FULL DETAILS. “@@ 














TISHISs t ’ ilv sent t ipply with t | | fora f 
| Se . i ’ it ll B 
wig Rg ee vee WORTH UNTOLD 
GOLD TO EVERY MAN OR WOMAN fren 

VIGOROUS 
STRENGTH ANDO LASTING HEALTH 


if 


FAILING POWERS 


DIMINISHING VIGOUR 





PROVE THIS WE ARE OFFERING (AS A SPECIAL INDUCEMENT ‘ vu, 
5-Cl A RENGT } FRE IF CHARI iding this Cou 7a and pame 
, GUINEA STRENGTH COURSES FREE OF CHARGE and address) for this valuable 30 day —¢ - 
VITAL FUNCTIONAL WEAKNESS, LOST which will reach you by return, t 
VITALITY, VARICOCELE, RHEUMATISM, KIDNEY, LIVER the lat ion of » He alth G 
STOMACH TROUBLES, CONSTIPATION, LYSPEPSIA,. FEMALE 
COMPLAINTS, et« 





PULVERMACHER INSTITUTE, Ltd., 75 Vulcan House, 56 Ludgate Hill, 
London, E.C. | ‘ 


——— 





RHEUMATISM CURED. SLEEPLESSNESS CURED. NEURITIS CURED. 
\ . 1] 1 \ | ] 1) 
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Did you ever buy a cheap watch? 

Did it give you satisfaction ? 

The chances are that you have bought a number and that all secon got 
tired and ceased running. In fact they were not watches at all—only names, 
cases and some wheels! 


Would you lke to try once more? It will cost you only 5/- to prove the 
claims of the GUARANTEED 


Pe aye aS 
WE 6S 
Sut GO 









35”Watch 


Made in America, where more watches of all classes are produced than in 
the balance of the world, and where the Ingersoll leads all with an output of 
15,0 10 daily. 

Ingersolls have alone raised a standard cf quality for cheap watches which 
no other w hong manufacturers have so far seriously attempied to appreach; 

Cor mparative Tests of all others of similar cost show the Ingersoll to be the 








only one werthy of the name “ Watch.” 
hey Fae Ingersoll is the only pocket timekeeper carrying a responsible 
6 Guarantee —it will be found in the back of every case. 
, Over 14,009 British Dealers have Ingersolls for sale and these are the 
‘NY men who make quality their first care, and dzsire profits from continued 
by) patronage, not from exorbitant prices charged for trashy stuff. 


MY: The Ingersoll series includes: — Crown 5 - Eclipse 6 6 Junior 8 6 Midget 8/6 


If you cannot obtain a genuine Ingersoll locally, write us. Do not 
accept a disappointing substitute. Illustrated tookkt free on request. 










ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO., 410 Audrey House, Ely Place, London, E.C, 


Coy (a eae Fe aye are ’ we ~& 
OCD TERS 
aS ia remo) : 5 ° ~ 
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To sit down and play, brilliantly, any piece of 
music at sisht is as easy to you as to the 


most accomplished pianist if you possess a 






Player-Piano 


Not only do you own a beautiful piano, but you have the power of 
as only a master can play, 


playing it to your heart's content 
That is the supreme joy of a Brinsmead Player-Piano—a joy 
that will last you the whole of your life. 


You can afford it if you take advantage of the Brinsmead 


Equitable Instalment S, stem. 








Write to Department 21 for“ Music 
and the Player- Piano,” and at 
the same time ask for particulars 


of the Equitable Instalment System. 








JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, 
LIMITED, 
18-22 Wigmore Street, 
LONDON, 
W. 
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Keeps out the Cold. 






PURE 
BREAKFAST 


Cocoa * 


The Cocoa Girl enjoys life in any weather. 


—— _ 7 — 4 





ALL OVER THE WORLD 


Jacksons 


HATS BOOTS RAINCOATS 
3/9 106 21 - and 30/- 


are famous for their Wonderful Value 


EN from every corner of the Globe—men 

who will have the best—take th trouble, 
and bear the expense of sending for these Hats 
and Boots, because they know three things, the 
price, the quality and the style are just-betler 
than are offered anywhere else in the world. 
Jacksons’ Mail Order Department is all for your 
convenience and benefit, take advantage of it by 
getting your new hat from Jacksons, and you 
will bs delighted. 


Jacksons’ 
HATS (all one pr e) > - _ 
BOOTS - - - 106 
MACS. and RAINCOATS - 21/- and 30/- 
Lad St n Boots and Raincoats at these pr 
BRANCHES IN ALL LARGE TOWNS. 
MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT. 
nable t t any one of Jacksons’ numer Brar 
Hlustrated Style Book nt 


- 39 


t and Style (auaranteed 
Jacksons’ Ltd., Victoria Works, Stockport 
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Eating Meant Torture 


Nine Years’ Acute Suffering 
from Nervous Indigestion. 





ible story than here reported has seldom come to light. 
Mrs. Elizabeth Hammond, of Llanhennock, Caerleon, near 











t, M 
) i lady endured torture. She 
of f het macl Yet she h 
Sure I u ¢ or ild b i 
we, 4 Table but let Mrs. Ha 
l i ne r ex] »W 1 
| lv a ut r a ) 
it I 1 ha it all 
’ I ul been to De 
‘ i tte 10spital, I 1 
l t er ee from Indige 
I { l el I ate caused me 
y DackK 
€ i l Oo y bo 
| wn up all I ul ¢ Nat iy 3 
at all I only h be | ul ts 
I li 4 couch, even he hea 
I id ached frightfully, and there 
tl 1 thi er Ss ming 1 
i 1 1 I 1 DA 
lepress¢ l ld 1a n long 
l y erable I f ire my € " i I irdly cared 
m D .¢ ell Tab | , ¥e 1S 
| 1d from that time I have steadily progressed. To-day 


Dr. Cassell’ 
blets 





Send for a 
FREE BOX 
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Nervous Breakdown 

Anemia 

Debility 

Spinal Paralysis 
ts 


) 


Sleeplessness 
Nerve Pains 
Heart Weakness 
Nerve Paralysis 


All Che 


the most 


cael” antet “antes “ante "ecient, ees es ne eee 


Kidney Disease 
Stomach Disorders 
Childrens Weakness 
Brain Fag 


sell’s Tablet i 
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Ready NOVEMBER 24th, 1913. 


Pears 
Annual 


contains 


A Dozen Merry Stories, 


Written by 


A Dozen 
Merry 
Authors 


™ Dagonet.” 








ONLY 


d. 




















Illustrated by 


A Dozen 
Merry 
Artists 


E. T. Parris. 

lL. Raven-Hill. 
H. M. Brock, R.I. 
Will Owen, 








Max Pemberton. 
Barry Pain. 
Geo. R. Sims. 


r. P. O'Connor, 
M.P. 


Oliver Onions. 


Harry Furniss. 
Lawson Wood. 
Chas. Pears. 


Frank Dad, R.t. 


Chas. Pears. 
W. Le Queux. 
Frank 


“& CONTENTS 


; “& 12 HUMOROUS A. C. Gould. 
Richardson. ; ag ; i 4 TALES ¥ 
- 32 HUMOROUS f. assall, R.I. 
Keble Howard. : ; Ai pene John Hassall, 





Pett Ridge. af to Fred Roe, R.I. 


PLATES 








James Burnley. G. S. Wright. 





(The above is a small reproduction of the beautiful cover by F. Dadd). 





Alsoa rage of Caricatures by E. T. REED, and Some Sagres il Contrasts, entitled 
y 
‘The Old Ghosts and the New,” by W. K. HASELDE N 


THREE Presentation PLATES 


EACH IN 12 COLOURS. Also a series of 








Four Full-page Plates in Colours, entitles ‘The Christmas Guest.” 





OF BOOKSELLERS AND NEWSAGENTS EVERYWHERE :--- 
(Postage :---In United Kingdom, 4d. Abroad (Registered), 9d.) 
Published by A. & F. Pears, Ltd., 71-75, New Oxford St., London, W.C. 
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THE QUIVER 
































tre“ Allenburys’ Glycerine and 


Trade Mark) 


Black Currant Pastilles 


The most robust feel the penetrating, chilling 
effects of cold, damp, raw air. Husky, rough 
voice and tickling of the throat may be 

prevented by the use of the “Allenburys” 
Glycerine and Black Currant Pastilles, 
which are palatable, efficient and harm- 
less. Prepared from the purest 

glycerine and fresh fruit juice, 
their delicacy and elegance 
recommend them to all. 


Of all Chemists, in 2 0z., 4 0z., 8 o7. an 
| lb. tins, at 6d., 1/-, 1/7 and 
3 - each. 
Note the trade marks “Allenburys” 
{ f which appear 
wh box 
Allen & Hanburys ita. 
37, Lombard Street, 
London, 
E.C. 
Est. 171% 
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MANY MARTYRS LIKE MYSELF 


SUFFERING FROM 


GASTRIC CATARRH 
or STOMACH 


DIGESTION 


ON SEEING HOW 


ICFA CURED ME 


WOULD BE GLAD TO ACCEPT YOUR OFFER. 


Mr. T. C., of Tooting, has just written: ‘I recently suffered very 
much from Gastric Catarrh or Stomach Indigestion. |! was finally 
given medicine and advised not to cat meat, potatces, or vegetabies, 
but to live entirely on mitk puddings and such.like. 

“| did this for some time, and | must say ! was cased, but that was all-—i 
was not cured. 

“On reading your advertisement | felt | must try Cicfa. After taking your free 
sample and a tube (large 6ize) tam completely cured of my ailment, tor which | am 
most thankful, and | would recommend Cicfa to all sufferers ot chronic Indigestion 
Pains. 

‘You are at liberty to use this for publication, because there are MANY MARTYRS 
LIKE MYSELF, who, on icarning how Cicfa curcd me, would be glad to accept your 
splendid Cicfa offer.” 


SMOKER'S INDIGESTION. 

Mr, H. 8S, of Birmingham, writes: “lam a heavy smoker chicfly of cigarcttcs. 
Some months ago | first felt symptoms of Smoker's indigestion, with shortness of 
breath. I was not benefited by any remedy or treatment, though | tried several. |! 
was told that! must stop smoking. A friend who had been cured by Cicra urged me 
to giveitatrial. | took the first tabiet after lunch, when | was suttering ; it may 
surprise you to know that | was greatly relieved by that first tabict, and | am now 
perfectly cured. | keep Cicfa handy, and when | smoke more than usual i take a 
tablet or 1wo as a preventive. Altogether |! feel better than tor years it isa 
great joy not only to be cured, but to know that | can sately continuc smoking, 
which means so much to me. Cicfa is wonderful.” 


TO MOTHERS. 18 YoUR CHILD CONSTIPATED? 
STOP THOSE PURGATIVES AND CURE IT. 


CICKA (€ 















































I nd realise t ( ipa is duc I ind CICFA 
itained fou cures Bowel Indigestion. 
1 Cicfa is sold everywhere, price 1/1} (21 tablets), 













‘ ! tea 
REASONS 29 63 tablets). 
WlEStlOr mad that Cicfa (child's size), 1/14 (30 tablets), 2/9 (90 
gest ri el or bot tablets) 
No other advertisement hed ever contained this If these facts have convinced you 
in ormatio i i tor and you are a sufferer from indigestion, 






‘ gct a tube of Cicfa from your Chemist 
I NOW, or TEST iT 


ABSOLUTELY FREE. 


ep penny stamp for postage, I 
. tr t 4 t 


NDI 
5 crs 
TION 















i 1 t t 
i’_is remarkable, but it is true, Ci i as Ke 












GG 





CAPSULOIDS (1909), LTD.., 


79 Duke St., Crosvenor Sq., London. 
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says 
Father Christmas. 


ding heart. I know what's 


IKe, Lhere’s not a man 


need a CLEMARL. Pher hot 


be better tempered lor l 
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lron Building Works, 
Ww. HARBROW, =. Senmouneet erie SE. 


Telegrams—“ Economical, London.” Telephone-— Hop 17. 





CHURCH, mmodat 220 persons. Con 
Price £175, erect n pure 








4 Design 1079. 
4 
Y wa BILLIARD —, 26 ft. by 20 ft., with 
- gs et = verandah ructed f timber frame 
' #7 eiey work, lined inte1 sally with match-boar 
' > ' ’ 
FE} Lt painted rusticated boarding to external w 
‘=.= ri ats and galvanised iron roof with Lantern Light 
Th-- +. 4} ' Pay oe ‘ bn ~ : 7 ; 
ga -— ' ae te) a sr, Price £105 erected complete upon purchaser's 
= le & a io foundatior 
be Tre ~~ r — 


110 PAGE CATALOGUE of Churches, Chapels, Mission Halls, Bungalows, Cottages, Billiard Rooms, Hospitals 


Stables, Sanatoria, Stores, Club Rooms, Farm Buildings, Sheds, Gymnasiums, Aeroplane and Motor 
Garages, Skating Rinks, Electric Theatres, &c., POST FREE on mentioning this Publication. 


CHURCH FURNITURE AND JOINERY A SPECIALITY. 





SPECIAL EXPORT CATALOGUE. The Largest ACTUAL MANUFACTURER in the Trade 








WORTH WRITING FOR 


The Summit i in Boot making — 


The merits of 


Southalls NEW PATENTED 


Ready-lace 
=i “Boots 


are far and away 
above anything 
yet achieved. iY 











| NI r ¢ } ! id } 
| »SI l 
bl } 
t 
] K bN ‘ | 
| RADY J } 
el 
I NOP UNTIDY I \ t t 
Last Longer and Wear Better. Bp lge ape sag eric 
( . 
m | ; We ma n / ue, a 
a t , i Southall's Original Strap Boots I ” 
Se | Ca art Measurement and PRICE LIST. 
MADE & SUPPLIED from 10/6 to 26/< 


R, SOUTHALL & CO. (Dept. B), 88 Kirkstall Road, LEEDS. 
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FARROW’S 
BANK LIMITED 


PIONEERS 


1. HOME SAVINGS BANKS. 


For Home Banking. Since adopted by the Post 
Office and Trustee Savings Banks 


2... . . - LAND BANKS. 


For Farmers and Smallholders. Since recognised 
by the Government. 


3. . . . . MOTOR BANKS. 


For remote Country Districts. Since adopted 
by other institutions. 


4. . . . WOMEN’S BANKS. 


For Women, managed by Women (Chief Office : 
143 Knightsbridge, S.W.). 
Since adopted by other countries. 


5. . . POPULAR BANKING. 


Fer providing Banking facilities for all classes. 








Apply for Illustrated Booklet, Annual Report 
and Balance Sheet, etc., to 


FARROW’S BANK LIMITED 


1 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C, 


BRANCHES THROUGHOUT THE UNITED KINGDOM. 


A. H. & Co 
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DEAFNESS DEFEATED 


STOLZ ELECTROPHONE : 


A leading London Aurist says: ‘It is the 





mest efficient aid to hearing eve- invented.’ 





STOLZ ELECTROPHONE 


CoO. (1913), LIMITED. 
Byron House, 82-85 Fleet St., E.C. 
199 Piccadilly, W. 


a 
Harrods’ Stores, Brompton Road. ‘ 
PRINCIPAL BRANCHES AND AGENCIES kus 
xy 
tya? 
} 

el 
; 
“iy j 






















































zx £ 
ifts of Life | 
The Three Gifts of Life 
By NELLIE M. SMITH, 
2s. net | 
| 
“f Tig Boleiog, Brow y 
A a showing how: 
© praise Fluxite. } 
Anyone can easily repair metal articles with | a- ees me a : 
FOR GREY HAIR. 
the paste that 1 | Trial Bottle. ta S tints grey 
SIMPLIFIES SOLDERING ! 
AND LEAD-JOINTING. ay . 
i 
Usi 
6d.,1-, 2/- “9 
| | 
THE “FLUXITE” SOLDERING SET aod : 
\ 22 ; 6 
46 + : | 
The Auto-Controller Co., 226 Vienna Rd., Bermondsey, Eng. | ena stuty. hoods. 
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REAL CURE FOR 


Constipation 


ras wns 


can dao, 


peed 





ntal suffering, but there 
at the sanded oltnealias, 
lhe first thing to consider is 


our diet, and he may probably 
inety-nine C Stipation cases 


ily obtainable in convenient 
It is not poe rondied that 


m for magic in modern medicine. 


i cure as medical science 


r complaint is much more 


| and distressing that you quite 


e cause of so many 
with you—nothing that 


despair, before vou even 
carefully. the nivles 
. and you will find 
evere Cascs, It is 
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need not shake 
this bottle. 


The Oriental fruits and 


spices are so pertectly 


blended with Pure Malt 
Vinegar that 





















The “SILKRITE” a rsa . Free 1/6 


< ASH BACK 
Ss di 





5 YEARS CUARANTEE 


r 
“The ‘ Silkrite’ Pen would be 


cheap at five times the price.’ 


The LEEDS BARCAIN C®. (|) 5 Richmond Rd., Leeds. | 












TUMOURS 














See page AX 6< = BOOK Ali en! HI RBS NI 

How TO USI rHEM, free. Send for 

WHY PAY SHOP PRICES! 
All » Genes sent direct from Factory toHome. _ ne 


I “ t pract ALL | Isteads au dj Dirnm 


BEDROOM SUITES, ‘SITTING- 
ROOM SUITES, SIDEBOARDS, i ensgen ptic song 
tow PRICES, My 


Imi i _ 






! ee 
Prompt despatch. Packed free. Carriage Paid. 


DISCOUNT FOR CASH, OR _— sag SUIT BUYERS’ CONVERIERCE. 


7 


CHAS. RILEY, Desk 17, Moor Street, BIRMINGHAM. , ned Special Attention ven 


De to Export Orders. 
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It is important for you to know that 
Benger’s is not a pre-digested food, 
and it does not contain dried milk nor 
malt nor chemical food substance. 


It is a natural cereal food combined with 
natural digestive principles. It is prepared with 
fresh new milk, with which it combines to form 
a delicious food cream, assimilable to the most 


weakly digestion, and safe to give under almost 
all conditions, 


Food 


is for Infants, Invalids, and the 
Aged, and for all whose digestive 
powers have become weakened. 


Post free : to all who have the care of 
I 7 ts and Invalids, a »k 


r's Food and w to > 
O@  BENGER's FOOD, Ltd, MANCHESTER. 


ow Ye rk t A.| 92 re ot Sydney a .W he 3. tt Street. 
fee Nati il Drug & € " 1 Dte, 























7) ates “WiTR Fs “iat 


.CK licted with a very humiliating gro wth of | iron my face 

peer emedy which permane pee removes this embarrassing gt 

ANTE, ts d t follicles, thereby extert iting root and bes inch; it is artes ‘\ 
| nles , 1 hundreds of case with pe te +t success Writ to me in confidence for \ WX 

her pat lars, lose stamp t » pay p e. Itis quite an inexpensive treatment WS \y. 


\ hoa R. B. TEMPLE, 39 Maddox Street, Regent Street, London, Ww. 


= caus. RHEUMATISM CURED 
, 






























Rheumatism, Gout, N Neural, 
—_ Loss of nf 


Power, Sleep- _ 
lessness, Nervousness, und 


Lhd ng r Fomeus Gal. 
Neat, 





< ple worthless (ofte 
o> " f wonslert 


—eee 








\_ catvanic RING CO, |).). », Kew London, Eng 











WON'T UNFASTEN ACCIDENTALLY. 


Sna -Lock Links R 
p Oy 











ane E Ss ie." vi 
Rolled Gold,“ 

$6! Sil ls Gms OF all Henry, Ou | CHRISTMAS 

Snap-Lock Link Co., 8 Town Mills, Dudley, Worcs. IDEAL PRESENTS ! 








Phat 1 lastin 


As a 
MEDICALLY RECOMMENDED. A wats Sees By 5 sno ( 

( iH 
AST TH LET US SEND YOU OUR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST 


MURPHY & ORR (° 





mB Gpprenions 


_TEMATONE POWDER’ @ 
Free pamphiet cIG anerees 
“ ust o1 | 5 T T 








.) Barist — 





AAN II 
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FOR WARM NIGHTGOWNS - 


5 SS a 
DONT WEAR A TRUSS! Use REAL SCOTCH WINCEY 


€)> 


of 





e Wint 


et ‘ ty ent t , 
i Booklet like so ma ] q 


BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 638 Bank Bidgs., Kingsway, Lordon, W.C. It isext ‘ ! 








WHAT WOULD YOU GIVE TO| sh. 
CURE YOUR ECZEMA? «< T camaaen é 


IS 3d. roo mucn ? 


You Suffer from Skin Sickness, 
Pimples, Spots, and Pedness. 























100 PIECES «* CHINA, “YOU LOOK PERFECTLY SWEET 
21 fa ee Poh 


t f a AP 
Packed Free, Guaranteed Delivered ¥: A CI 
Perfect, 21- the Lot. bad THOMPSON'S SKIN FOOD 
- ~ COM*LEXION WAX 
‘ 
Ww ih, ’ It Feeds, Nourish 
VINCENT FINE ART POTTERY, D, Moortano Works, BURSLEM, ENC re ee a 
a baa = ~~"? ~~" in pot &46. Postage, 2d 
j —7 %) - ‘ Y 
" , 7h | i ] BEAUTY'S THOMPSON 8 FOOT JOY CORN PLASTER 





FEET. 





2 ne | 
lino 
COUPON: “How, When, and Where” Corner. 


To Alison, “ The Quiver,” 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 


M. F. THOMPSON, Pharmacist, 17 Gordon St., Glasgow 























I should like to be entered as a Companion of the “HOW, WHEN, 
AND WHERE” CORNER, and will try to help in any way I can. I enclose 
a penny stamp for a Certificate of Membership. 








Name 
é 1ddri ss me 
| Ar 
Age Date of Birthday Oa 
Sol 
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Watch the Little Ones’ eyes 
sparkle when they get 


A Golden Shred | 
Marmalade | 


The clean palates of children never mistake 
flavour. ‘Golden Shred” retains all the natural 
flavour of the rich, ripe orange, and makes a 
dietary tonic of unsurpassed purity.’ Made 
solely from finest selected fruit and the best 
sugar—nothing else. 





Produced under perfect hygie nic conditions 
in Mo dk ] i actories ~ willing, well-cared-for 
workers. 


ROBERTSON - Only Maker. 
LONDON. PAISLEY. MANCHESTER, 
——o <> VPP GE ST 


| | “GpldenShred —_ 


that made the Bitter ee famous, 




















ET, 
ALEX. | FFEVER (Est.) 226-230 OLD STREET, 
1882) LONDON, E.C. “?*7iie Sidtion) 
CHEAPEST HOUSE IN LONDON FOR RELIABLE FURNITURE AT LOWEST CASH PRICES. 
— Furnish direct from makers. Free delivery. Catalogue (No. 38) post free on application. 
| 
| 
| 
asco | 
lid Oak Sideboard I ( ‘ £5 10 0 
, @d Oak Dining Room Chair | | £1 1 0 
trm Chair £110 0 
Vak Leg Dinine Table £210 0 
— %0lid Oak Over zante! ! $2 290 
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we Oe 
Lubber Heels i 


pay for themselves over and over again in 
money saved for re-heeling. They pro- 
vide, in addition, a degree of comfort that 
leather heels can never give ; they add 
i new pleasure to walking, and they keep 

your boot heels smart 

all the time. Remeniber 











to specify *Wood- Milnes’ 
| “WOOD-MILNE SPECIAL.” 


For ladies If/- per pair. bot Wear ‘Woo 
gent I} fitiest ¢ lit 





1-\ilnes’ and 
my train! ! 





































London’s New Fashion is our 
Made-to-measure Suit 
in wee Donegal Tweed 


IM Woven 


Our mills are supplying high-class London Tailors with thousands of the 
new winter Donegal Tweeds, and now, in order to make the beauty and unusual 
durability of our hand-made fabrics better known, we will make you, to measure, 
a splendid three-garment suit in any style you wish. 


This suit will be fashioned throughout by clever craftsmen accustomed to 
the best London work only. It will be a suit you could not possibly buy 
elsewhere under 45/-, and our price to you, for the next few months, in any 
of the thirty grand hand-woven fabrics we send you, is only 


FRE} 30/- 


Donesal Gweed @ ™="2¢¢",2e Oldham Place, LIVERPOOL. 





A full range of the new Winter Donegal 
patterns, self-measurement form, and 
our handsome book, ** The Story of 
Donegal Tweeds,” all post free on request. 






























AGENCIES THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


Also at DUBLIN, BELFAST, and DONEGAL, IRELAND. 
BRANCHES AND 
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The True Fragrance 


of the living § Comers they represent 







characte all Zenobia perfumes. 
“ mod as - delicate 
natur bloss« om, 

LILY OF THE VALLEY 





d 





the most beautiful an 


R1 







sedi tang te 106 \«r 


NiGHT SCENTED STOCK 


chisa 








of wh 





ime 
t verie a 


ZENOSIA, Ltd., PERFUMERS, 
: me 














WOMEN GOING TO CANADA 


cannot do better than arrange 


through the Salvation Army 
WHO 

Are Agents for al! lines. 

Book passages at lowest official 
rates. 

Give free disinterested advice and 
the service of its Officers at the 
Ports of Embarkation and Landing 

t November 





Weekly to Eastern Canada: Monthly to Vancouver: 
Accompanied by experienced Lady Conductresses, 


1 much apnreciated Feature 





of our arrangements is 





ASSISTED PASSAGES TO DOMESTICS. 














Do you Suffer 


from 


Nervousness 
or General 
Debility ? 


Read this: 


> vou to know 
Vi-( l is la \\ yea 
l i beverage ile l 1 

3 breakdown ta 

5] 

? 

4 

2 

< 

2 

4 

‘ 

+ 

& 


August 13th, rg12. 


Mi Wippowson, 89 North- 
impton Street, [eicester, writes 
*T thought perhaps it might 


that I have 


ROBERT 


interest 
tuken your 

or more 

lous Nervous 
r's duration, and 
- it 3 itest Fenetit: from 
LTT As a beverage for fatigue I 
d it . unequalled, and 
cannot be 

' a eee 
OVeT-cstihhhaled | cel sure that aul 
] { 


suffering from any kind of nervous: 
Ness FEMA debility would do 
well to give Vi-Cocoa a trial. ] may 
say I am still taking it, as it neve 


am simply 


ourself.” 





makes you fit 


for the day’s work. 
p ee ae ae ee ee ee ee ee ee eee 


AAAI 


NON PPA LAN DPA ON ot 
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Why You Fhoutd 


-—Ltead this Page 


yy Because it treats of a certain 
cure for 


ia IN EPILEPSY—or 


Falling Sickness— 






an affliction so distressing YA, that -if there is a cure for 
it—no humane man or woman can atlord to live in 
ignorance of the fact. 

Because Ozcrine—the Cure we are talking about—is a real thing 
that has stood the test of time, and the severest criticisms of those 
who had been brought up to believe that Epilepsy is quite incurable. 

Because this remedy—which has brought new life and hope to 
many thousands of despairing sufferers. is the very thing for you to 
be ready to talk about next time you hear of any poor soul who is 
afflicted with falling sickness. 

Because when talking about Ozerine—you are able to mention 
that a trial bottle of this great remedy can be had absolutely free 
from the proprietor, Mr. I. W. Nicholl, Pharmaccutical Chemist, 
27 High Street, Belfast. 

Because this Sample Bottle always procurable by return of post 
from the address just given has in large numbers of cases been 
sufficient of itself entirely to arrest the disease when it is not of very 
long standing. 

Because Ozerine docs not depend upon blatant advertising — but is 
a cure more talked about by those who have tricd it than by those 
who arc selling it. 





UNSOLICITED TESTIMONIALS. 


i 











UL I. W. NICHOLL, "cress" 27 High Street, BELFAST. | 








_ —_—_—— — — — ——— 
























| AS EXHIBITED IDEAL HOME 
EXHIBITION 
39 6 

ZORST VACUUM CLEANER 

CO., Whittail St., Birmingham. 














SEND nine penny 
& "sl 
will send you a bottle of 
Wine Essence 
which makes 
One Gallon Ginger Wine 


with the addition of lump sugar 


stamps to Newball 


Masons Ginger 


All wh apply ‘ e December 31st will receive a Neat 
ney Box, which makes a Useful Gilt for the Children 


GGLOSSA 


KILLS the BALDNESS GERM 


It is time t that Daldnesse 
is caused by germs. scurf and da ff 


































not t ; they are due to a 












. f 
a . I 

t ; 

t = 

— 

i t iatural im 
* 

ack c i 

if your Chemist E 








does not stock 
send P.O. 1- to | 


day for full-sized 
Anatyst'’s Test 
Bottle. 
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Nottingham, and _ they | 






A note for 
Everywoman 


. / 
W(~ \ / 
‘\ PRICE’S 


Specialised Soaps. 


A woman whose cor mple xion is much 
expose d to the st in, wind or colc 1, will 
most likely find that 


REGINA NURSERY, 


the Super Emollient Soap, will prove best 
for her, as it is for infants anc 1 wherever 
extreme mildness is essential. 


Where a 


either Toilet or Bath use 


REGINA ORIGINAL 


stands unrivalled It is mild, emollient 
Its e xhali rating periume 


good family soap 1s required tor 


and economical. 


captivates everyone 
at : , , 
Where a woman's complexion suffers for 


lack of a due amount of fresh air and 


exercise, 


REGINA MEDICATED, 


with its beneficial tonic effect, will prove a 
material aid to a fresh complexien and 


healthy skin. The antise ptic properties of 
this soap als so serve in warding off infection 
Sold by Ch x 2 per 
Grocers, Tablet. 
SAMPL E OFFER. \ il 
' iP ited 


h t of three 


PRICE'S (E13), 





Belmont Works, Battersea, London, S.W. 
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For general use 








XM 












The ‘Allenburvs’ Diet is a complete and easily digested 

Food. It is pleasant to take, readily assimilated and 

speedily restorative. Whilst helping the system to re- 

cover its tone and vigour, it forms an ideal food for 

genera] use. Prepared from rich milk and whole 
wheat in a partially predigested form. 


Made in a Minute — add boiling water only. 


Large Sample 


sent for 


34- stamps. 








OF Chemists 
1/6 & 3/- 


per tin. 


Allen @ Hanburys Ltd. 
Lombard St., London, E.C. 
























WEAK SIGHT CURED 
IN ONE MONTH 


SPECIALIST’S 
NEW HOME TREATMENT 
MAKES GLASSES, MEDICINES AND 
OPERATIONS UNNECESSARY. 


10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL 


Wonderful Benefit at 72 Years of Age 


TRY THIS TREATMENT FREE. 


10 days’ free trial, 


Dr. C. G. PERCIVAL (Dept. 55), 
43 Gray's Inn Road, London, W.C. 





You or earn a 5 . Prize for simply sending a testimonia! 


Used by Royalty. “. “), PRIZE PARCELS 
Send for 2 aed, Pronounced Perfect 


CKs GOLDEN Leafletted 
U e@ CHRISTMAS CARDS 


waseran. 2/67 1/3 





ALL BY TUCK. 
FREE 


[=| PRIZE PARCEL |) = 


9 Stamps 
end your 16 timonial for a Prize 
1913 ma POST CARDS beautitully designed, 15 


Big Box of Ten To oe ter § 
T.B.L., King’s Premises, Savoy Corner, Strand, London 




















DON'T LOOK OLD! 


goat RS 
(Ye © af uw 
th. i LocKyens 


Wy on % 7" RESTORE, | 


I 
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With or without his knowledge, by a simple 


and inexpensive Home Method, which can 
be administercd in Tea, Coffee or Food. 










FREE 


The WARD CHEMICAL CO., 597 Century House, 205 Regent St., London, W. 




















To avoid tneft, loss or mistake. use 


JOHN BOND’S® . 
“CRYSTAL PALACE” % 
f, MARKING INK } 


* 100 Years world- 
wide reputation. 








Awarded 28 Medals, 
PROVIDES PROFITABLE 
HOME EMPLOYMENT. 
Makes Stockings, Socks. Golf Coats, Ca 
—* Ties, Vests, Pants, Combinations, etc. 
A a 









JAMES FOBTEE | Dep tw )4l, Fr. cagate, Preston. 





Used with or without 


EARN £5 A WEEK! 


, : eC 1 ries I eart thie 
heating, whichever sine Po W 
kind is preferred. f il — I e tus: it is F RI E 
PAGE-DAVIS SCHOOL, 
t.Q.R., 133 OXFORD ST., LONDON, 


TH E “RED DWARF” STY LOG RAPHL init vine 














MOOTHLY. CANNOT LEAK. CONVENIENT SIZE. EVER READY Post free 
END 

l DAY 

d Dwarf.” “ ‘ fr ut order t from all parts of the rd. 








R« 
KEARNEY & CO. ‘Sole Pro priet rs), 47 DALE STREET, LIVERPOOL 















LEARN TO PLAY By FOLLOWING the 
: ADVICE of Me LANDON 
MUSIC AT SIGHT RONALD. Dr. BORLAND 

and 
IN TWELVE LESSONS. Sir FREDERICK BRIDGI 
And thus gain for yourse!f a LIFELONC PLEASURE. 


(ESTABLISHED 1/879 





THE PIANOFORTE SIGHT-READING a Room 21, 
157 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, 


“& —~ PLUSH SET 





for Whooping Cough, 
Spasmodic Croup, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Sore Throat, Coughs, 








a ted 13/6 oo “Used while you sleep.” _— Catarrh. 
— A simple fe and effective tre t, avoiding drugs. 
Black, Beaver, and Grey. _ Vaporized Cresolene \ e paroxysms of Whoop 
aoe Handsome Shapes. ing Cough and rel.eve . _— B One 
Cresolene is a beon tlerers from Asthma 
The air carrying intiseptic vapor, inspired with 
XL PLUSH SET, 7/4] every breasts. miahes bieathinx east. soothes the sot 
Cresoletr rele the | il complications of 
inlet Fever iM es and Valuable aid ID the 
I ment of | 
‘ Cresolene best recommendation is its 30 years of 
HARTLEY & CO., tart foe desevitive Bovklet to Selling Agents 
17m Stanningley Road, LEEDS. 1» Allen & Satu Ltd., Lectenl St. London, Le 























Ivelcon, a fragrant beef drink, prepared only 
from the finest lean beef 


get ibles. 


with a delicicus 


1 
flavour of choice garden ve 


a spl ‘ndid_ stimu- 


body, 


In cold weather Ivelcon 1s 


lant. It imparts a healthy glow to the 


and is a wonderful preventive of colds. 


In the kitchen Ivelcon is indispensable for 


] 
making rich gravy, or for adding to and 


improving other stock. 


One cube of Ivelcon, and a breakfast cupful 


of boiling water, 13 all that is necessary for 
making the most delicious Beef Beverage you 


have ever tasted. 


IVELCON 


St. [vel Consommé 


6 cubes, 6d. 12 cubes, 1}- 


50 cubes, 3/6 


and Stores. 





ST. IVEL, LTD., YEOVIL 
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LLLOT 
KNIT TING WOOLS 
PATON’S 


Alloa, Scotland; 
192 Aldersgate 
Street, 

London, 
















Hi ] 
Supe witue pus Hlair 


t Pr é ver 
Te feldt pr completely 
Eadie now operate 


privacy of their own homes wit 
1} 


"SPECIAL FREE OFFER 


*The Face Pe i 





It is 
Free to you J 
' 


Madame TENSFELDT, Specialist for Hair & Skin, 
122" Princes Street, EDINBURCH. 

















VEE ——— 








a 
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BLUSHING 


Your Face Betrays 
” You! 






Remarkable dis- 
covery that will 
interest every man 
and woman suffer- 
ing from involun- 
tary Blushing. 





ao 


EFFECTIVE TREATMENT THAT PERMANENTLY 
REMOVES THE CAUSE. 








Mr T B TEMPLE Specialist 
ndon, W 




















RE THE Best. 


[> CAUTION! SEE TOM RE NAME ON EVERY BOX. “al 





















Pynozone 
Cures every form of Catarrh. 


1- post free. 
R, HEAP, Analyst, Piccadilly, Hanley, Stats. 














JOHN HEATH'S 
TELEPHONE PEN 
HAS MADE Samp.e Box 
gaging 











varyingg a 





A Clean House by the 
only Perfect Cleaner 
~ THE 
WIZARD 
An Ideal Xmas Present. 
Phe Standard N t for dust and dirt, and suck 


divally. Ithas exctusive 
ball bearings, 


every particle ct ‘ ' t 

features, « 1s four bellows and 
that with tl Wizard 

Vacuum Cicancr 

that continuous suction 

and Case of working 













I} ! f l . 
Taskine Ghee 

Send to-day for free 
Booklet giving full in- 
formation of our several 
siyles of Cieaners at 


Wizard Dast 
Pranktor 





>. 
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a, 
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SECOND-HAND FURNITURE 


When you furnish, furnish well by ° 


Easy Terms 


263, 265, 267, 271, 273, 275 Holloway Road, London, N. 


Telephones —2598 and 2599 North; 7826 Central. 
Branches 


eee 
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HIGH-GRADE 





good, solid second-hand 


‘picking up” 
articles of well-made furniture. 


Dar 


1 ! ri 











W. JELKS & SONS 


Telegrams “Jellico, London.” 


23 Southchurch Road, Southend-on-Sea; 21 High Street, N. Finchley 


SuPECOEUUGEOCCREGEROEOEERESEGRSOREOEEE 





Constr 
Tn; 





saseiee sis Adjustable Shelving | 


rehaser Satisfied. 


SEND POSTCARD FOR BOOKLET 21 


Libraco 
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Perfect Gift 


The World’s Best 
Carpet Sweeper. 
Searching, Silent and Reliable— 
in short BRITISH. 


11/3 to 296 
At all Ironmongers, Stores & House Furnishers. 
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YOUNG & MARTEN, Ltd., Dept. CQ 10, Stratford, Londen, E. 
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FREE INITIALS. 






free of extra charge 


VAUGHAN & HEATHER, LTD. Dept. 28), The Mail Order Sein Queen's Rd., BRIGHTON. 


Hoe’s Sauce 


DINNER’S What a welcome call this is to those who enjoy their 

food. They are ever ready to sit down to a good meal. 

READY! Start using Hoe’s Sauce to-day, and the call Dinner's 
) 


Ready will always find you with a healthy appetite. 


IRON FENCING AND GATE MAAUFRCTURERS. WOLVERHAMPTON & LONDON. CATALOGUE FREE 
| ees CHINA BARGAINS! 
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“THE QUIVER” CHARITIES 


A LETTER FROM THE EDITOR. 
















Dear Readers 

During the year now closing you have contributed liberally to the Charities 
mentioned in “ The Quiver.” But still the needs are very great. 

May I earnestly commend to your sympathetic consideration the claims of the 
Societies mentioned in the following pages? They have been carefully selected, and 
are most worthy of your support. 








I shall be most pleased to receive and pass on subscriptions for any or all of them, and 
need hardly say that we make no deduction for office expenses Your friend, 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 1) Fate. 
Christmas, 1913. 
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i. at the Door Fiease this of 

|| | the 

eal] —'] 8,500 

if iN | ~ Destitute and 

Orphan Children 


iN 


DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES 


THIS CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 





THEY ARE IN GREAT NEED. 


* Kindly mark Gifts, “For Food Alone.” Cheques and Orders payable 
Dr. Barnardo's Homes,"’ and Parcels of Blankets and Clothing, may be 
sent to the Honorary Director, Mr. WILLIAM BAKER, M.A., LL.B., at 
Head Offices, 18 to 26 Stepney Causeway, London, E. 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS. | 


any Donations or Subscrit ts for the und 
lressed La B Seuvage, Lon es on 








rasa! tates FV | Royal National 


Execative Commitee; Mission to Deep 
Sea Fishermen. 


PATRONS 


His Majesty The King. Her Majesty The Queen. 
Her Majesty Queen Alexandra, 





The Treasurer and Council make 
VERY EARNESTLY APPEAL for FUNDS an earnest appeal for help to 


for the maintenance of those tadies who maintain its Hospital and Mission 


were left provided for by charges on trish Ships at sea, and its Hlomes and 
tand property, who are incapacitated by age 


or infirmity from earning a living, and who, Institutes which minister to fisher- 
owing to the non-receipt of their incomes, > 
ave in absolute poverty: men around the whole of the 


British Isles; also, the extensive 
e WORK DI work carried on in the Colony of 
Newfoundland, under ** Grenfell 


of Labrador. 
ASSIST THE GHARITY BY GIVING ORDERS. 





FRANCIS H. WOOD, 


R GR( VENO f ACE, LONDOD 
| 











THE FRIENDS OF THE POOR 


At this time, when all our thoughts are concentrated on 


THE GREATEST FRIEND THE POOR EVER HAD 


will YOU send some of your Christmas offerings to relieve the sufferings of the Sick and Distressed ? 


n 


FUNDS ARE URGENTLY NEEDED, and Donations will be gratefully received by Mr. A. Brisco or 
Mr. W. F. Hamilton, K.C,, Hon. Treasurers, at the Offices of the Friends of the Poor, 40 Ebury Street, London, S.W. 














- 
COUPON. THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS. 
To the Editor, “ The Quiver, 
La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. 
Please enrol me as a Member of the League of Loving Hearts and 
forward a Certificate. | enclose One Shilling. 


4 {ddr 





| 
| Signed 
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, HOME, taught to 


ORPHAN WORKING SCHOOL 
AND ALEXANDRA ORPHANAGE 


at Maitland Park, Haverstock Hill. 


Donations and Annual Subscription= 
will b> thankfully received by the 
Secretary, 

1/- WILL FEED & OLOTHE ONE CHILD FOR ONE DAY. 





73 Cheapside, London, E.C. 


Offices: 

















“Call the poor . . . they 
cannot recompense thee.” 


The St. Giles’ 


Christian Mission 


last year had the joy of distributing 
Christmas Dinners 
for 


12,500 Poor and Destitute People. 


will it ‘be able to do 
the same this year ? 


It depends upon your reply. 


“He that hath pity upon the poor 
lendeth unto the Lord.” 


** We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
We have as treasure without end 
Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 

Wro givest all.” 


M 1 | ( 








W. WHEATLEY (Supt 


4 Ampton Street 


St. Giles’ Christian Mi 


ission, 
Regent Square, London, W.C. 























A MISSION OF MERCY 


London Female Preventive and Reformatory 
Midnight Meeting Movement 


LONDON, N.W. 


Institution and 


Offices 200 EUSTON ROAD, 


an Open. all - night 
ounge women and girls. 


Homes and 
e for 191 
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« 3 000 





WILLIAM W. THOMPSON, 
200 Euston Road, London, N.W. 





tHE SHIPWRECKED 
FISHERMEN AND MARINERS’ 
ROYAL BENEVOLENT SOCIETY. 





His Majesty the King. 
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FUNDS URGENTLY NEEDED. 
President- The Rt. Hon The EARL sCAD0e GAN, K.G 
hairs Admiral W MANN 
—- rs WILLIAMS DEACON'S BANK, Ltd. 
ockspur Street Charing Cross, London, 8.W. 


Secretary—G. E. MAUDE, Esq.. 


26 Suffolk Street, Pall Mall East, London, 8.W. 
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Please send a Ray 


of 
CHRISTMAS CHEER 


INTO THE DARK CORNERS 
OF THE LONDON SLUMS 


TO GLADDEN THE CHILDREN 
OF THE POOR 


THE 


RAGGED SCHOOL UNION 


AND 


SHAFTESBURY SOCIETY 


with its 70 years of knowledge 
and experience. is willing to act as 
your almoner, and to distribute 


your generous gifts with wisdom 
pl A Mad iia 


and ecOoOnomv among 
ee 


The Poorest Children of 
London 


All Contributions will be 
led ed by the Direct 


gratelully acknow 


SIR JOHN KIRK, J.P., 
32 John Street, 
Theobald's Road, 
London, W.C. 


The LORD BISHOP OF LIVERPOOL, 


writing about 


THE GHURCH’S HOMES 


CHURCH'S CHILDREN 


says ‘— 








“No Society has a warmer place 
in my heart than the Church 
of England Waifs and Strays 
Society. The Church of England 
has no better defence and bul- 
wark, and Christianity no better 
recommendation and evidence 
than the work done in con- 
nection with this Society.” 

ree ently needed to meet the 
ac cumulat 2 during _the 


Contributions 
deficit whic ch hes 


summer months, will be gratefully received 
by PREBENDARY RUDOLF, OL D TOWN 
HALL, KENNINGTON RD., LONDON, S.E. 
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CHARITABLE APPEALS. 


any Donat 
) riled to him, addressed La B Sa "7 ndon, E.C. 








AND ORPHANAGE 


Chief Offices: 104-122 CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C. 
Principal - Rev. W. HODSON SMITH. 


SPECIAL 
CHRISTMAS APPEAL 


In their sorrow, hunger, and misery, the children 
appeal tor the 1ove and happiness which is their right 

Shall they appeal in vain! 

For forty-four years the doors cf the National 
Children's Home have been open to welcome the needy 
and deserv ng, irrespective of sect or creed. 

Over 2,200 are now being cared for, and 10,000 have 
been rescued and helped 


WILL ENABLE US TO PROVIDE FOR 
5 5s. ONE OF THE CHILDREN ON THE 
WAITING LIST BEFORE CHRISTMAS 














For full particulars and aivice how to help, apply to 
Rev. . Hodson Smith, National Children's Home, 104-122 City Road, London, E.C. 




























THE QUEEN'S HOSPITAL 
FOR CHILDREN, 


Hackney Road 
Bretnnal 


Hungry. Homeless. 


Thousands of Deserving 
Unemployed are Imploring 


sez ||] The CHURCH ARMY 
| 


Economically 


System 

not for Charity, but for WORK, to 
earn FOOD AND FIRE for their 
oe STARVING FAMILIES : 


in force for 
Administered. 
_Srqvention of 


abure. 
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PLEASE — 
HELP. 


". Glenton-Kerr, ‘ 


KING EDWARI ) 
LABOUR rENT 
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NATIONAL ORPHAN HOME, oe Reliet in 


HAM COMMON, SURREY. Founded 1849. 







Return for Honest Labour, 
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FUNDS and Firewood Orders (3s. 6d. per 
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DONATIONS, SUBSCRIPTIONS, AND 
LEGACIES ARE MUCH NEEDED. 
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| Seo ch Hosiery ts Healthy Hosiery f 


THEREFORE YOU MUST 
Come North for Hosiery ex 


If you want Vests or Pants in genuine Scotch Wool 
send to us. Cashmere Underclothing is our speciality. 
Ladies who want Combinations for Comfort and Wear 
should send here and they will get all they desire. 

We manufacture for the Public direct, and you are 
getting an advantage over all shops by sendjng to the 
manufacturers. 

Ladies’ Sports Coats, 1914 Designs, are now showing 
in our Catalogue, three months before they appear in any 
retail shops in London or the Provinces. 

THINK OF THE ADVANTAGE! 
Send for our Catalogue and sce for yourselves. 
SCOTCH HOSIERY, AND ALL GUARANTEED 


THE KILSPINDIE HOSIERY COMPANY, 


























Dept. A), HADDINGTON, SCOTLAND. i 29 6. 
s y, 
Model Makers to the Admiralty, the Principal Railway Companies, etc. 
[here is nothing so fas-inating and instructive as a Model Engine. It is the best ; resent for a boy, affording endless amuse 
OUR NEW ee No. 42 (just pub 1), es full particulars and pneces 
Engen, ot. of ab binds—Lacometive, Flessantel. Vertical, fet Aix, Electic, Marine, etc. Sole 0 
Coache Wagons, and all Rolling Stock. 


British Railway Stat'ons, Signals, Bridges, Engine Sheds, etc. 
Scale Model Permanent Way and Points in Tinplate and our well-Anown Rustless Steel. 


Electric Lighting Plant, Boat Moters, Dynamos, Accumulators, etc. 
Clyde-Bullt Racing Steam and Electric Boats. 


FREE to The O ~ » will re 


CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD, ancy aneAe SCOTLAND 
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THE LEAGUE OF LOVING HEARTS 
By THE EDITOR 


“PERE is only a weck between Christmes I notice that a number of members hay 


and the New Year—and that weck is not yet renewed their subseriptions for t 


not one for charitable distributions ! In =o present year Mav I ask such to send ; 
other words, if we are going to bring up their shilling —or more—-bhetore — they 


League funds to last vear’s total, it immersed in Christmas preparations ? 
ve to be done by Christmas, or vers To readers generally I make an urg 
ly 


fter. for on December 31 the books Christmas appeal to send me a thank-offering 
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Royal Vinolia Fluid Dentifrice. 


N ) THING associated with the toilet is more enjoyable than the 
: refreshing effect which follows the use of Royal Vinolia Fluid 
Dentifrice A tew drops added to a glass of water produces 
lo clean 


immediately an invigorating and antiseptic mouth wash. 
the teeth, brush lightly with a solution made by adding a few drops 
of the dentifrice to about a wineglassful of water, afterwards rinsing 
the mouth as above. You will thereby strengthen 
the gums, sweeten the breat! and whiten the teeth. 
Used as a gargle it ts singularly effective as a 
ivans of keeping the throat in a healthy condition. 


When buying toilet preparations be sure and 
Main Royal Vinolia 1 full ra we of this 


delivhtful series is kept by every chemist 


-VENOLIA | 
| FLUID 
In Handsome Glass Bottles, I - \DENTIFRICE 


VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, 
LONDON AND PARIS 




















THE QUIVER 















IRON ‘JELLOIDS’ 





Very “ faddy’’ with his food The Chef’s most wonderful creation 
Was Mr. , well, let's call him“‘A.”’ Merely made him take to flight; 
He shrank from eating, and his meals But ‘Jelloids,’ happy inspiration! 
They simply bored him, in a way. | Soon found for him his appetite. 
If you would have radiant health, well-braced nerves, and a good appetite, 
you must have healthy blood. fo improve the blood, take Tron ‘ Jelloid 
commended by Medical Men and favourably reviewed by the M lical Press 
As a general tonic, Iron ‘* Jelloids® are excellent. Palatable and «¢ » take. 


For pen and Weakness 


In Men, Women and Children. 
Iron ‘ Jelloids’ will remove the causes and symptoms of Anemia. By 
taking Iron ‘ Jelloids’ the not uncommon disadvantages of other Iron ‘Tonics 
are avoided. No ill effects are set up. No constipation. No “rust”? in the 


Lf 


stomach. No danger of non-absorption. No fear of injury to the teeth. 
The Reliable Tonic 
Mr. E.R. Swift, Me mber of the Pharmaceutical Society, 236 Fartuwn Ba 
Huddersfield, writes : “Tt is always a pleasure to advi your § Jellot 
I also have taken aa a few weeks when below par, and found them act 
extremely well. Pharmacists, as a rule, like medical men, decline to gi 
testimonials, and it is from a sense of personal gratitude, due to the re 


achieved in my family, that I feel it my duty to write you.” 


sat eeatesth® Sse 


A fortnight’ s trial Ci) will convince gou. 














r Women, — * yell er > No. 2. For Men, Iron * Jelloi tai 
Vor Children, I * Jelloids'’ No.1 td by all « hemusts, 1/1 sar pp gn ) ae 
The ‘Jelloid Co. (Dept. 139 R.D.), 205 City Road, London, E. 
qi * Jeli d may i htained of all leading Cher lustralia, | 
ew Zealand, South Africa, and Vi nilve 
ha 
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cherished the most profound admiration and 


respect 

For the first few days of his return Mr. 
Limber kept to his private room and de- 
manded little attention from the office. He 
was not yet equal to seeing clients, he in- 
tormed the contidential clerk ; in the mean- 


time he would recapture the threads that 
hie id, pertoree, let » so suddenly three 
months previously. To facilitate’ this, 
Fhomas had drawn up in minute detail an 
iwcount of his stewardship It included 
one or two items w h Thomas had set 
down with some m \ and the memory 
of which = p ‘ m trom morning till 
nicht 
On the even of t fourth day Mr. 
Limber remained at busine later than he 
had yet don The junior clerks had just 
vone nd | m was becoming a little 
anxious for his employer's health, when the 
bell of the private room rang in its usual 
curt tashion Thomas hastened to obey 
the summons, but now his anxiety was on 
his own account Il urmised that Mr. 
Limber had at t completed his perusal of 
that le thy report and was ready to pro- 
nounce judgment upon it and its compiler. 
And ure ¢ iwh, on entering the private 
room, he beheld e report on the desk in 
ront of tl lawyet 
Shut t loor, St said Mr. Limber. 
“Sit down Ile pointed to the chair on 
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other side of the consulting tab the report. ‘ Do you agree ?” he asked 
foolscap, disfigured by his own “ Agree? Oh, sir!” mas hans wm 


| nas took t 1, laid them betore lim, “Very well Cict the tter put into 
blinked hus « ~~ Fhis, i ud to proper shay ind we’ t to-morroy 
the things I’ve don Mii Limber looked wy iddenly, “Jy 

Then, « ‘ing a sigh, he be n tact Is, Sn 1 ought to have been do; 


| only advantage of an illn 


‘ ‘ ) : 4 i 
is 
kKubbin LIS ¢ Phomas resumed read- * But too much, Not the partner 
quive et in feartul yet ta ip in it for | ve the tirm’s interest 
‘to the | t lime pentirely at eart that 11 hope to merit 
F reame him. my advance it. but you 1crous co 
Mr. Limhe,, « you really mean t . pliment in offering to alter the style of t 


‘Thomas revumed reading that Qu 
She quivering Pree? ; 
4) 
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M lolley,’ he said with difficulty, 
*I—er—this is Christmas Eve, isn’t it ? "—p. 


t tior Sn ‘ 
reaching tor his 
\ you must dine 
1 ‘vs = 
‘ {i ‘ ii 
yorth eatu 
1 m to Lb rne- 
1 I | go there 
deed of co-partnery 
I t have too much 
) ” ete 
\ ? ‘ 1 {ey \~ 
| i 
vy, vou k Vv, IS 
ive | ta 
; nd 
hed ly 
l Ea n 
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as he would have done when he was office- 
boy, just as he would do in the future should 
the senior partner have no one else to per- 


form the service. Then, havi seen Mr, 


ig 
Limber drive off, he returned to the office 
to read again—and again—and again—the 
draft of the tremendous document. 

It was not until the next afternoon, how- 


] 


ever, that he quite realised what had hap- 
pen dtohim. The ¢ opies ol the deed making 
him a partner had been signed and sealed ; 
Mr. Limber had departed for Bournemouth ; 
the clerks had closed their desks a couple 
of hours earlier than usual, offered their con- 
eratulations, and gone, each to his holiday- 
making, cheered by unexpected gifts from 
the new firm of Limber and Snigg. Alto- 
vether it had been a _ stirring day for 


Ile lingered in the shabby room, which 
was shortly to be re-turnished in a style be- 
fitting a member of the firm. It was all so 
amazing. ilis income had suddenly jumped 
from one hundred and fifty to at least seven 


dred a year ] ! w, hitherto a mere 
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oct upied by 
museums 
ot the 


might con- 


+ 
0 


Her ajesty 
1 


amazil 
vl 


g 
been who 
the most 


, ol their 


ths, mar- 
hobby | for 
zed “ Book 


had not the 


and forcibly 











or ri c. 
1] ct 1s 


fa was—that I—well, I may 
you, Mrs. Tolley, that I am now a 
firm of Limber and Limber 


Thomas 


tell 
p-partner of the 

I should say Limber and Snigg.”’ 
forced himself to sit an inch higher and look 


murmured Mrs. Tolley, and 

late band 
partner of a firm in the City 
\nd then it all busted up. 


'» 


Oh, really 
sighed. ‘“ My 


were onc a 


for five weeks. 
involuntarily exclaimed Thomas. 
Phat—that’s all at present, thank you, 
Mrs. Tolley.” 
Without a sound Mrs. 


pushed away his egg, 


Tolley went out. 
Presently Thomas 
unopened. It is almost certain that he had 
tears in his eyes then. 
When he had eaten a piece of toast and 
drank a cup of tea he rose and went over 
to the 


of the 


cupboard where reposed his records 
Snigg family. For a few moments he 
two of the 
** dis- 
then he turned away without dis- 
His interest in the Sniggs 
of the past seemed as dead as they. With 
empty hands he seated himself in the wicker 
There he brooded 
when he ross 
bell, and went out into 


fingered one or 


most recent 


regarded them, 


notebooks containing his 
coveries,”’ 


turbing anything. 


easy-chair by the hearth. 
till the clock 
abruptly, rang the 


struck seven, 
the passage. 
Mrs. Tolley, I am going out.” 
Mrs. Tolley received the announcement in 
silence, and stood aside for him to pass. 
** Do you whether it 


’ 


?”’ he inquired, desperate for a few words 


know is still rain- 
of conversation, 

“T could not say,” 
retired to her ow 
Hie went out; yet when he had closed the 


on the step, 


murmured Mrs. Tolley, 


and quarters. 


door behind him he remained 


uncertain, 


“Where shall I 


>» 
wo ? 


he said under his 


ith. “ Where Le so7” 
Ill 
Sher rain had ceased; stars were dimly 
visible; there was a hint of frost in 


the alr 


end of five minutes Thomas stepp 


recollected that he had a month’ ! 
l } Kel Hie W le ( I | 

own than of other people’s money ; still, he 

half-turned toward the door, thinking to 
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gold in the old-fashioned stron. 


He had not 
saved religiously during the last ten years 


deposit the 
box that served him for a bank. 


though he had lived frugally enough. Occa- 
sional gifts to his sister in New South Wales 
had for 
Nevertheless, the 
tained something like a hundred and twenty 


accounted most of his surplus 


strong-box just then con- 


pounds in sovereigns, 
But he did not return to the house. “ No.” 


he said to himself, ‘‘if 1 go back I'll not 


have the courage to come out again. Be- 
sides, I’m a rich man now.” 
Ten minutes’ walking brought him to a 


terrace of more prosperous appearance than 
which 1. With trepida- 
bell of No. 14. Long ag 
closest friends, the son of. the 
house, had often welcomed him there. 

“ Is—is Mr. Robert Finlay 

The maid stared, then 


** Nobody of th: 


se 


the street in he live 


tion he rang the 
one of his 
at home ?” 
her head 


here,”’ she said 


she 0k 


t name 


Lright’s the name.”’ 
Thomas turned 
“ P’r’aps you've got the wrong number,” 


away. 


the girl called after him. rhere’s the post- 


man coming. Better ask him.” 
With a word of thanks, Tl 


man was heavily 


omas proceeded 
tman. Th 
tired, but he 
enough to the inquiries. 
“Yes, sir; I 


it’s fully seven years since they left. 


to meet the po 
laden and listened patiently 
the name. But 
Made 
a pile of money and went off to Kensington 
I believe.” 

“Ah, thank you,” muttered Thomas. 

* Welcome,” said the other, 

*“ Stay!” cried Tl fumbling in his 
~ He put a half-crown in the post- 
ind hastened away. 


remember 


moving on 
iomas 
pocket 
man’s hand, 
“ Why, sir, 
Christma cE 
found himself unable to make 


Robert Finlay had been h 


Merry 
he 


I’m much obliged. 


ime after him; but 


any resp ns¢ 


first and /ast 





hope. There was no one else in the eg 
bourhood he could remember as an 0} 
friend—no on » would care to hear his 
great news 

He walked on and on without regard t 
direction, through quiet streets and busy, 
by familiar wa and strat In sot 
street hop Wal pl brisk! 
ind he | t Ww ¢ In pass 

1 4 It <« 

to htm Wdidenly that recly any Ol 
people were without Companions Jt} 











thousands of smiling 
smile at him. 


nobody,”’ he said to 


was happy. There 
n and children who 
offering things for a 
nkly begging. Still 
rich, Thomas gave to 


for them, but sorrier 


rt did not warm at their 


‘ 
. “He foreed his overcoat 





i tle way down 
| vl opened the 
t t] 1 1 wa 
11 }) rty wa 
r the direction 

ket bk Va 
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a sixpence or a shilling, when, with a quick 
gasp and muttering a name, the man drew 
back as if about to flee. 

Thomas started—for the muttered name 


was his own— and peered. “ You know me ? 
he asked, wondering. 

The man, hanging his head, shrank 
back another pace. But by doing so 
he stepped from the shadow of the cab 
into the cold electric light. 

“Oh!” whispered Thomas. “ Not Finlay!” 

“Let me go,” said 
the man. “ If I had 
*, recognised you at 
upon his gue St first, I’d never a 

Stepping forward, 
Thomas took the 
man by the = arm, 
drew him back to the 
cab, and said very 
softly: “Get in, 
Finlay.” 

“No, no. Let me 
0.” 

“Get in. I’ve been 
looking for you.” 

In the midst of 
his astonishment- 
nay, stupetaction, 
Finlay allowed him- 
self to be pushed 
into the cab. 

During the long 
ride that 
neither man_ spoke 


followed 


many words. 

Said Finlay after 
several minutes: 

“Where are you 
taking me ?’ 

** Home.” 

‘There was a pause, 
and Finlay spoke again. ‘‘ I—I ought to 
be selling my matches. . . . I’ve a wite 
ind three children—hunery 

I didn’t know,” stammered Thomas. 
For the life of 
him he could not command his voice. This 


“T shan’t keep you long.” 


man beside him—this poor seller ot matches 

had been the admiration of his youth, the 
envy of his early manhood, the pride of all 
his friendships Nothing—no, not even the 
shattering of his love’s romance-—had ever 


shocked the soul of Thomas as this strange 


one, Speech was beyond 


mind was working. 


meeting had « 
him, Nevertheless, h 
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at the 


glow 


kitchen table, 


t the dying 


fire, 
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Mrs. Tolley sat 


sobbing quietly.” 





j 


retired, he 


Nrovisions, 
i 
, ats 





he door and 


WANTED—. 


and never mistrusted her nor counted 





the heggs ’e ’ad ; and I’m sure I don’t blame 
m for wat to make a change, though 
is been ’ere for nine years and three- 
larters i'm sure I’ve done my best 
Mrs. Tolle ’ said Thomas, at last grasp- 

x the 1 1, and mopping his brow, 

it is too soon to talk of changes. But 

ut I promise you, if any change is made 
my address, I shall still want you to be 

y landlady—on your own terms. But 

ww” } rmness came into his voice 

I requir ur help.” 

He t much as he thought neces- 
sary, and t] such women will do, 
she rose to the occasion. 

je 
The hi ry man had been fed There 
colour i ; face now—yvet how much of 
vas the fl f shame He rose. 

“JT don’t know what to say,”’ he stam 

ered, but I must tell you the truth 

yout myst re Igo. I’m net fit——’’ 
Sit down, Bob, sit down,”’ said Thomas 
ingly You can tell me what you will 
ther 1 But there isn’t time now. 
You must ng back to your wite and 
iren | one thing, though Are 
your yuse—your home—is it——’”’ 

He halted embarrassment, 

‘We | e a room—an awful place.” 
Finlay hung | head. But this is the first 
L’ ve { lly stood in the gutter 

That’s I want to know, Bob. Don’t 
l I went over to the cup- 
| | f keys in his hand 
Chere OI thing I must tell you,” 
said Finlay You know my wife... 
C a ichusea.” 
d r of the cupboard Thomas 
re was a silence 
I w 1 you might not have heard,”’ 
\ It was a bad day for 
H pted by the quict voice 
door, iyving ~ Tacs | 
| friends to-night, Bob.’’ 
\1 Phomas came back to the 
HH 1 an old cigar-box Ile 
king a favour, 
\ out there I wish you 
Ke it t I to where you live, and 
children back with you. 
M to have a neighbour 
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with rooms to let. 
you 


They shall be ready for 
the time you return. the 


shops are sure to be open for an hour or so 


by Some of 
yet, and your wife can buy what she requires 
the Not 
landlady will see to that. 


on way back. Provisions : my 


And this ing 


Finlay’s face was in his hands, Tom,” 


he whispered, “ [I can’t accept such kind- 


Give me some food and a shilling or 


ness. 
two 

“Tut, tut!” 
shall for 
This’ 
a lid, before Finlay 


“You 


man, 


said Thomas softly. 
pay 


\ everything 
he laid the cigar-box, which lacked 


yourself, 
‘this is my Christmas 
present to you. You can’t refuse a Christmas 
present, you know, especially as I have no 
it. Indeed, 
for this 


has 


old 


I’m sure it 
lake it, 


turther use for 


been waiting hour. 
friend,” 
“Oh, 
the gold 
ake what you think you require for the 
take ten pounds, and the rest you 
See, 


God !’’ whispered Finlay, staring at 


present 
shall find waiting you at your rooms, 
forced the 
Now,” he 


we 


here are ten.’ Thomas coms 


into the other’s hand. went on 


with an attempt at briskness, * must not 


lose any more time rhe taxi 7 

At that moment the front door was heard 
rush and to close with an 
unusual bang. Next 


tap on the parlour door, and Mrs. Tolley’s 


to open with a 


moment there was a 


voice, panting and almost unrecognisable 
in its excitement and exultation, cried: 

‘Sir, I’ve managed to get a splendid 
turkey !”’ 

““ Good !”’ said Thomas. He laid his hand 
on the bowed shoulder of Finlay. Phat 
means that you and your family are to help 
me to eat it to-morrow Now come, 
Bob. Your troubles are all behind you 


You can make a fresh start.” 
In the passage he for ed his overcoat upon 
to get back before Christ- 


We'll have some 


rry 
mas comes in,’’ he 
thing hot ready for your wife and children.”’ 


his guest 


said 


From the cab Finlay managed to whispet 

** God bless 
fhomas smiled, but not very steadily. “ I 

! 

1 


you, Tom.” 


think He did so hour ago,”’ he whisperc¢ 
back, and 
Fhe cab rolle 


Lor 


an 


shut the door 
1 


away Fhomas turned to 


the house there was much to be done, 
But on the 
* Dear me! 


told 


ste p he 


paused 


* And I 


and Snigg! 


iid to himself, 


he 


neve! him about Limbet 





Ate: 
«PID ange 


“ 
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Salou (HaMohS 
? ~ ime ms ‘ 


y are quite seasonable and nice,’ said Mr. Se 


*** The holly and iv 
‘but I must ask you to remove that obiectionable mistletoe. 
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m a bit like Christmas,” 

doletully. “I wish I 

» t nd entertainments like 

\ S 1 ked at her daughter with 
IX declared, ‘* you grow mort 
day Kkemember you 

ter, and your father 

frivolities. l-ven 

e d I tld not afford you smart 
{ol ty functions. I am afraid 

ir frict with Edith Bowden has 
you ul You must remember 


1 her tather has no strict 
ws his daughter to dance 
content I should be 
ding a hfe of pleasure 

erious work,”’ 
Ach ‘ t nineteen and, looking 
years ol grey monotony, 


"i a hard one. In this 


occupations wert 





ing in the Sunday 


~) ugh Edith Bowden had 
ot what life meant in 

I 1 of gaiety, specially 

( Linnie 
iv 1 wash all the china orna 
room this morning,” 
M Ln use, you know, the 
1 morrow 

\ eed to be told, her 

had talked of nothin 

% I t fortnight. They 
this Bishop of Arda, 
t Colon ind 

{ nin Mr. Seager’ 

- “W i t of trouble to make 


said Adelaide, “‘ and I 
hardly 


the place look nice,” 


suppose he will elance round. He 


will be an old fogey with a grey beard ; yes, 
beard. He 
just gobble his tea, and hurry away without 
the fainte 
new carpet, bought out of your savings for 
his special benefit. At least I mean to try 
to make the place look Christmassy, since 


I know he will have a grey will 


st idea he has been treading on a 


we have had such a nice present of holly and 
mistletoe.” 

Directly Adelaide had 
she commenced decorating the narrow hall 
Just over the door 
she hung a giant bough of mistletoe, lavishly 
Her work com- 
pleted, she called her father from his study, 


washed the china 


with festoons of 


ereen.,. 
flecked with pearly berries, 


asking him to admire the festive appearance 
of the place. 

“The holly and ivy are quite seasonable 
and nice,”’ said Mr. Se * but I must ask 
you to remove that objectionable bough of 
mistletoe. It look at all 
a clerical a bad example to ow 


ager, ~ 


does not well in 

household, 

young servants es 
Adelaide set her 


keeping with her parents’ prudery 


teeth; 


this was just in 
Spring- 


ing on a chair, she tore down the picturesque 


bough somewhat viciously, remarking that 
no men were likely to come in who would 
want to kiss either her or their two little 
maids 

All that afternoon Adelaide was restless 
and low-spirited. She was thinking of 
the Christmas merrymaking others enjoyed, 
and rebelling against the dreariness of this 
quict household, She sat with her face 
pressed to the window-pane, longing fo1 
omething to happen, she cared not what. 


} 


Then a sigh of relief escaped her, for the 








Bowdens’ motor-« 


door A 


empty, but the ch 


ir drew up at the vicarage 


second glance showed her it was 
iuffeur sent In a pene illed 


note from Miss Bowden: 


n’tittoo bad ? lam 


1 know how good you 


ADELAIDI I 


laid up with a cold 


‘DEAR 


are, so will you come and spend the evening 


with a very dull companion ? Mother is 
going out, so do b Mrs. Seager to spare 
you The car will bring you here and take 
you back Fake a latchkey with you in 
case you are late, as you may have to stay 
until mother returns from a dinner party 
You will be doing a real act of charity, as 
I am rather in the blues Ever yours, 

Ie piTH.” 


Adelaide flew with the letter to her parents, 


for even a quict evening at the Bowdens’ 
made a pleasant change 

= Yes \ father 
rovinely “Since it is a case of illness 


Mr. Bowden has 


and 


ou had better go,’’ said het 


ap} 
you cannot well retuse 
been very kind in helping our charities, 
you can return it by your cheerful presence 
in the sick-room 


Ade laid ’s face wa 


herself in th 


beaming as she settled 


luxurious motor under a large 


sable rug. Edith, even with a cold, would 
be good company It was a pleasure to 
inspect her friend’s wondertul wardrobe, 
and hear of th iv doings so tar beyond 





On arriving at the house she was at once 
own up into Mi Bowden's room. Edith 
wa itting up in bed wrapped in a silk 
dressing-jacket, looking wondertully cheer- 
ful for an 1 ilid 
Hurral ! shit cried, “so you have 
( i I thought my letter would draw you ; 
wasn't it delightfully sly ?” 


What on earth do you mean ?” asked 
\delaide. ‘‘ Are you not really ill 


lit ed back on her pillows with a 

chit eX 
Oh, I’m 1 she assured het 
friend ‘1 have l rid rough throat and 
i tuffy feel head Ihe doctor 
“ t hear of 1 out to-night, and 
mother w in rather a tix about it, as 
t t m sence would upset Lady 
H l i n | made t brilliant 
I I ‘ n 1 Ze dl ul 
a to wear 1 clothe nd go with mother 
to the dinner part 1 my place. You must 


ix in it a 
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beautiful ornament from Paris, which came 
this morning for a Christmas present. Ihave 
you in pretty clothes 
If only you were becomingly dressed, yoy 
out all : 


Adelaide’s breath was absolutely taker 


always longed to see 


would cut the girls I know.” 


away by the dazzling proposition, 
“ Of course 
said. “| 
not to 
“It is 


I must tell my parents,” s| 


wonder if they will think I ought 


have gone 


dinner, you see,” 


Said 


Edith 


reassuringly 


“not even a dance. Lad, 
Halgrave has one of the loveliest houses 
in| London, and you are sure to hav 


someone interesting next 


godchild, 
me a pertectly 

Ack laide 
standing 
at last 
her kindnes 

You are 

her wand over poor Cinderella,” 
I shall hardly know myself in your beauti- 
ful dress.’’ 

With eyes that 

} 


examining a diaphanous costume of chiffon 


you at dinner 


I am her and she always gives 
delightful man.” 

the under- 
hat she should tell her parents 


thanked Edith for 


prot sted, but, on 


consented, and 


like the fairy godmother waving 


she declared 


were tull of awe she was 


pre ad 


Dainty 


and 
the 


roses out for her inspection on 
little 


and the 


sola brocade shoes with 


large paste buckles softest of silk 





stockings, lay on a chair with gloves and 
fan, while a scintillating opera wrap and 
white tut tole awaited their tremulous 
wearer, 

It will be such fun seeing you trans 
formed that I shall quite enjoy my ever 


“My 
better ring 


ing ud cheerily maid 


edith 
quite excited about it I had 
for her now and let her commence opefa- 
tions.”’ 
Certainly it 
had worked a miracle upon the 
daughter When Mrs. Bowden 


she hardly recognised Adelaide 


fingers 
Vicar’s 


came 


eemed that fairy 





Jedith room 

Seager. With a little pang she was bound 
to contess that the poor clergyman’s daughtel 
far outshone in natural beauty her own 
child. Phi imple but effective dressing 
of Adelaick brown hair set off the delicately 
chiselled teature and showed the dainty 
moulding of her head The large, wistiul 
eyes were br t with excitement, and het 
flushed chee} ive her the appearance ol 

healthy country girl 


phoned to Lady Halgrave to 
j 


friend in your plac 





bringing a 








was very sorry to hear you 


; Sal were ill, but said she would be delighted to 


Th yne Miss Seager. I expect it will be 
int « Ing, as they are going to 
some good music after dinner, and one 
ever meets dull people it the Halgraves’.”’ 
t Adelaide 1 teht, as they drove away, if 
nvited ts were the most boring in 
world the sense of novelty would be 
t for het The thrill of going to a 
house 1 seeing society women in 
Ed reeous raiment, of itself afforded 
L unsophi ted visitor exquisite antici- 
Adelaide expected to feel shy, but 
lith’s 1 which fitted her to per- 
seemed working a charm on her 
natul All her timid sensations 
ul ed u t stimulating effect of 
: t \ she entered the room she 
imiring glances cast in 
tior nd a glimpse of herself in a 
mirror in the hall showed they were 
dl 
How it clothes should make 
differ ! he thought. ‘‘ I must 
stry and do my hair just in this same 
‘ ww Louise knew it would 
S vas standing near the door of the 
| drawing-room when sud 
familiar name announced 
eb Dp Arda.”’ 
Ss tur l, expecting to sce the grey- 
e promised presence at 
t \ I become a_pertect bogey. 
- er am t, her eyes fell on a tall, 
; me figure with a wonderfully youth 
was something strong and 
intenance, though perhap 
et « rm lay in a distinctly humorous 
S ticed, directly he spoke, that 
n to laugh: he was evt- 
» cultivated wit and was 
the Bishop of Arda?” 
le w red to Mrs. Bowden. ‘ He 
use to-morrow, and | 
t he would be = quit 
Oh ! I must iniroduce you,”’ 
. Ber « ron He iw one ot our 
Ingest (¢ | Bishop and has done 
did w I lH only over here tor a 


) popul ir everyone 


r dinners. Hi 
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comes of an old family, and has money 
of his own, so it is surprising he has never 
married. Now I to think of 
Halgrave said he must take her in; 
would put Edith on his other side. 


come it, Lady 

but she 
That will 
be nice for you, Adelaide, as you are going 
again so soon,” 


to meet him 


It seemed like a wonderful dream to 
Adelaide, for the Bishop was instantly 
attracted by the young girl who spent 


her life in a squalid East End parish, 
“ih & think 
you can work among the poor all day, and 


marvellous,’’ he said, ‘‘ to 


come out looking as fresh in the evening as 
girl. I shall 


you in your own home, 


if you were a society look 
forward to 
for | 
wherever you shine.”’ 


Adelaide felt 


to the words, remembering how she had re- 


secing 


am sure you must be a_ sunbeam 


a little guilty as she listened 


belled against her fate only that afternoon. 
She felt that this 


personality, had the power to draw out all 


man, with his magnetic 
that was best in human nature, and at once 


there rose in her heart a warm fever of hero 
worship. 


“ The 
Lady Halgrave to the Bishop, at dinner, “ 1s 


girl on your right,’’ whispered 


a stranger to me. One meets pretty women 


every day, but I don’t think I ever saw a 
sweeter face very young, yet she looks 
as if she had suffered. So few girls of that 


age have any soul behind their eyes.” 


The Bishop agreed, with a warmth that 
rather surprised the speaker. \ keen 
observer, she noticed his admiring interest 
in Mrs. Bowden's friend, and made the 
remark with the intention of drawing him 
out on the subject Phen, tacttully, she 
turned to the man on her left, noting how 
eagerly the Bishop resumed his conversa- 


tion with Miss Seager 


As they drove back, Mrs. Bowden remarked 
on what \delaide’s conquest. 


“ The Bishop of Arda was simply delighted 


she called 


with you, my dear she said He never 
left your side all the evening 1 am sure he 
was far more interested in you than in 


the musi 


Adelaide was very humble about herselt 
as she replied 

“It was only Edith’s clothes, I am sure. 
He would not have noticed me if I had been 
in my old drab dress [ expect he will be 


thoroughly disillusioned when he sees me 
home od 


at 





Mrs. Bowden 
had thought of a | 
quic!:ly ( 
Adelaide was cha 
return to the East | 
t hurried order to Le 

Put that ] 
Edith’s into a p 
match. J] 
to 


smile 


rtm 
wear to-morrow 
As said 
Adelaide, she 
** Blue 


she 
sults you 
she said 
father 
nd aman would ney 
one of the best hi 


look 


gown, but there is 


will sweet in it. 
so 
know 


Phe following m 


plained how Mrs, Bowden 


irried into 





told he 


so 


cannot complal 


<d to herself, for she 
ittle plan which she 
execution. When 
out of her finery to 
1d, Mrs. Bowden gave 
UIS¢ 
day dress of Miss 
inteau, and the hat to 
them to Miss Seager 


glit 
iat 


well, 


the gratetul 
had 


sure 


to 
she 
be 


It is so simple, your 


done. 


rw 
you 
1 you dressed 


are up 


er know it « from 


Your figure 


ime 
in Paris. 


It isn’t an elaborate 


much in the cut, you 


Adclaide CX 


h id pre 


rning 


to take Edith’s place to save Lady Hal 
grave any awkwardness. She mentioned 
that the Bishop of Arda was there, but was 
somewhat reticent in her de scription of the 
evening 

Although th Bishop gor to such 
grand houses, I don’t bclieve he would have 
noticed the hol In our drawing-room 
carpet,”’ she assure her mother. ‘“ He 1s 
one of those outdoor, breezy kind of men 
who wouldn’t spy about and judge one by 
uch petty th [ am sure he would 
roar with laughter I told him father 
objected to the m etoe,”’ 


at the prospect of ent 


W relieved to know 
inspiring perso 
urprised when Adel 
daint borrowed W 
= , } 
Vv pe! cl t r 
ey Phe i} ll 
be very careful not to 


thank 


d been feeling 


ertaining the Bishop 
he was not an aw 
slic Wa certamly 
rat ippea»res 1 her 
“that colour tits 
It just mat yout 
real lace You must 
nl ait. LT must writ 
le but I fear el 
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really attractive guest, that Adelaide came 
out in a new light. Her fund of conversation 


proved a blessing to her pare 


| nts, whose minds 


were less elastic, since they had lived longer 
In a groove, 
To thei 
inviting her to 
treat he had to 


Christmas Eve. 


urprise they heard the Bishop 
him ata 


attend 


meet children’s 


the following day 
‘““T am sure you are not too old to help at 
tree,”’ he 
is to take place 
school-« hildren, who 


a Christmas said, writing down the 


address. “ It in a big hall 


for one thousand poor 


re being entertained by 


a wealthy philan- 
thropist at my 

Adelaide readily 
feeling he 

“Three days 
* Why, it is 
I thought Cl 





accepted the invitation 


whirl. 
running,”’ she thought 
like a tairy tale than ever 
kve 


more 


would be such a 


iristmas 


dull day, and that after this meeting | 
should never see him } What a pity 
he is leaving London » soon ; if only the 
Colonies could spare him just a_ littl 
longer!” 

As the B yp drove away, Mr. and Mrs 
Seager thanked Adelaice proving such 
help 

“ You really were quite useful,” said her 
mother. “T believe you have made 


impression on the DBishoy nd perhaps | 


will say a d word tor your father, tor we 
could do with a better living I wonder 1! 
Mrs. Bowden would let you wear that dress 
iain to-morrow. I never w you look s 
well,”’ 

Adelaide set her teeth nd an expres 
on of ade | into | blu 
Cye 

No Es | put on my ow 

everyday dr and let him see me as 
really am. L« t he only liked me because 
I looked Ike the butteril rls, who dress 
up for me approval 1 hate to think it 
was just | clo that made n 
different, but I patra true. He will 
probably | | 1 the crowd t 


ie eood. I 











‘Fairy finger 


upon the Vicar’s 


worked 


daughter 


a miracle 


—y. 104. 
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“It was very kind of the Bowdens,” outside just now, and it is a clear, frosty 


she told herself. ‘‘ but I am not sure that evening 
ieir kindness won't turn to cruelty in the ** Nonsense,” he re plied thinking she was 
nd Still, they must never know; they far too pretty to stray about alone. “ [am 


meant it for the | going to drive you home in a taxi, and | 
should like to come in and see your parents 


ll agaln 


Adelaide positively gasped, but he we 


Hie Bishop of Arda moved about among not listen to her thanks, simply declaring 
the happy children, looking only for one was giving himself a pleasure—a Christmas 
face \t last he caught sight of a pair of — treat, in fact 
wisttul eyes in the doorway, and the most Her heart beat wildly as they whirl 
sensitive mouth he had ever seen be away together through the gloom. How 
wondered why Adelaide Seager looked sad wondertul it eemed to be alone wit 
and depre ed this afternoon, and the fact him tor the first, and perhaps the last 
that he was less joyous) hurt lim time ! 
strangely “It is years,”’ he said, ‘ since I spent 





Perhaps she is shy and oppressed by Christmas in Old England. You ha 


the crowd,” he thought, making his way made my Christinas week an unforgettabk 
towards het his tall figure towering above one,”’ 


everyone else. He took her hand and pressed Adelaide looked up, her every nerv 





it warmly, never noticing that her dress was tingling with surpris Hie was bending 
somewhat old and out of date. What did over her now, and his tace was very ne¢ 
he care if the dull-brown gown proved less her own. Wa it an accident, or could ¢ 
becoming than the tt blue silk of yester beheve that his hand actually touched her 
day 2? She was the ime sweet identity he trembling fingers, a touch which seem 
girl with the soul behind her eyes to light in her the tires of a glowing 
Still consciou of her shortcomings, response 
Adelaide could not throw herself completely “When happiness is in sight,’’ he con- 
ito the ucty of the moment. Though she tinued, “‘ and time is so short, one cannot 
exerted herself to help in the stripping of be conventional. I want to ask you some- 
the tree and the marshalling of eager chile thing, and I can give you just three days to 
dre there w air of finality about it think it ove Could you bear to | 
ill Frequently e told herselt she would London, which holds so many pleasures 1 
never see the youn Bishop again. you, and come away with me to share! 


When the last 1 ing cheer had died, and lite in the Colonies It may not be for 


the children were trooping away, laden with very long, and then I. shall return t 
gifts which a red-gowned Father Christmas England; only I do want you so dreadtull 
pressed into t r outstretched hand | dare not wait tor a lapse of years 


Adelaide turned to bid the 13 hop good- Adelaide have | trightened you ? Have | 


by spoken too on 
Thank you so much for asking me,” He felt her trembling violently, for his 
e stammered, hoping he would not see her arms were now round her. She did not draw 
emotion “Tl am atraid I must go now and away; inst ad, she nestled close Be like a 
I shall never forget your kindness. Perhaps  contiding child. 
ome day we ul meet again when you “Three days," she whispered, — hardly 
reti » en nd.” recognising her own voice; ‘‘ why, I cou 
Hi ked down at her with a strange answer you in three minutes I thoug 
penetrating ex] ion which made her feat you only liked me because Edith Bowde! 
he could read het L hike an open book. lent me her beautiful clothes, just as U 
It i l wod-bye yet ii Fairy Godmother dressed Cinderella. lo-d 
replied “ Tlow d you propose to get I went back to my drab self, and it has m 
; no ditference.’ 
Oh, [ know 1 way quite well,’ le Hie laughed as he listened to her words 
eres I take a motor-bu l amused ( hould think for one moment 


thought it wa y to snow, but I looked that clothes could influence his feelings. 
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THE CENSORED MISTLETOE 


‘You poor ul, is that why you 
lay ?”’ he murmured, 
nd stealing a kiss in 
x ** Tlow shallow you 
ia 


nswer, for the first 
brain recling, leading 
realm of dreamland, 
he had ple tured in 


i romance, 
\ 1 Mr. Seager. “I 
too absorbed in 


bell rang, and the 


roaching arrested his 


lowed by a man 


p of new-found 


» wish you a Happy 


t 1} Lop wringing 
by the hand. 
I too, for 1 want to 
1 favour in the world 
our daughter,”’ 
Ss into a chair, so utterly 
1 sh could say nothing. The 


Vicar, pulling himself together, tried to con- 
ceal his amazement. 

I have been asking the Bishop’s advice 
about the mistletoe,” put in Adelaide with a 
mischievous twinkle in her eyes. ‘‘ He says, 
if it were his house he should certainly allow 
it to hang in the hall.” 

* Really, vou quite bewilder me,” stam- 
mered Mr. Seager “What with marriage 
and mistletoe, I don’t know where I 
am.” 

Adelaide moved t 


placed her arms round his neck. 


her father’s side, and 


It is—oh! such a wonderful Christmas 
for me,’”’ she said. ‘* Won’t you be glad, and 
' a: 


reyoice In OUT happiness 


‘But you only met two days ago,” 
declared the Vicar, flinging up his hands, 


“The moment I saw Adelaide I knew I 


wanted her,” said the Bishop with a fond 
smile. ‘“‘ Even lovemaking must be done 
quickly in this hurrying age, if we would 


seize Fortune at the flood.” 

* At least, you must give me time to 
collect my thoughts,” said Mr. Seager. 
“You had both better go and find that 
mistletoe bough, and hang it up again.” 

Hand in hand they left the room, only 
too glad of an excuse to be alone 

Mrs. Seager flun herself into her hus- 
band’s arms, 


**T hope,” she isped, “‘ I shan’t wake 
pe, } 


and find it all a dream. <A Bishop, only 
think of it, a Bishop for Adelaide!” 
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THE MERRY OLD CITY CHRISTMAS 


A Leaf out o° the Past 


By 





\ irs chimine ke, 
I ie burning ; 
dt t choke, 
turnin 
t w } 
t to che 
ic? t is ple, 
\ be merrt 
 Rigpenrtbageers n the City” suggests 
to ed shops and offices and 
rted street the drabness of the scene 


ed by the modest celebra 





caret I watchmen, the police, 
is still live over then 

Put ¢ tmas in the City in othe 
different affair. Then 


vas a home. Lookin 

ctory one encounters 

ent Thomas Cranmer, Isq., 
Hit 1’; “the Rt. Hon. Earl 
Shi 1 rood Street Ward”; Su 


County of Gloucester 
CI et And if the City 
2. * t men a 


> these who had 


in 
+ 
owes!) t { rt it was certainly the 
4% . 
i ( int and the tradesman 


from year’s end to 





Christmas in the City 
boisterously ke | 1 
% { ntry house 

7 ndons m history, and 
t Fire the line whicl 
{ wore that date London 
en houses which were 
plan of making ecacl 
e below it What 

that opposite hou 

proached the sky 
wish your Opposite 
Christmas "’ without 


without raising yout 


minor CONVenence 
fact of the absence 
remembered that 
tite san excellent 
e citizen was not 
loot Phe Le | 
; ly P nO on 


FRANK 


ELIAS 
tions. A man wanted food, laughter 
had 


there was little else t 


jollity, 
and when he satisfied 


fill 
mental creature with a hun 


these 
He 
and an almost 
He 


tenderest 


appetites 
was an cle- 
TY 

for clemental 
of Mr 
Let us 
hold on Christmas Eve 


SAN need 
the 


altections, 


ive thing was 
Chesterton’s 


the 


being 
house 


he 


join citizen’s 


and see how con 


ducts himself. We are reminded of Christ- 
mas at once, for the room, like the rest of the 
house, 1s lavishly decorated with ‘‘ holme 
the evergreen oak), ivy, bay and what 
ever the season of the year afforded to be 
reen,”” 

The “ Pepperer”’ at Home 


As we enter, the family is at its midday 
repast. But do not start We have here 
not a person without consequence, but a 
solid tradesman—none other, indeed, than 


1 vrocer, or “ pepperer ”" as he was earlier 
called. His guild is the oldest in the City 
he wears as good broadcloth as any of his 


neighbours, and yet to be little 


there seems 
enough comfort in his house Fhe room 1s 
rudely furnished and straw lics about the 
floor. 
rhe meal is hurried through to-day, for 
the good pepperer must get back to his 
op. More than those of any other do the 


men of his guild sell the commodities most 


vmbolic of the festival For, from. his 
journevmen and pprentices, even now 
housewives are buy the precious spices, 


athered hardly, and brought still) more 
irdly, from the Last 
What the pepperer ha offer may be 
rathered from the words of an old) rhyme 
ter 
* Now t t 
Kids t 
! 1 
Whe 
Then t 
] <S 
N s " 
! t | 
I’ n nto t > we e that for all 
thre tt cacn ! ‘ manda, 
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‘* holie ’’’ and Ivy, 
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nw, of 


course, remains— busine s far too brisk tor 
him to go wut the street But 
| wife to be apprenticed to 
ther ct { ither / y Christ- 

‘ lier | es. ar mostly 
present-givil was more ail ttel 

zr NC Year observance, and probal n 
er class I common than in the Court 
\s the peppere! wife and son enter thre 


{ | cries ccho 
| eath the eaves of the shops, trom. the 
tv lu of journeym traders : Wi 
yer lack What d’yer lack ?’ Phi 
reets are elaborat ly decorated with evel 
reens, and the mother, as she points tl 
out, perhap ( her son how, in 1444 
t the Lead lin Cornhill i tall post 
ch had been driven into the paveme 


attached 


ristmas 


to the people,” was torn 


up by lightning, 


Stones were flung bodily from the pavement 
right into | ‘ ind the citizens were 
frivhtened for cir lives, It was a Christ- 
mas storm which remained long in their 
minds 

rhe mo r will go on, perhaps, to explain 
to her son, in the charming manner ot old, 
the meaning of the evergi which were 
there et up to wiv that the Holy Child 
should alwavs be ereen and flourishing, and 


should live lor Cyer, 


ut pepperer’s mv 
knows what ihe want 
time, and ent fi! ot 
For the rich— the lords r 
and the Mayor and Ald 
be boar’s head and peat | 
however, will probably cot 
beef or porl Or pe 

ttle upon a turkey Ww 
the inevit e capon int 


admirable — wife 


this Christmas 
all, the flesher’s. 
dent in the City, 
rmen—there will 


Mi _® Pepper = 


itent herself with 


her ambition 


near 


i ne COS 


e poulterer’s next 


Iicere she 
Tat 


and 
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The “ Waits ” 


1 


m4 


awake 


n ‘ largesse’ 


to the carol singers.” 


is next, 
Cr who 
- 

« Tee 
( had a 
all of 


1 to do 
order 
1) 
| 1 All 
\ l l 
4 
to 
' 

oO rest 


} , 
J a 
— s = 
ee ee 
ned by the sound of voices without, Drawn by 


Wal Puget. 


voices without, and sends down “ largesse 
to the carol singers. Carol singing was an 
old custom of the City, and was used long 
before the Reformation. Moreover, in 
London, right up to the middle of the last 
century, nearly every important street had 
its recognised carol singers. There were 
also wandering vocalists who went from 
town to town. Lor instance, there were 
two famous men Outroaringe Dick and 
Wat Wimbars—who travelled the country 
and got twenty shillings a day for their 
trouble. Probably London was on their 
itinerary, and doubtless our pepperer had 
to pay them, or someone of their kind. 

These singers are known and abused 
generally by the name of “ waits.” It isa 
curious fact that the waits of the City were 
at one time regarded as a kind of oifice. A 
man could buy a place in the company and 
was then free to enjoy the perquisites. 

We must return to our pepperer. After 


a sound night’s sleep in his roof chamber he 
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“oblation,’ as heretofore they had been 


accustomed to do with threats or promises,” 
It is to be feared that this order had little 
enough effect, for the practice was in exist- 
And not only 
did the servants of the Mayor levy black- 


ence hundreds of years later. 
mail of this kind, but the apprentices used to 
eo round col in a threatening manner, 
Moreover, to themselves jor 


servants of the 


compensatt 
what they had to pay the 
Mayor and other of the more wealthy citizens 
the tradesmen would often 


their bills. We 
our pepperer oF any 


Increase the 


amounts of will, however 


aequl such practice 


and merely observe him as he doles out 


rewards to this and that servant as well as 
If his 


inquire of his father the orig 


to the various public functionaries, 
son should 
ot the 
told that it 


al tVs, Wich Lraoxe 


boxing system, he will probably be 


arose in the pre-Reformatio 


uscd to be set up on th 


ships sailing out of Katel and the money 
therein collected during the voyage was 
presented to the miest to pay tor Masses 
| | | 


imploring the Divine forgivenc for thi 
time of the 


contribution 


wickedness of Londoners at the 
acred festival It was thes 
“ boxes which provide the name tor th 
only feature of the festival which the hous 
holder ai like 
Having made i 


> unwilling disbursements 


our peppercr may be said to have completed 
his Christmas celebration, Let us leave him 
1 his mellow enjoyment and = carry our 


minds to other and lates niversaries 


which, perhap the youngest member ol 
l pepperel happy party only was to b 
present— as a bent and velled ancient 
mumblin ot anc 1 1 

fhe most remarkable Christmas 1in_ the 
history of London w that of the Gre 
frost of tooS It would | e touched ever 
the dulled imaginatio of the modern 
Much more then was it a source of wondet 
too thie Line CItiZ ti eventeentl 
century Chis was not the first time for th 

hames to be trozen over, that phenomenon 
having been witnessed at Chliristmas, 1594 
(on the last day otf that year pe ple Walkt 


to West 
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. We 


recognise 


‘blind man’s buff 
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r, the pepperer will invite in some neighbours 
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t TPhames began to put on his freezin profligacy which had followed the with. 
whi he ( 1 tbout tl week drawal of t ‘ wholesome ( ommon- 
) re ( m tw soon SO m that wealth rul 
tizen’s wife 1 t lool pale when Perhaps the Fire year provided no merry 
ie ts in a bo for fear ot drow , Christmas for Londoner jut when a ney 
nks that r e 1 ds as te ( ; London 1 better, « ner Londor 
her parlour—ot ot both KC oft Christmas | to be dowed than 
fessions, 1 the common th.’ of old by re lers of | trom. tamil 
Phe e of the river looked exac ke rroups thre 1 pl \ nd other diseases 
fait Men i b played football and and the citizen entered upon a series of 
ed n ri 1 it was ul ft t ‘ ebratior ot the I LIN which were 
t It f t population went « \l Chris es indeed 
( sefore there was busine Such a Christmas as the Tondoner spent 
| 
carried on t Some ent 7 dl t that enjoy © by inhabit 
ct e ice with ts of « I cient citic Yet ¢ 
rt « rs-by m \ t tow db some ( feature | 
Moreover two barbet citize of Cir er, rou et ‘- 
1 vere set up woths on thre ‘ enteent ‘ tur d odd cust 
1 who wet 1 need of that when all were thered at t Christmas 
1 the | in order to i tte table the VN hands 
ds that 1 d lost. their OONS l up rv of abs 
et 1 London Bric friends er centur 
B : rc ap + then P " br one , on } ¢ 
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A Fairy Godmother in 


By J. T. DICKINSON 


f the picture of neat in her simple home- 
T IF ] | \ t hen of Wo der | I le di ! ‘ 1 l about prey ring 
| l 1 co earl on reaktast \lt er teatures were some 
n I Septel ef. what commonp! e had a vood com 
table room, nicely fur hed = plexion, large grey ¢ , and plenty of soft 
A l ed 1 thie dark hat t it he wore coiled eracctully 
l l l v bre fast round | 1 Ll head 
I 2 wod-sized outer Her face had a very sweet expression, for 
thre ‘ i worl she was of a nnv temperament, and al- 
 w kept k though her | 1 been tull of cat 
old) Nat thr looked at 1 1 { le of everythin 
) l ed t lw lwa 
) t 1 | 1 W l I kn sused her to look 
round trom col e was toast 
r kitchen was The next moment tl ld servant entered 
I t e and with a letter 
the lar \\ low, Oh, thank you, N I was just goin 
t t, looked to ask vou to tell Mr. John breakfast i 
‘ ! - ther read lt ure 1 | It-tamished ; I 
1 now ler ! rt ‘ ecn ou mut 
) Av ! ever sin t lawn work like a 
ee ldom used lave al with t n I never iw | 
( equ | | ’ ( | Miss | net 
bere \ | : leet M \ hy Ll to ln n 
| , 4 \ bustled 
| out o 
! { t 1 | N \\ | \ les t] 1 nN 
‘i to ! took up t 
) . | there 1. « t the envelo 
t 1 with a 
; . wildered — n. 
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“TImpossible,’’ she said aloud; ‘quite christened,”’ said Janet, as she passed his 
mpossible. John must not -oh! here you cotiee-cup 
ire,”’ she cried, as a tall, fine-looking man “They came again atter that; you'd be 
entered the room * lohn, the strangest about four then, litth: woman. I remember 
thing has happened! Who do you think that time very well ! used to call them 
has written to me But there, I'd better Unele and Auntie Koss. Our people thought 
tell vo for vou'll never guess—Mrs. Koss, a lot of them, and we'd a fine time; but 
my godmother; only fancy, = she's In they were an elderly couple then, and that's 
London !”’ twenty vears ago. Why, Janct, she must be 

‘Mrs. Ross ? Why, I didn’t know she was over seventy !”’ 
alive, let alone in England. The last I heard She appears to have written regularl 
of her was some vears ago, when she and het for a long time, and received no answers ; 
husband were off to South America. I never and, of course, has been wondering why 
knew such people tor travelling. She must The letters must have miscarried 1 don't 
he a very old woman,” said John, as he took — think she knows of our altered circumstances 
his seat at the table and helped himself to | but has heard in London that we are left 
the tempting dishes his sister placed betore tlome It is impossible that she can con 
him here, John 

What doc he iv, Janet ?” “Why he asked, quictly going on wit 

She wants to come and stay with u his breaktast 
I faney, bv what she Lvs, She had som “Whi repeated Ii ister. ‘* Because 
great loss Mr. k is dead, and she speaks I think we've quite enough to do. We can 

if things have gone badly with her ever not atford visitors, and have no time to 

ce She must have had revers« Do entertam them What could I do with a 
you remember het well, John ? You can trange old lady She avs she had 
only have been a little fellow when | wa severe ilne betore she sailed, but that t! 





‘* She saw Frank Raynor ride up. He jumped from his 
horse at the gate, and beckoned to the girl’ yp 122 
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of living 
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but 


to 


purpose- 


and 
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looks 
england 
relations 


and tind 


expect 


returned 


sth] 


for us 


fine 


to stay 


round 


now 


she'd 


find 


with a 


to have 


laid down the 
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rhitn't 


was very 1 
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ond 


tter, 
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nxious to keep down 
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been 
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> wall 
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nor 
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Janet 


cr, 


hard 


In 


note 


earl 
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fortunate 


market 


tells me 
Denison, 


Lucky 


WW 


will 
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lool 
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al 
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and 
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hat 


tru 
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is 


latel 
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stly ; 


week ; 


folks are 


he went 


t thin 


oment she 


soon 
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il 


Ly 


\r 


and 
i l 
once 


would tind 


t comtort 


the daintily 


Wilds Wi 


hted 


good 


the mo 


| 
a st 
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al 
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while 
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and 


laid 


| darned 
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thin 


collector 
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too, 


very 


in herself 


who would be 





te and explam 


re not 
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( 


ind take 


proud 
>) 
this] 


ul i 


Wi it 


would 


such 


plans for the coming Christmas, had set her 
heart on buying John a warm rug for the 
trap, and getting herself the new costume 
she so badly wanted. Then, too, there was 
the extra work, and, surely, she was kept 
! How thoughtless men 
Yet how she 
good-hearted 


busy enough already 
were, even the best of them. 
to please this dear, 
and she resolved to do with- 


longed 
brother of hers, 
out the new dress and sundry other luxuries, 
brightly “Well, that 
settles it; I'll write to-day and tell her to 
soon as she can, for the weather 


so she answered 
come as 
will soon change 

Ay, do; but | must go,” 
want to finish that far 
Oh! L forgot to tell 
so much 


and John rose 
as he spoke, “for I 
ficld as soon as I can 
you Sam Gill says his wife’s ever 
better. Your visit yesterday, and the good 
things you took, cheered her up a lot rhe 
{cllow’s very grateful,”’ and with a nod 


Poor 
Janet sighed as, going 


ind smile he was off 
she watched him go down the 
rickyard beyond. 

he’s getting; it’s 


to the window, 
garden into the 
* Poor boy, how prey 


been a heavy burden for him, and dreadfully 


hard work,” she thought to herself. 


‘Oh, Nannie!” she cried, turning round 
as the old woman entered to remove thx 
to have a 


breaktast things, “ we're gomg 


an old lady 
Miss Janct ! 


Visitor 
Laws me, What time have 
we for visitors 

Don't 


has set his heart on it. 


Mr. John 


lhtoss. Do 


Nannie, tor 
It’s Mrs. 


erumble, 


you remember het 
heard your ma speak of her, but I 


‘ l ve 
here. 


happened to be away when she stayed 


She went to foreign parts, to make a fortune, 


L suppose 
| think to lose one, 

at all 
** We ll, | 
them toreign countries ; 1 
england, they can’t do anywhere,” 
the old woman, stalking oft with her tray. 
to do, and it was not 


ic found time to answer 


Nannic, for she’s not 
well off.’’ 

reckon anything of 
folks can't do in 
declared 


never did 


Janet had plenty 
until evening that sl 
her godmother’s letter. 

Woodend Farm was 
building, more like a small mansion than an 
ordinary tarm-hous¢ It was 

but the kindly ivy 
it look very picturesque 


a quaint, r umbling 


rather in need 


of repair, climbing up 
the grey walls mad 
as the station cab lumbered up to the gate, 


a week or two later 


11g 
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‘O iid Janet rapturously, as she unwrapped Drawn ty 
a beautiful stole and muff ’—p. 124. 4% & Sutclifen 


with John, but the generous and kind-hearted, he’s a great 


quick to notice the contrast to his father, for the old man is 

| t's checks as he erected miserly to a degree, and very eccentric. 
in laughi lue John and [ don’t like Frank coming here so 

e sweet face of his much, for the Squire is not friendly with us, 


1 it leads to ill-teecling between them, but 

e one son he he will come, tor John and he are great 
Lt t t Janet helped her to friends, There's not much society about, 
\\ I w ere betore, the Both Vicar and Doctor are elderly men with 

no families, and no other visitors are wel- 

I ther iv that the Squire comed by the Squirt n fact, it Frank did not 


ftter his wite died, run up to London now and then, tostay with 
ol. Ile was quite a is mother’s people, [ don’t think he would 
»> the Hall tand it; but here I am chattering away, 


c Th tellow.”’ and I’m sure vou must be very tired,’’ and, 


| : 
"es es” brant, Being very witha l-night kiss, Janct slipped aAWaye 


a gon 
? ° ° 
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The 


welcom 


flew by; Mrs. 
tor 


days Ross stayed on, 


ruest, she made herself very 
usctul and was 
hold affairs. Shrewd 


prised Jol n by het 


a real help to Janet in hous« 
and far-secing, she sut 
knowledge of agriculture 
valuable hints about the 


cattle. 


and gave him 


some 
management of the 


She was a woman who inspired contidence 


and John Denison found himself telling het 
of his troubles and difficulties as freely as 
if she had been the mother he so deep 


mourned 
As the old lady knitted, so quietly, the WISc 


old brains were busy, and by a few skilful 
questions gathered the story of hard 
work and sclf-denial, and realised what a 
noble nature this quict, self-contained young 
farmer had. 

Janet,”’ she asked suddenly one day, a 
they sat alone together, ‘‘ does John ever 


think of marryins Has he no sweetheart 


I used to think there was something 
between him and our late Vicar’s daughter, 
Angela Lee,’ replied Janet meditativel 

but she went away —to Australia, with her 
father, who was consumptive, and the doctors 
thought he might recover if he went at once 
It was just the time father died, and we wet 
in such dreadful trouble. 1 expect Joha 
didn’t think his position entitled him = to 
speak ; at any rate, there was no engagement, 
and we haven't heard from them for a long 


time It's a pity, for she was a dear girl, 
j 


and would have made 
had a rough time thes« 
father | 


hima good wite. He's 
last 
ua for speculation, TH 


ad and 


few years 
d quite a m 


} 


lost a lot of money, and died over le 


ears In debt John had to come home from 
college and work like a slave, with no tim 
to think of love and marriage It miaacl 
an old man of him before his time, but he 

pro pered wondertully, although at first, had 
it not been is love of the old place, | 
think he wo ive let Squire Raynor hav 

il we would | gone to Canada and 
tarted afresh 

Did the Squire want it ? 

He always ha inkered after it + you see 
the two properti lic ery close together 
John promised father tostick to the old hon 
na not t man break | rd 

It been imnals t Loreal 

1 il t ld lady ina { 

bor rat 1 dicopn John II 
I rl ome <« Ithough |e ecm unlike 
] it present 


Pell me, deariec, how it is 
Nannie 


But here 
interrupted, coming in with the tea 


tray, and Janet flew off to help. 

rhe tollowing afternoon, as Mrs. Ross sat 
by the window of the pretty drawing-room, 
watching Janet busy in the garden, for th 


weather w 


s beautifully tine for late autumn 
Kaynot 
the ; 
girl, and the two were 


she saw Frank ride up. He jumped 
trom his horse at 
the 
versation 

‘ Hard 
behind the 
to the pan 


I’m just 


te, and beckoned to 
oon deep in con- 


luck, that,’’ said John, coming 


low rocking chair, and pointing 


handsom 
replied the old lady 


thinking what a 


couple they'll make, 


Untortunately the Squire’s not of you 
opinion Ile wants no begear-maid tor hi 
daughter-in-law,” said John grimly. ‘Janet 
won t marry l rank, or even be en raged to 
him, without the old man’s consent, and as 
I see no hope of that being forthcoming, 
there is no prospect of true love running 
smoothly I’msorry ; Frank's a nice fellow. 

* Janet’s well born, a charming girl and 
a true gentlewoman I don't see why the 
Squire should be implacabl cried the old 
lady indignantly 

ro tell you the truth, he hates the ver 
name of Denison My poor old dad_ pet 


suaded him to risk some of his precious gold 
in one of 


other that 


hi pee ulations ome mine ol 


i firmly believed was going to 
out an El Dorado 


hopes were not realised 


turn Unfortunately his 
and the worst ot it 


father knew 


is that the Squire beheves my 

all the time that the thing was a rotten con- 
ecern That most unjust, for the poor 
fellow wa erfectly honest in his belief. 1 
fancy they made a nice me of it between 
them, for they had a fearful row, and th 
old man ha do his knite in us ever sinc 
and = John rugged | broad shoulders 


to clear oft tl 


However, Pm hoping soe 
mort eon t place d tl | intend to 
tackl tire and tind out the extent ol 
hu rieval 
I'm more than surprised to heat ill this ; 
it w ery d rent when | was last here 
Yo ust | ‘ | ly k. and | think 
t real al ¢ ou to be bothered with al 
low ul n you've so much to d 
I ! | ! | wit! it’ Janet 
Vor dl { he 
ister in a the nd fean'tin ne ber 
wit! it het 
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look out for a nice little wit 
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eh that 
day 
whi ial 
those w 


i¢ may be 


Johr 


d 
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Iie 
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Cal 
tour 


I've 


young man will 


Forgive an ok 


ricd lite was so 


ho never find a 


right on but 


never cared tor 
lad ?”’ And the 
iterest 

had no news of 


re was nothing bind 


married or deat 


m atraid, dear ol 


fol 
lit 


oO banish 


n for the sight of 


ive up match 
I'm a hopeles 
his pipe with 


l 
l 


Ss 


a 


the vain longing 


they said good 


en, not to tory 


a 
a fair sweet tace 


and lit up by laughing 


t 


long ago Hlow his 


over hu 
form, with 
hat 
ed, when 
1 race rard 
lov ot 


nh 


inder back to old day 
de him 


N 


nme 


der voce 


rr 


tty 
atte 


Irs Rktoss noddec 


and knitting away 


whi pered Sweet 
cCa©rs and Ones 


red and retused 


with the Squire 


r ck 


had 


Koss declares 


murred, but the 


Loaisii in the 


must be attended to 


t 


l 
to l ondon for 


for Christmas,” 


reater pleasure, 


me bring my young 


back 
rye 11h 
» let 

r Lv 
1, Janet 


wered Janct, 


triend 


W it sie 
evond the 
eemed to 
rt lout 


told you a lot 


ot yours deal 


inwardly 


had been told 
fact that she 
have quite won 
Janet was one 


of women, and asked no 


fin 


lady ; 


put in John 


I’m not going to tell you anything about 
her, my lad ; you shall form your own judg- 
ment.” 

Janet laughed merrily. I do believe my 
litthke godmother’s got some mighty scheme 
in her head, John.” 

The old lady chuckled to herself as she 
went upstairs to pack her bag. 

‘I never told you that I met Squire 
Raynor the other day when I went for a 
stroll,”” Mrs. Ross said, that same day, as 
she and Janet waited for the London midday 
express in the little station. “ I’d quite a 
chat with him; I soon made him remember 
who | was, although he told Master Frank 
he'd never heard of such a person. He’s very 
fond of his boy in his heart, Janet. I soon 
drew him out a bit, and he was real amiable 
when we parted What do you think of 
that ?”’ 

‘Fancy tackling the Squire,’”’ laughed the 
girl, ‘| wonder what you'll do next, you 
wondertul little person.”’ 

“ Wait, dearic, and youshallsee. Tell John 
to trust to old Auntie Koss and wait for 
Mary.”’ And the train came steaming in and 
she was whirled away. Janet telt quite lonely 
as she turned slowly away trom the deserted 
platform out into the high road. She had 
not gone far when hasty footsteps behind 
caused her to look round, and her colour rose, 
making her look quite pretty, as she saw 
Frank 

“What kind fate brought you here to-day, 
fair lady ?"’ he asked as he took her hand. 

She told him, and they walked on _ to- 
gether in the direction of the tarm, tor he 
protested he had business with John, and 
although Janet doubted it, she was too happy 
to raise any objections 

‘She’s a wonderfully active old body, 
your godmother, Janet. I've quite taken a 
liking to her ; she seems a real good sort 

I never saw her equal, Frank ; she has 
wondertul energy John says she’s a very 
clever woman. Did you know that she met 
vour father, and had a long contab with 
him 

I heard about itt. Never was I more 
astonished. Only fancy, little girl; the pater 
has been quite a different man ever since. 
In the seventh heaven of bliss, and most 
astonishingly amiable. He mentioned John 
in the course of conversation last night, just 
in the old friendly way. I can’t make him 
out. By Jove, here he is!’’ For at that 
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*** It’s Christmas time, lad. Shake hands, Drawn by 
and we'll start afresh’ ’’—y, 127. J. &. Sutcliffe. 
moment ther clatter of hoots, and I cud when | found so many for you, sir, and 
the Squire rod I’m sure Iw vou all the best of luck this 
He raised | he passed, and smiled — Christma nd a right mal New Year 
it tonished of the pair. THe wa he went on he pocketed John’s liberal 
if hale old 1 th a ruddy tf: and tip and Nanni upphed him with retresh- 
white hai d lo best on horseback ment i him to chatter to the maids, 
Pha WwW | until he was out ot John and | ister, cach with several parcels, 
ht | d their way, lau disappeared into the inner room 
id tall ti roin that dehehttul 1 couldn't wait a minute longer; I'm 
1 Ing to love! | just longi to open them! cried Janet, 
t \\ I her hands tre with eagerness as she 
<je tugged at the sti 
John w d out his k 
It w I ire ¢ I () id Janet rapturously, as she 
( Nant unwrapped beautiful tur ste and m 
sald t | n 3 | Mr. Ira een doing it 
com I! ol It I k! And Janet, | 1k 
called Ja ! with looked at t iddress 
to hel; m d t \ | mu Who can have 
in t \l ent 
da | ( l ot 1 Jo not wel was bu 
( I 1 ! en dl a d e carriage Tus 
t I 1 It said, as 
| a mother to contain a tl 
! ed t | ad the carrici ot 1 | xX O Who else 
1 thought I'd m this way on a would kn ry taste so well 
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Janet looked up from a dainty silk blouse 
t unwrapped 

John, it is not Frank! I told 
him I would not accept presents until his 


to] . 
yu 


L would 
ct 1 godmother, the 
pool ly could atiord nothing like this. 
WI those fur ot 
! | 
Snead oes 
It’s a wonder 


tl said 


to our engagement. 


— 


only I know 


must have cost a mint 
wonder if some of father’s 
remembered us ?”’ 

they didn’t of 
John, shaking his head. 


that’s the to 


think us 


think answe! 


‘but 
well enough. Some new 
IKXind old man. What 

He thanks me, John, 


other parcel,” said she, 


Vicar 
tl note ! 
he parish; I’m sure | 


only to see a few 


gone 
then; but 
Janet 


Vey Se 
7 ¢ 4 = ae A A 
; = 4 
: Sma 
. a | ~— <= Ou. 


I can’t under- 


and stared at the 


Molly the 


things 


at 


come 


Janet,”’ cried 
uch | 


kitchen 


eautiful 


An Ml (+ 


Sure 1 they tound Nannie rejoicing 


shawl and dress piece, 


Molly id a similar present. 

closing in, and they had 
while John took himselt 
( Janet up the 
old in true 


Christi { m, wondering In 


hung 
the house 
her secret 
id sent the lovely presents in 
ion. 

set at rest on that point, 
he 
a brace of pheasants, and 
of the affair. 

in my pocket, swe etheart, 


Lit 


just they finished tea appeared 


wledac 
” 


1c went to the door with 
when last 


?—I can’t be patient 


it in London. 


How | I to wait 
ke to make peace between you 


not enmity,” said 
those ardent 


added 


Frank, 


b ; she met blue 


and she gently : 


However,’ he went 


in L do. 
‘ coming events cast their 
wil 


my prophet soul tells 


oing to happen. Old John 
Nannie 


arriving 


or 
the 
I 


Is 


singing, 


are by 


try to. Presents 





ty 


uw 


dozen. 
hook or by crook,” 
in spite of her protest, he was gone. 

It was an ideal Christmas Day, with a 


And I will see you to-morrow by 
And snatching a kiss, 


« lear, frosty alr. Very swect looked Janet in 
her new furs, and many admiring glances she 
received as, with her tall, handsome brother, 
the old that Christmas 
And wonder of wonders !—the old 
Squire sat by Frank’s side in the Hall pew, 
and almost petrified them by waiting in the 


she entered church 


morning. 


porch as the congregation streamed out, to 
give them kindly Christmas greetings. Frank, 
with his gay smile, managed to get behind 
the old man, and wink at John, which nearly 
upset Janet’s gravity ; but they had no time 
to linger, for a telegram received that morn- 
ing bade them expect Mrs. Ross at any time 
alter one. 

They had barely the 
toot of a motor was heard, and one of the 


reached home when 


farm lads came running, breathless with 
excitement, to say a grand motor-car was 
coming down the lane to the farm. 


the way, I 


ll go to them, John, while you change your 


“Somebody asking suppose. 


coat.”” And Janet, still in her furs, hurried 
to the gate. 
It was a magnificent car, driven by an 


immaculate chautfeur, and inside sat a 


charmingly pretty girl, beside a demure old 
attired 


got a glimpse of 


lady, who was richly in sables and 


wreathed 
her god-daughter’s mystified face. 
| 


we 


in smiles as she 


6 here at last, dearie,’’ she 
said, as she got out. (nd this is Mary.” 

“Why, Angela, Angela Lee! 
Janet, throwing her arms round the stranger’s 
** Where 
from ?) And why does my 
you Mary 

** Did you never hear that my proper name 


guess 
gasped 


on earth have you come 


neck, 
godmother call 


was Angela Mary Oh, Janet, it’s good to 
she broke off, hugging her 
bewildered friend. ‘* Mrs 
I call her, always calls me Mary. 
dear, I had to turn nurse when father died, 
and they dubbed me ‘ Nurse Mary,’ but I’m 
still the same Angela you knew, and I nearly 

Mrs. told me 
here morning,” 


see you again vi 
toss, or Auntie, as 


You see, 


cried for joy when Ross she 


was bringing me this she 
explained, as ‘he two girls walked slowly up 
the garden-path, while Mrs. Ross, who had 
been giving directions to her chautfeur, soon 
followed them, chatting in her brisk way, as, 


entering the house, they made for the draw- 
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e a great tire was burning * As soon as I mentioned your nam John 


ing-room, whe 
and that | wa comimne to Woodend.’ went 





merrily 
r 


Go rigl LW to the fire, Mary. You on the old lady, ‘I saw by Mary’s mann 


st be halt - starved Janet and | will that she knew you. A tew skilful questions 





hustle round to see about some retresh and I guessed her seeret, so I hustled her off 
ments,”’ said th d lady, as John’s step to visit her people while | came on here to 
Wa ird, and with a meaning look at Janet ec HW you'd found some new sweetheart 
she drew her out of the room or were still free for the old love ; and Jol 
John, attracted by the bustle of the while we're talking-—what put it ears 
rrival, was hurrying along the hall, looking your heads that I was badly ott ?’ 
very handsome * T understood you said so—somethit 
“ Well, Auntie R I’m glad you've kept vour letter made Janet think so. She thought 
your promise. \ Merry Christmas ! ” and you had lost some mo 
he bent low to kiss the kind old tac * There at ther losses besides financia 
“Just go in there, my laddie, and _ find ones When my dear husband was t 
your Christma box She pushed him trom me I telt that I had lost all that mad 
nto the room, and, closing the door tole hie worth lis and | tretted 1 If 
wav with a very tender smile but after a while | remembered that | 1 
John stood transtixed as he caught sight not only lett 1 ivery rh woman, but t 
of the tatir tac the fire * Angela ! lit he also had ryed me wit ome work t 
gasped at length, a he slowly advanced do Hle lett ua special l¢ John! 
Angela, my best beloved, is it really you Jolin t ed down at her tmazemel 
or am | dream What other rprises W ing to 
Really and truly, John he said with him Sure hie d had en for « 
happy lau i e was tolded in lis arms day! rain retused to tal it 1 ind 
! little love truce d taithtul all this time began to 1 nk hes ist be dreaming, | 
Ile could hardly believe it, and he held het the little tigure seated in | thers qua 
close to his wild itu heart ewink- row Vel re 1 the ge 
Angela, darliu if vou only knew how old voice went on 
| ive longed tor ou 1 hardl dared to “Some youl oO your tat wrote tol 
ype ever to | | u again lke tli and husband, and told) hu e'd | 
even now I'm o wor man, sweetheart ; on wares In ad ¢ that d turned out 
but I'll work 1, and as lon u failure nd what id t m the 1 
ll care for) \ nothing else matter was the fact that, thro persua s 
1 only want u, John he w veered Squire Raynor ds also eculated in t 
You've not tered much Pha cal ime Ww It was an At nm attair, al 
have been kind to you, my Angela,’’ he said a short t utter Mr. Kk heard a ru 
fondly, after a | lence ibout t mine that led to think ther 
John, wil didn’t you) write id been muismal cement or foul 
asked, as ek | troked | hair and mnewher e wrote to r father king 
noted the gre thi Is het ind there tor t ry pape 1 permis 
I couldn't wn, until I'd somethin ict for I t matter. Poor Mr. Den 
to ottel ul la t bout to the last cemed to have lost ( l ) made a 
f it debt ind the old home it of t to 1 d, believu 
vill o re | rown a n then | thi were \ ‘ uit John—the 
itended to t1 find you, but ime na dear 1 — went in pers 
Here Janet entered, and while the two | and a wise expenditul y, comb! 
girls went upst to change tor dinner with hus) ke sine cd to t 
Mrs. Ross was lett to explain matters to thi mine bei worked \ new compa \ 
bewildered John When il, in a nursin formed, and gradually the thin ame to 
I Austral! hie had mac tli ucce ful Kt 
ju I { .\ Le whon hie | res of youl r fathers 
persuaded to with her to America oul dutel olin! I are wort 
first, and J land ‘ nlo to-day t t | 1 r 
Angela w not loat w her dearest the busi that bro t me to England 
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t consult. And now, John, — spirits when Carriage wheels were heard, and 
il elad | was when vou Nannie ushered in Squire Raynor and his 
r received me so kindly, son, Phe old man walked straight up to 

ink Twas hard up. I shall John and held out his hand. 

Janet’s dowry will be my “Tt’s Christmas time, lad; I’ve nursed 
ou will be like my own dear a grudge too long. Our good friend here,’’ 


rank will claim his wife and he pointed to Mrs. Ross, “ tells me I 

n | told my good news to was in the wrong. I misjudged your father. 
rievance against his old Shake hands, and we'll start afresh,” 

way ;} of course, his John shook his hand heartily, and made 

r the worthless paper he way for the Squire beside him, but he had 

gone round to Janet and was whispering 

Iwith | emotion. 420,000! something that covered her with confusion. 


! He could only take “Wiss her, father; kiss your future 
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‘* He held her close to his 
est ol wildly-beating heart.”’ 
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daughter!” cried Frank, “and then come 
and welcome Angela back. I 
shall be relations directly!”’ 
They sat chatting for a while, 
lovers paired off, leaving the two old people 
John and Angela made 


expect we 
and then the 


sitting over the 
for 


lire, 
room, but Frank, wrapping 
i. shawl round his lady-love, took her into 
When he brought her back to 


tea a lovely diamond ring sparkled on her 


the drawing 


the garden. 


finger which soon caught John’s eye. 


Not to be outdone, he drew a plain gold 


band from his finger. ‘‘ You shall wear this, 


Angela,’’ he whispered, “ for the present. 
Look, darling,’ and he held it to the light. 
In tiny letters was written: ‘‘ As endless as 
my love for thee.’ 

Angela’s eyes filled with tears as she 


slipped on the old-fashioned keeper, for she 
knew his 
il love it for 


yours,” 


it was mothei’s ring. 


shall 
she murmured. 


her sake as well as 


You won’t keep me waiting long, darling} 
Think of the years we’ve been apart.” 
“We shall be all the happier, John, for 
having done our duty. Your place was here, 
and mine with my poor father. I could not 
have left him alone in a strange land,” and 
as she looked up at him with her sweet, 
trustful smile, John knew she was right, 
At that there were several 
toasts drunk. The last proposed by Mrs 
Koss was the one immortalised by Charles 


supper night 


Dickens 
** God bl 
As they raised their 
at Janct ; 
“What are you thinking about so earnestly 
he 


3s us all, every one,” 


olasss a. Ir ink looked 


she smiled, but her eyes were full 


whispered. 


swectheart | 


“Of my dear godmother, When I look 
at her I] think of a certain verse in Holy 
Writ Be not forgettul to entertan 
strangers, for thereby some have enter- 
tained angels unawares.’ ”’ 


BRIGHTEST AND BEST 


A New Setting to an Old Christmas Hymn 








Words by REGINALD HEBER. Music by Rotanp Roct Mus. Doe 
1. Bright-est and best of the sons ofthe morn-ing, Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid; 
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SHARING THE MANGER 


A Christmas Meditation 


By the Rev. RICHARD ROBERTS 


“EXCEPT ye turn ’’—tright back to the 
ery beginning again 
s little children, ye can in no 


the childlike spirit, that pre- 


‘and become 
wise 
Kingdom of Heaven is the 


ment which most of us have 


lost, which has this many a day been 
sepultured beneath the awful weight of 
he solemn benumbing wisdom that we 
foolishl pose that experience has 
br t and which assuredly we 

ist recover if we are not to miss the 
neffabl plendour and the unearthly 
beauty of the heritage into which we have 
been called. No greater tragedy has be- 
fallen ag in of us than the passing of 
his child! 1; no greater paradox Is con- 


j 


hat we should think we are 


¢ 
a 
t 


t Dett r this loss ; no greater foolish- 
5 thar ir boast of maturity in wisdom 
| judgment, that verv maturitv which 
ssl htered imagination and robbed us 
Il sense of marvel and romance ; and 

no greater wonder is there in the world than 

vet recover what we have 
lost and become again “ as little children.” 


The Call to New Beginnings 


Phis season of Christmas can bring us 
gilt than the call to 


no precious 


retrace cur and to go back to 
the beginning again. And if there be 
any who question the relevancy of this 
thought to this particular season, let 
me pray them to consider whether in 
truth this be not the whole sum of the 
matter For what about 
when He brought His Son to birth and 
cradled Him in the manger in that dingy 
outhouse of the Bethlehem inn, than doing 
for a hoary and decrepit world what His 
Son here bids all men do for themselves ? 
When Christ was born in Bethlehem, 
God was giving the world a new beginning, 
starting it all over again ; and where, sup- 
pose you, should a race of men make a 
new start if not in a little child ? That is 
the significance of the Incarnation—a way- 
ward, broken, wandering race getting a 
new start—tlesh and blood once more in 
swaddling clothes. That is God’s way. 
Someone has said that the perseverance of 
the saints is an endless series of new be- 
ginnings. New beginnings—that is God’s 
policy throughout all His dominions. 
Ievery day, every year is a new beginning. 
* Behold,” this is the eternal decree, “I 
make all things new Nature is full of it 
History is simply the age-long tale of new 
beginnings ; its course is punctuated from 


steps 


else was God 
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beginning to end with renewals and re- 
vivels and revolutions. 
And the one great central act of reno- 


1 


which is the svmbol and the 
the Incarnation. 
to Nicodemus, ‘ Except a 
man be born again, he cannot see the 
Kingdom of God but more than this 
was true: “ Except the world of men be 
born again, it the Kingdom 
of God.”” And when the Son of Man 
took upon Him the 
manhood, and passed 


vation 


the rest is 


promise ol 


Jesus 


5 said 


cannot see 


burden of 
through the strait 


Ccomlunon 


all so natural, so satisfying a_ process, 
this seemingly spontancous blossoming out 
of the pucrilities ot childhood into th 
maturity of manhood. Yet in this very 
process we are leaving behind us the best 
part of ourselves. It is good that as we 
leave childhood behind us we should leave 
childishness, but it is not good that we 
leave childlikeness too, the 
liness and simplicity 
But we 
democracy of 


essential low- 
of the child-spirit 
we develop pride ; thi 
the child gives place to 
pride of birth and pride of place ; the low- 


do SO * 





The Chi'd-spirit. 


gate of human birth, the world was truly 


born again 


Recover the Child-spirit 





Surely, therefore, we do best of all 
observe the Christmas season by laving 
ourselves open to this spirit of renewal 


b tand! it the manger, not only to 
adore tl imist-child, but to share the 
manger with Him to recover the lost 


ground and become as little children again. 
We hardly realise how much we have lost 


by the passing of the child spint from 
our lives. Sometime in the eritical and 
perilous period between childhood and 
maturit © lose ituralness and lowh 
ness and un-self-comsciousness ; and we do 


not know that we ar It seems 


QOMLY SO, 


pride ot 

open 

Ee 1 childhood gets overlaid 

by pride of intellect and pride of know- 

] mtract that fatal blindness 
1 


which we call sophistication 


achicvement and attainment thie 


cdye We cr 


think we know a thing or two 

leave far away in the distance the magi 
the grace, the loveliness of the world ol 
the elild There are few greater calam 
tics than the loss of our faith im faimes 
“ Know vou isks Francis ‘Thompson 
“what it is to be child ? Its t 
be something verv different from the man 
of to-day It is to have spirit yet 
streaming from the waters of baptisn 

it is to beheve in love to believe m 


loveliness, to believe in belict ; 1t 1s to 
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reach to 
turn pump- 
into horses, 
and nothing into 
child has fairy 
win soul; it is to live 
to count yourself the 


e space >; it 


elves can 
to 


mice 


the 
ur ear; it 
and 


ottiness 


is 


each its 


IS 


erain of sand, 
a wild flower, 
the palm of your hand, 
hour 


ll oin 
adina 


ven mn 
in an 


Until we start fair from the footing of 
hildlikeness, both the highest 
lisations of Christian experience and 
of Christian 

There is a memor- 
in which Jesus Christ thanks 
hid these things from the 
nt and revealed them unto 
it, presumably, because the 
ilent could not 

1 the babes could. 


ven ce 


clearest apprehension 


trut] closed to us. 


TT 


wd that He 


unde 
The wise 
d have too many learned 

rejudices to look things straight in the 
| t mas they were; but 

chil fered from no such handicap. 
| ept them as they came, with- 

l discoloured 
ill-digested masses of incomplete know- 
GG s method not 

ul the vehicle of revelation 


he babe. 


distorted o1 
has changed. 


is still the heart of t 


Childlike Sensitiveness 


What, then, are the marks of the child- 
| t nsiliveness—and by this 
I meat rtain freshness and delicacy 
| plasticity of spirit. We know how the 
Im of the hand is hardened 

n of instruments of toil o1 

In tl lult soul some analogous 

n going on and has dulled 

Contact with the world 

st | the soul’s cuticle, and we 
singly Impervious to Impres- 

But the child this process has 

| the child-spinit is so sen- 

cts to stimuli which do 

pression upon us at all. 

Principal hot ef Harvard 

if a child or a de gv, alter 

the face refuses trom 

t than timidity to come 
d better go home and 
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I don’t know about 
the dog; but I am quite sure about the 
child. I have seen it happen more than 
once in cases where I knew the child was 
right. And I am quite sure that this is the 
sensitiveness of innocency. It is essentially 
a moral thing ; and it is because the pres- 
sure of the world-spirit on the market-place 
and in social life has, without our knowing 
it, led us into a life of compromise and 
subterfuge that we have gradually lost 
this sensitiveness We cannot, without 
resolute vigilance, keep out the atmosphere 
in which we are compelled to live ; and it 
is true of the great majority of us that we 
have not been as vigilant as we should ; 
and in the issue we have lost that moral 
sensitiveness which responds and _ reacts 
readily to the impressions it receives. And 
the loss of moral sensitiveness means the 
loss of spiritual sensitiveness as well. 

When all is said and done, the two main 
avenues by which the truth of God reaches 
us are a sensitive conscience and a sensitive 
spirit. For it is not gained—this ultimate 
truth which illumines and vivifies all other 
truth—bv argument or investigation, but 
by the direct communication of the Spirit 
of God to our spirits. 


examine yourself.” 


The Whiteness of Candour 

The second quality of the child-spirit is 
candour. ‘She original meaning of candour 
is whiteness. ‘The word “ candidate ”’ 
derived from the old Roman electioneering 
custom of putting the aspirants in a white 
toga; and the idea which it conveys in 
the present connection is that which it 
has in Kipling’s poem on Gunga Din: 


1S 


“But for all ‘is dirtv 


E was white, 


ide 
clear white, inside’ 

and when we want to express our apprecia- 
tion of an honourable and upright man, 
we have come into the way of calling him 
a ‘‘ white man.” But the candour I am 
thinking of is rather the intellectual than 
the moral virtue. It is a posture of the 
mind in regard to our judgments. It 
the quality of a mind which sets out upon 
its thinking without bias and without pre- 
judice. It is very curious how crooked the 
course of a history 
For, so far as we use candour in its rela- 
tion to our judgments, it is rather to the 
expression than the formation of them. 
\ man may the most perverse 


is 
may become. 


word's 


rive at 
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and fallacious and one-sided judgment— 
and vei inakes it vocal we 
call him ‘There is no virtue in 
speaking one’s mind; there is generally 
far more virtue in being silent about it; 
the real virtue lies in the endeavour to 
arrive at a really pure judgment. That is 
the true candour. 

Let me illustrate the point. 
scientific man with a pet theory. His 
temptation (and he sometimes falls into 
it) is to persuade the facts to support 
his theory. Now that is not candour. 
Candour demands that while he is look- 
ing at the facts he should put his theory 
and draw from the facts the in- 
ference they naturally point to—and take 
the consequences, even if they involve 
smashing up his theory. 

Here is another man with a pet theo- 
logical view. He interprets Scripture in 
the way that suits his theory ; true candour 
lets the Bible tell its own story, and takes 
whatever consequences may ensue to its 
own orthodoxy. The candid mind is the 
that is cleansed from all prejudices 
and all bias, a mind that thinks truthfully, 
a nund that does not pervert facts or twist 
texts to suit its own purpose, that does 
not impose its own story upon the data, 
but lets the data tell their own story. It 
is a pretty big task to get a mind like that ; 
and the child has it simply because he has 
had no time to gather prejudices. 


because hie 


eandid. 


Here is a 


aside 


mind 


The Docility that can Learn 

Lastly, and as the necessary sequel to all 
this—docility is a quality of the child- 
spirit. It is a phase of its humility ; 
indeed, candour is. For it is necessary to 
real candour that no man should presume 


as, 


that he holds an absolute touchstone of 
truth 

] r » form of pride so. disas- 
trous as ride of intellectual cer- 
tainty, especially when it takes the form 


of theological cocksureness. ‘That was the 


1 








trouble of the Pharisees. ‘They had nothing 
to unlearn; and, in consequence, they 
had not arm. ‘They lacked teach- 

bility as the wonderful end- 
lessly expat e truth of God is concerned, 
this lack is positive catastrophe. It 
blocks up the mun d. ‘The curious fact about 
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unteachableness is that it is not the mark 
of those who are for ever learning, and are 
therefore, truly learned, but of those who 
have stopped learning. ‘That is why a 
little learning is a dangerous thing. It js 
apt to mistake itself for perfect knowledge, 
The people who are readiest to pass judg- 
ment upon a new idea are the people who 
are least capable of passing it—the little 
people who do not know and never will 
know, simply because they think they 
know. ‘he humble mind is known by its 
docility, its teachableness. It is essentially 
the open mind ; and if you want to know 
what it is like, go and talk to a child of six, 

Sensitiveness, candour, docility, these 
are the essential marks of the spirit of the 
child—and they are the conditions of 
entering the treasure-house of spiritual ex- 
perience and divine truth. But they are 
not to be got merely by putting them on. 


A Miracle Wanted 

The recovery of the child-spirit belongs 
to the region of miracle. ‘‘ Can,” asked 
the bewildered Nicodemus— ‘“* Can a man 
enter a second time into his mother’s womb 
and be born?” He had grasped the fact 
that there was a miracle somewhere in the 
process; but he could not place it. The 
child-spirit comes back to us by no facile 
somersault, but through a profound and 
searching operation of the Spirit of God 
upon us; and that not once for all, but 
as a constant process. So long as we are 
subject to the pressure of worldly scales ot 
value and modes of judgment, so long 1s our 
childlikeness in jeopardy. [very morning 
that dawns is not too often to make a 
fresh start, to return to the base, to submit 
ourselves to the rejuvenating ministry of 
the Spirit of God. And of all the year’s days 
there is assuredly none in which it 1s more 
fitting than it is this day that we should 
shed the blinding ponderosities of a pre- 
mature maturity, and ask for that mura 
culous grace which will wipe out these 
sterile and benumbing middle years, and 
restore to us those fair years which once 
were, but which the canker-worm and the 
caterpillar and the palmer- worm have 
eaten, the years when our hearts were pure 
and tender, and the Kingdom of Heaven 


Was very lear to us, 





CAN THE DEAD LIVE? 


It is A Story of Christmas in the Sad “’15” 


By HELEN WALLACE 


tt VER the vast, rolling slopes, and the 
aa O rounded shoulders of the fells, the 
: blurring and effacing every 
utline, like the cerecloth upon a dead face. 
the smother of purplish cloud which brooded 


was blotted out, and vet 
rear whiteness of the snowy 
waste seemed to betoken another downfall 
th the darkness And darkness was not 
far off, 1 h low in the south-west, beyond 
of the distant sea, a brief 
lingered. It flickered, 
faded, vanished, as if leaving the world to 
1 the dirge 
ing 


of dying day, 
up, shook the heavy 
moaning away over the 
wailing blast had been a 

a solitary traveller, who had 
to take breath after his struggle 
to take counsel with 


shake of 


now, or 
roused himself with a 
ilders, on which a few circling 

already falling. He turned 
{ far-off darkening sea-rim at which 
and 
ected hills, looming pale and 


iwerly gazing, glanced 


lowering cloud-pall 


} 
ake 


e’en t mv 
~ ven to-night, 
winding 


chance. I can't 


it’s a choice 
sheet here and a 
grace me with 
seck the hare 
and if they've left old 
he'll find 
and if not 
life 


SO 


unless they 

| re not likely to 
V's nt rted form ; 
Foster at Feather 

rth 


; ' 
? ' ; 


stonehaugh, me 
night 


While 


well, 


there’s there's 


1 to 1 nd pushed on again through 
1¢ the snow, t nly moving speck in the white 
ore the coarse home- 


the 
] 41 


to poth 


eTCcy 
or 
ot 


maud,”’ 
sick 


under its 


nen and 
1, common 

-_ houlders 
none of the countryman s 
the quick glances 
int’s 


] p 4 veel Phas n to the pea 


. , . - i 
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Yet he seemed to 
be on familiar ground, and to steer his way 
by some instinct so as to avoid the deepest 
drifts. 


slow, ruminating gaze. 


But it was a desperate battle against 
the merciless cold, the clogging snow, and 
the dead, numbing weight of his weariness ; 
and he was all but spent when, at last, he 
floundered to the top of a long rise. Then 
he stopped dead, and a low whistle of sur- 
prise and dismay came from his stiff lips. 

3elow him, in a sheltered cup of the fells, 
lav a broad flood 
light pouring from its many windows out 
into the deepening gloom. A cheerful sight 
on such a night, and yet it struck the 
solitary wayfarer motionless. 

‘Gad, that bodes ill for me!” he mut- 
tered. ‘ The leal in the dales are 
not keeping Christmas Eve in this fashion.” 

And, indeed, there was but little Christmas 
cheer amid the Cumberland and Westmore- 
land fells, as the ‘“’15”’ darkened to its 
dreary Preston had fallen, Sheriff- 
muir had been fought and lost, my Lords 
Nithisdale and Derwentwater were in the 
Tower, the young Prince had fled back to 
France, and the loyal dalesmen had 
taken up arms for his cause were slain or in 
prison, hiding for their lives. Yet 
leatherstonchaugh, whose Squire, young 
Anthony Featherstone, had gone north to 
join the Prince and my Lord Mar, was hold- 


great grey house, a ot 


houses 


close. 


who 


or in 


ing high revel to-night! What did it 
mean The watcher’s white face grew 
erim: then for a second time that night 
he came to a swiit decision. 

‘“Needs must!’ he muttered. “ I'll try 
the ‘priest's window.’ Though Randall 
knows about it, it may not be barred 


within.” 
Between breathless sliding and stumbling 
he was soon at the bottom of the steep slope ; 


then, with an assured step, he made his way 
round the chapel wing to a grated window 
about a man’s height from the ground. He 
clambered up, and, leaning all his weight 
upon the central stanchion, the casement, 


bars and all, slid slowly down into a groove 
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in the thick wall Ile sprang in and oftly Fell, come to see you about some sheep. 
drew the window into place again, and then See?" And with a laugh Anthony hunched 
went quickly alon a narrow, winding his plaid over his shoulders, and crouched 
vaulted passage, emerging into a broader, low over the fire. ‘We must risk some- 
itted on at id the good luck to thing Away and fetch Mistress Anne—] 
encounter no o1 nd he walked boldly to know she'll come You won't get rid of me 
the steward's roo till you do 
Now [ wonder if I'll find Foster here,”’ \fter a doubtful moment Foster hastened 


he thought as he noiselessly opened the away, and Anthony Featherstone sat in the 


door house of his forefathers, a fugitive and an 
An old man, who was the only occupant outcast, listening to the hurrying footfalls 
of the room, looked up from his writing. H« without He knew he was doing a mad 
stared for a startled second at the dripping thing \ny moment might bring discovery 
uffled figure ; then he sprang to the door and betraval ; but his life was forfeit already 
locked it, and turning to the new-comer with and to throw it away, it need be, seemed at 
jov and anxiety and distress warring in hi that moment a lhght price to pay for on 
face, uttered under his breath : more sight of his love. 
Squire Anthony! God help us all, why The handle turned He pulled up the 
did you venture here ?”’ shrouding plaid, but flung it back with 
[ thought I'd like to spend Christmas in low, exultant laugh as a slim figure in 
own house, and all the more since 1t hooded cloak was ushered in by Foster 
like enough to | 1 last,’ said Anthony rhe girl let the cloak sink trom her slight 
Featherstone, throwing off his soaking plaid ; houldet ind to Anthon t was as if the 
and neither cold, nor fatigue, nor the mortal sun had risen in glory upon the bleak and 
peril in which he stood could wholly quench  darksome world The dim little room was 
the gav courage of look flooded with the radiance ot her gracious 
It'll be the last, sure enoug] if Mh presence, her fair youth ind the = starn 
Randall knows you're here,"’ said old Foster shining of her sweet eve Without a word 
fairly wringing | hands. ‘ And it’s / the young man took her into his arms; 
house now, Mr. Anthon in spite of all that without a word she clung to him in a rapture 
Squire Musgrave | your friends could do that was an agony. Speech w not needed 
I expected that uid Anthony gravely between them Into that supreme moment 
I knew when wi d to draw oft at Sheritt neither past nor future intruded : the present 
uir that it wa wl-bve to Featherstone was all and enough If such moments could 
Lug but I did not think Randall would last! But it did not need Foster's anxious 
ive taken poss mn so soon couch to bru them back to earth agau 
H napped at it hke a fami hed cur at ‘So my dear cousin has taken possession 
i bone, did Mr. Randall. THfe’s hungered tor ud Anthony He may want more than 
t long enou is his house-warmin house and lands, Anne ienificantly. 
to-night a ng a great masked ball And that he shall never have |" said the 
bres ind that i] irl passionatel “You are kin here,’ 
fer ( ler that in spite of the laying het nd on her quick-heavin breast 
Vv, and w t folks think of hu No King George can d D | is he 
( ! ! me for it | done wi poor | t t haugh 
Phen Vistre Anne Musgrave n t Ix God bless you, weet !"" exclaimed 
i Anthony eagerly Poster Anthon uplifted and vet utterly humbled 
ist sce lit | idden hand on the by the clear devotion in r steadtast eyes 
I I’m it rm kit I ! 1 noble 











- - Sn ae ne = 





wom 


a) , 
‘an Comervn, 


‘Gad, that bodes ill for me!’ he muttered. ‘ The leal houses y= by 
' - ¢ 1 ~ : : ’ , h 5 
are not keeping Christmas Eve in this fashion’ "—y. 133. cai aictiee 
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Then she suddenly broke off. ‘“‘ But we Anthony, ‘tis life or death for me too—think 
waste time,” she uttered breathlessly, as an think ! 
anguish of terror leaped into her eycs. ** Oh, “The pricst’s wing—the chapel—non 
Anthony, my love, I feared—I hoped you = are likely to go there to-night,” suggested 
were already beyond the seas !”’ Anthony 

‘*And so I should have been, sweet. <A “’Tis all locked up—/e keeps the key 


boat is waiting for me at Seahaven, but it said Foster, shaking his head. There y 
no need to ask wh 
he was 
Then I must e' 
go back the way | 
came, and trust t 
a Be ‘ j find shelter in som 
_% *, outhouse tor the night 
| / 4 and then—hey for th 
© 


5 ] . sea and safety in th 


ud - morning! With such 


a mob of coaches her 
none will notic« 
another  stableman 
said Anthony, wher 
Various anxious sug- 
gestions had beer 
made and dismissed 

‘You can't,” said 
the steward, and his 
very whisper = was 
shrill with dread 
‘* He would not bat 
the window, but 
sets a guard ther 
every night; ‘twas a 
marvel you got in 
A little later and 
you'd have fallen 
plump into thei 
* : hands. I'm. sur 


had hopes ot entra] 


et. om 


ey 4 , 
} | = # v4 j He's got his wis 
: a AY = WZ then ; my dear cousin 
/ ; e 7 } is really too success- 
. ; . ful,’ said Anthor 
f as Bb! \ Var : | with a muttered oat! 


6 You are x here,’ she said, laying her Drawn by Phen, turning sw 
hand on her quick-heaving breast ’’ —p. 134 eae anern to Anne “My de 
le uo must 1 
was not In mortal power to drag myself stay here Never fear, | shall tind some wi 
there through the snow to-night, so | thought out. TL haven't played hid nd-seek with al 
I’d e’en spend the night in my own hous« the kin Ore na | the king's 1 
CO! \ taf | had known what es ! It theres! 
iv | I'd thro ( el ( r Pha d will take 
fire 1 t let W the | 1 rout nd 
t ibliant n | 1 that \ wit e which moc 
I ou le!" « LA it deat nd « 7 ve made ! 
even her lips blanchin But where? Oh, the blithest man in the country to-night. I 


pin ,F you 
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wouldn't change my kingdom for King crowded the carved galleries and gazed their 


George’s crown and throne.” fill upon the show. But it was not mere 
He ca her hand to his lips. There empty gazing; there was abundant Christ- 
a scuffle of feet without and a loud mas cheer—good hearty swilling and guzzling 
on tl loot Anthony thrust Mistress for the commonalty, and rare French wines 
\Museray behind him, while he glanced and dainties for the gentlefolk, 
round for anything which might serve as a None should be stinted that night, for it 
' Though what would one avail? was Randall Lodet’s great hour—the triumph 
Wit iring look Foster went quaver- of his ambition. It was the climax, too, of 
to 1 doot It was only a demand — years of crafty scheming, of secret treason 
but the man _ without against his unsuspecting kinsfolk, of deliber- 
led \nd your door locked, Master ate double-dealing with St. Germains and 
ter, on a night like this!’ and seemed Hanover, till the success of ecither party 
lined to dispute the passage. should induce him to cast in his lot on the 
Tis Jat the new under-steward—a winning side. He had been in his early 
prying k1 said Foster querulously as teens, and had already reckoned himself 
locked the door. the heir of Featherstonehaugh, before An- 
in breathed again, but it was thony was born; and ever since he had 
clear that it was time to be gone regarded his cousin as a usurper. He had 
Ant lenly turned to Foster, her eyes skilfully made use of the old loyal traditions 
of the house, and played upon Anthony’s 
reat hall lit up vet? No! Jacobite leanings and generous, impulsive 
T let none come to it till 1 give vou nature, till the younger man had openly 
Will vou trust vourself to me?’ declared for ‘‘the king over the water.’ 
ly at Anthony. “I believe Then the bright bubble of a successful rising 
a hiding-place till midnight, had burst ; Anthony, the hated supplanter, 
will dream of. The lights was a hunted fugitive, and Randall reaped 
{ extinguished then; we are to his reward. 

reat procession is to enter Randall had never had Anthony's perfect 
| warrant vou there will not health and reckless daring ; he had never been 
1 Featherstonehaugh who will popular as his cousin with his open nature 
want t re in the sicht Even the and gallant manner had been; and yet all 
riest ndow’ will be uneuarded then, the best blood of the countryside had come 
teps’ lead down to it, to swell his triumph, Little wonder that 
tt from behind the pan lline in the Randall, flushed with his success, was ready 
chimney-piece——behind old to think that night that the one other prize 
Sir R rmout Phen breath- he coveted in life was within his grasp too ; 
that as he had successfully robbed Anthony 
Do what vou will with me.” said Featherstone of house and lands, he might 
Anthor o long as vou rid our rob him of love too. True, Anne Musgrave 
1 ] of me had shown him scant favour, and had already 
declined his suit; but what did a girl’s 
< “No” matter? Her father, Squire Mus- 
Tl reat hall at Featherstonehaugh later grave, was a staunch Hanoverian; and 
that 1 t w t talked of for long though, for old friendship’s sake, he had 
yeat terwards, and the splendour of the been bestirring himself on Anthony’s_ be- 
w of light and colour, was _ half, he would not be unwilling to have a 
t onl by the remembrance true patriot, and the master of Featherstone- 

oO 1 world of snow without, haugh to boot, for his son-in-law. 
ntrast between the ilken In spite of his uncertain health—those 
throt t nd the dim banners, all strange moments of dizzy weakness when 
tor t l, and the trophies of weapons the world seemed to slip away from him, 
which lined the old walls. | and which his fierce pride strove to conceal— 
Not o7 ll the gentrv from far and Randall Loder was a fine figure of a man, 
I lden, but the Featherstone and as he moved among his guests in his 
tenants and the farmer-folk for miles around — rich dress, many an eye followed him, As 
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he opened the ball with a fair mask, whom, 
in spite of her shrouding domino, he knew 
Anne, the man was “ te, as they 
say in the North ; he 


floating in a_ blissful 


trod on air, he seemed 
And that 
increased by his sur- 


dream. 

e of unreality was 
roundings—the voluminous dominoes of every 
hue which enveloped men and women alike 
and fluttered wing-like 
of the dance, and the 


gave a strange my\ 


with the movements 
black 
stery to familiar faces, and 
e-slits bright flashed 
allurement or showed a mocking gleam. 
he stately n 


to relinquish his 


masks which 


through whose e\ eyes 
inuet over, he had periorce 
whom there 


had 


a masquerade, 


partner, for 


] 


were claimants 


herself 


many She availed 


of the privileges of 


responded to him with the 


conventional raillery in the customary high 
when 
when the Christmas be 


the brief ecliy se the 


falsetto voice. But midnight struck, 


lls rang out, and after 
lights would blaze out 
would speak to Musgrave 
face to tace, rill attord to 


wait 


again, he Anne 


then he could 
wearing on to the decisive 
Never had he felt so con 
vivid lite The blood 


c1ous ot 
was racing In his 


the heady, sparkling wine which 


was being poured out without stint for his 
guests, when someone gently touched his 
ar It w Jarvis, the under-steward. 
He was cautiously tendering a bulky packet, 


I 
bearing the Government seal. 


The courier is but just come. He 
Should have been at Musgrave Hall by noon, 
but he been hours on the way, and when 
he tound Squire gone, he came on here. 


It’s urgent, it seems ; so if your honour will 


e it to S re, with your permission I'll 
ee to e tellow He's tair don 

Randall took t packet with a nod 
Master and man understood each othet 
Atte i tant's t t, he threaded his 
“ t ot | window ind, steppu 
nto d rasure let the hea 
curtain fall | l m and the iy thron 
Ha tll he broke the ] No matter ; he 
had its facsimile ind could easily renew the 
Impre 1O1 Phe e cast his eve over the 
documen uck mind swittly di 
ent the tormal long 
winded | i bitter titled 
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stone's behalf by such whole-hearted Govern. 
ment Lord Fenwick, 
Musgrave, and other loval gentlemen of the 
North. But that 
grind his teeth. 
life was to be 

powertul 
could not be 


men as my Squire 
answer 
Anthony 


spare d 


made Randall 
Featherstone’s 
Considk ring the 
made for him, Randall 
so greatly surprised at that. 


interest 


though it filled him with a fury of dis. 
appointment and unglutted revenge. But 
there was worse still. Anthony was not 


doomed to banishment, 
fate 
while for the present he was 
still stripped of lands and dignities, he was 
restored to them, 
his good conduct, if out 
Randall 


unwed or 


which was the 
most lenient 


rebels ; 


meted out to prominent 
and 


even to be ‘ subject to 


trusty supporter 
Loder or Featherstone, should di 
childless.” 

The man clutched at the heavy curtain 
to steady himseif blow. The 


quick blood, which had been rioting te a 


under this 


dance measure, surged up to his brain ina 
Voices and 


drowned in a 


wave of ftlame laughter and 
thunderous roat 
which filled all the air 

Then slowly—slowly the tumult subsided 
and he found 


breathless, against the heay 


himself leaning, spent 

window fran 

The joyous music rang out again, clear and 
J 


hed up or 


loud, and hope and cour 


more That final clause w a piece ot Mr 

Secretary’s malice. He had ever been an 

untriend, in spite of all Randall's. services 
doubtlh he had | 1 wind of 


his intrigue 


motest intention of dvyvu wed, and 
knew whether Anthony were still alive 
claim the indulgence, which need not 
made public at once ? Chere was, indeed 
a rumour that he was skulking about 
fell-country ; and Anne might readily 
made to beheve that her weddi with s 
loyal Hanoverian as thi ter of | 


tonchaugh was the best means of ensul 


the satet of it I 1 ynel No; 1t™ 
a shabby trick which had been played | um 
bout he ld the trumps yet 

Randall thrust the papers within his 
embroidered waistcoat lL w ct 
lips to a inmile before ninglin with 

uit \ when a familiar voice D 


the curtain made him \ 
| had hoped to have had some an wer 
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CAN 


lutched at the heavy curtain 


ind his father’s sake, in 
but at least he 


d not tor what he might 


stuck 


old Lord 
es once or twice to-night ; 
pecting to see Anthony. 


Fenwick. 


vonder has seen many 
nder this roof, but I'll 
pected to see the Chnist- 
imyone but a lFeather- 
ey called) cousin with 
is a share of the blood ; 
{-breed, after all.” 
lanced across the hall at 
iled knight 
a pede stal, the comple tc 
IX Iph leatherstone, the 
r, who, with Richard the 
‘ht the battles of the 
red fields’ of 
centuries he had 


it fireplace like the guardian 


raiscd like a 


Palestine 


stood 


in their graves ! 


turning 


bring the old fellow back, 





‘I’ve 
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and make him come down oft his pedestal,” 
half-hearted 
jest, in which there was yet a strain of bitter 


said Musgrave in a tone of 
carnest, 

‘Isn't there some old saw about that ? 
hat if there were a traitor at Featherstone- 
haugh, the old crusader would appear and 
deal with him, and announce his death ? 


“If Featherstone driven from Featherstonehaugh, 
Ye crusader will bring ve traitor to lawe 
Isn't that how the jingle runs ? According 
to our opinions, I suppose we ought to call 
Anthony the traitor, but I can’t fit such a 
name to the lad,” said Fenwick. 
*“H’m, no,” said Musgrave significantly. 
“?Tis not treason such as Anthony’s that 
his house need be ashamed of.”’ 


[hey moved away, and Kandall, with 
tightened lips, slowly parted the curtains 
and stepped forth from the recess. As his 


glance roamed over the moving groups of 
a tulip-bed swayed by a sott 
involuntarily 


dancers, like 
eyes too, were 
drawn to that shining 
rising beyond them and seeming to domin- 


It was as familiar to him as 


breeze, his 


pam yply of steel, 


ate the revels. 
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his own face. How often as a child playing 
in the hall, when the evening shadows were 


darkening, he had stolen past it with beat- 


ing heart, fancying that there was really 
some grim and awful presence within the 
hollow mail, that he saw the gauntieted 
hand move, or that through the closed 
visor there gleamed 

Gad! What was that ? 

He staggered back. As he was a living 


fell the 


flash of fierce eves through the slits of the 


man, he had seen, for one instant, 


visor instead of black emptiness, 


! scemed 


Phe accusing eyes 
and pierce him through. 
! It couldn't be, and yet 


he 


There again 
It was 

bor 
stared in blank horror, all the 


to seek 
madness 


a moment 


superstition of his blood and race awake 
and clamorous within him; then, with a 
mighty effort, he summoned common sense 
and the cool scepticism of his day to his 
aid. 

‘“T’m not myself to-night. That = old 
dotard’s maunderings have put crazy notions 
in my head fis but some trick of the 
light. As well expect that old Sir Ralph 
will take bodily possession of his empty 


armour again, and come clanking down to 


confront me, as old Fenwick would have it. 


Pshaw! Away with such childish folly !” 

rhe great moment was at hand now. Ile 
strode across the hall to the hearth and 
placed himself beside the pale blue domino 
which he knew shielded Anne 

‘Fair mask he said, l am come to 
claim your promise to lead the dance with 
me, when presently we shall unmask. Gad ! 
I shall be glad when we see cach other tace 
to face, for I am beginning to see eyes and 
only eves everywhere Just now I wa 
ready to wear | iw eve i711 it mic 
through old Sir Kalph’s visor,”’ with a laugh 

He had put folly into words to rid 
himself finally of it, and next instant it was 
whi reotten Under the loose silken 
fold the domino he had caught the rl's 
unwilling hand, and at his words he felt the 
sudden wild leap of the pulse within 
clasp He smiled Mistress Anne was not 
so cold as she would fain seem 

‘Who knows but he will unmask too, 
when the hg out again What 
would we Sce, t | 1 And the shrill 
forced Voice I i del 1 { mast broke 
into a Jaugh, which rang cracked and talse 

a laugh born of sheer desperation, Nerve, 
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if not courage, was at the breaking point 
from the long strain of those endless hours 
when she must laugh and bandy jests with 
her tellow-reve llers, as if she were as light- 


hearted as they How Anne had blessed 
the mask which had hidden her tortured 
face! But it must soon be thrown off, and 


what then Would her wild plan succeed ? 

What, indeed, would the lights reveal ? 
‘You will at least surely lead me to the 
head of the room ; that much I may demand. 
This is not the place to start your triumphal 
] 


proc ssion,’’ she 


ot 


went on in the same high 


tone unnatural gaiecty, and in her tum 
at the mailed figure 
towering above them like a pillar of steel, 
“Where you will; you have but to com- 
” said But 


they could move a step the music 


casting a swift glance 


mand, Kandail gallantly, ere 
Crash ! 
expired in one mighty chord, and darkness 
fell hall. 


hubbub of excited sound, 
feet, litth 


Instantly there arose a 
bubbling laughter, 
gigeling shrieks 


upon thi 


! 
ol 


thie scuffling 


Suddenly an awtul cry clove the confused 
babel, and smote the storm of gay noises 
to dread silence. 

* Light lights ! called half a dozen 
voices ; and at that moment the great doors 
were flung wide, a stately march rang out 
from the musicians’ gallery, and to the 


pomp of its swelling strains a long train of 


richly liveried men paced in, each bearing 
a great ruddy tlambeau. 
rhe lights fell on a changed scene. The 


dominoes were gone like veiling clouds, and 


men and women shone out resplendent in 
eold and gems and rainbow colours. The 
black vizards were thrown aside, but 1t was 
only to show parle atirighted faces, for there, 
by the great canopied fireplace, was a sight 
which smote women to their knees, and 
struck muttered oaths trom the men, O! 
words of halt-torgotten praye! lhere stood 
Randall and Anne Musgrave in her sump- 
tuous dre ot white and gold He was still 
convulsively grasping her hand. lis face 
was like the dead ; tor there there —fronting 
them—was it a monstrous delusion ?—Wwas 
every mothe son of them going mad ? 

there stood a mailed figure, erect, appalling 


and the pedestal whereon Sir Ralph had 
tood 
\ va pol | 


coolest stood confounded 


oO long ! 


Wald ¢ mipt \ 
from every throat; 
there was 
saw. But 


From the 


or came 
lol 


no galnsaying what every cye 


there was no time for thought. 





R2 
So. 


A gasp 


closed 


) 
e 


vi 


of horror came from every throat. From the 
or a voice rang out clear and unearthly.”’ 
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closed visor a voice rang out clear and 
unearthly from the hollow of the casque, 
and echoed up to the oaken roof 
Traitor !’’ it cried The steel-clad arm 

the gauntleted hand, rose menacingl nd 
as if he had be truck down | that iron 
hand, Randall nk to the ! nd t 
sigh or sound 

Anne fell on her knee d litted 1 
fallen head lr] livid face told its ow 
tale The awful avenger raised hasty hand 








and, plu king ft thie steel ca jue S 
to the imazed emblage the handsom« 
head, the l t face of Anthor kFeathe 
stone, as white now as the fallen man’ 

Betore God, I meant him no harm! ( 
cried 1 1 t but to ese Lp by 1 
ecret Ww in the moment darkne | 
there wa int time ind when the lig! 
came ind | \ I iain, I « ld not 
refrain 1 | Now it 1s he who | not 
escaped ! 

In the kr tl, mur of In reat an 
cestor he st 1 a nobl 1 I under the 
rms of | 1) blazoned on the cano 
ibove hi In the str of the moment | 
had forgott t was still an attainted 
fugitive but t h there was no man 
there entle o1 miple who would | ( 
raised a | | inst him 


said old 
] ind 


within 


only to find « IIne t God 
pity him ! ac en ‘ brou to lawe 
indeed,’ with a Ider 





of the 


rhe ha tly shoc k, coming at the climax 
high-keyved excitement of the night 
had been too rhe the 
wily brain, were now for ever quiescent 

\s the old Squire 


much craity heart, t 


withdrew his hand } 


j cket of pers t 
it a packet Of papers with 


Involuntarily he elan 


to our petitioy 


he said in an agitated voice Next moment 
foreettful, in t revulsion of feeling, of t 
moti form still stretched at his { 
he cried Anthony, vou may doff 
mail ; re a tree man! Phen, w 
1 | r toward the crowding faces in t 

llet You're the leal tenants of a re 
leatherst igain ! And a shout br 
out w made the | t ock and sy 

\m pout ll Spr id her | indker 
( r the dead face, hid it from the 
of tl t hes which were to have lit 
triun Anthony caught her hand 
drew her to ] ide, d held her ther 
the hush of a great joy and a great 
while in tl ilence that fell upon the 

the who had thought to lord it t 
“ I there cat thin lf 
over 1 v-bound world without, t 
y™ li of the Christmas bells 

| t m broke. Anthony turned 
thre irl at In ide, and at kis look t 
pallor fled trom her tace 

| } my Christn at Feat! 
to © 4 1 exult 
“1 ow all to ul 
_ 
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NATURE'S CALENDAR 


With Nine Illustrations photographed direct from Nature by the “ Lumiere ” 
Autochrome process. 


4 RKNESS before dawn, hushed baves and rosemary holly and ivy and 
Wal lg b 


iting before birth, and so—winter other plants which are always sTeen 
before spring. But the ‘* dead of the year’ winter and summer signify and put us in 
is only dead in the sense that it is absolut mind of His Deity that the Child that was 
quiescence before the quickening into life now berm is God and Man, who should 
Tt} 


he resting time that prepares for a glad — spring up like a tender plant, should 

















springing into action. The most complete always be green and flouri hing and live 
TEPOse of the vear Starts with December for evermore : 
When come those first hours of sleep in 
Which tired Nature sinks into the deepest A Decorative Rivalry 
oblivion when a clull like death ereeps In olden days a curious rivalry was 
to the earth, when plant-life is on the Imagined to exist between the various 
ebb, storms shake the land, and, as the plants chosen for decorations and some- 
month draws the darkness closer and — times one, and sometimes another. was 
closer around it like an enveloping shroud exalted into the first place. An old carol 
the shadow of the longest night falls of the carly fifteenth century thus cham- 
Gardens are barren, desolate the ticld and plons holly as Opp ed to ivy 
hedgerow save for a few laggards-— a sprig ae ere 
of groundsel, a spike of dead nettle flower: het Ho le athe shares age - 
that have outstaved their time, and only Fraley stoud in the laa 
the perpetual evergreen of the holh ind Ivy stond ihout the adore Shit s tull 
the vew, of the ivv and the laurel, vives 
a hostage to the future and concludes with very quaint dis 
parace ent 
“The Dead of the Year” : 
Still, bleak and drear though “ elull * Holy hath rd i ful favre flok 
December Wa ly Phe Nightingale, the Poppvyng the gavntvl 
; . 
Yet he, t ) Ie t ‘ ( 11 " 
\ | eat 1 l the cold re el ‘ tthe Howl ' wi'* 
His $s n Lso | 
I hie thetoe, now vy as green 
sang Idimund Spenser when elizabeth was sushi won bare I so sought 
Se i I ly) Sforh December Lo ecul eet ition eves miitte 
( ul of the ( CHsiTINeEs ©} iter « r ¢ 
ol r clilet Test Is Ol yor And bec never by 
it any period of rejoicing jov 1 My tion with } 
expr cl the gathering of the best dedicate te 
the land car r to deck hous pel st i It 
Son Mm 4 rist Ss yo le i to € 1 i outstil ’ 
decorat wit] taku tribute ol out of 
th ict ¢ se¢aso tlic vel ipt to ‘ ‘ 
Tt vink] oll thre ( re CW Possessin ‘ 
thr re cheerful laurel A there is) fruit, it vet 
nothing inherently Christian custon but al lives ( ome tree nd its 
of Christmas decoration the «] petal continue ( tence up the face of the 
ithered be kept then turnaha earth largel ests with a bird ally—the 
tu eason | mlore Chri Was thrush. In t aK of the vear ~ its 
t ( thant UN White lus¢ berric cially appeal t 
! t | riter exp ( 
. o our Churche homes deck with ® Skylark 
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the palate of this bird and, greedily eaten, 
the hard little seeds they contain pass out 
unharmed with the viscid droppings. When 


they fall, as is not unlikely, upon the 
branch of a congenial tree, such as an 
ipple, hawthorn, or poplar, such a tree, 
in fact, as the thrush visited for the 
berries, they run a little to the side or 
mder part of the branch before drying 
ind cementing the seed to the bark. 
This is why the mistletoe so often 


ippears to grow out of the under side of 
1 bran i} 

In the spring the seed germinates and 
rootlet which, whatever its 
always turns towards the branch, 
ind in time penetrates the bark, spreading 
itself at the surface into a regular disc for 
ittachm Nothing more can be seen 
r aseason or two beyond, perhaps, a little 
elling at the point, but the rootlet is 
growing rake-like within the bough. 

Then one day a tiny stem appears, and 
1 pair of green leaves follow and, fed by 
the sap drawn from its host, it rapidly 
establishes itself as a bush in the air. 
generally known that each 
mistletoe plant: is single-sexed, either a 
i. female, and though both bear 
f] only the male produces 


puts out a 


position 


ent, 


its) 
SW 


not 


flowers 
1¢ fertilising pollen, and the female the 
berries. 


Inv green 
nuch-desired 


The Ubiquitous Mistletoe 
It is useless trying to free a tree of its 


parasite mistletoe by cutting that off, as 
if that is done the roots will send out a 
1umber of fresh shoots, and the tree be- 
come the prey of many instead of one. 


Near Vienna there may be seen poplars 


beset by thirty or more large mistletoe 
bushes and fifty or more smaller ones, so 
that in their winter bareness they look 
simply like evergreen mistletoe trees. It 


one wishes to grow mistletoe for oneself, 


It 1s only necessary to squeeze a berrv 


ibout Christmas time on to a suitable tree 

in apple is one of the best. No incision is 

necessary, the thick juice of the berry 

setting like glue and attaching the seed. 

“As the day lengthens, the cold 
strenethens,’’ savs the proverb, and so 

‘Then came old January, wrappéd well 

In many weeds to keep the cold away ; 
Yet did » quake and quiver like to quell, 

\! wwe his navles to warm them if he 
—SPENSER. 
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Slumber before the Dawn 

Nature’s sleep continues, but it is no 
longer the increasing lethargy of December, 
but slumber that stirs before awakening, 
for here and there the New Year is greeted 
with a new birth, as when the stiff, dull, 
resting catkins of the hazel suddenly 
transform into dancing tassels of gold, or 
the yellow jasmine produces its gilded 
stars. Out of the hazel catkins the yellow 
pollen dust flies winging its way on the 
nipping wind to find, if may be, its com- 
plement in those curious tiny crimson 
tufts that are the female flowers, and give 
rise eventually to the nuts of autumn days. 
But its quest this month is in vain—it is 
before its time, and its mission is useless—- 
not in these bleak days does the softer sex 
of the hazel hazard its future and jeopar- 
dise its offspring. For January is by 
rights the coldest month of the year, the 
month of snow, and a mild January, as 
proverb lore reiterates over and over again, 
is a thing to be reprobated. ‘“ A January 
spring is worth naething.”’ 

“If the grass grows in Janiveer 
It grows the worse for’t all the year,” 


Says it, and adds the dire foreboding : 
“If January calends be summerly gay 
’T will be winterly weather till the calends of 
May,” 


or more succinctly : 


“March in Janiveer 
January in March I fear.” 


A Blanket of Snow 

No; cold and snow in January are 
seasonable, suitable, and healthy, the 
infant year still needs lulling, not stimu- 
lating, and it is “ Janiveer-freeze-the-pot- 
upon-the-fire ’’ that we desire and expect. 
But if we want the cold for a lullaby, we 
want the snow for a blanket ; many a plant 
will live unharmed through a winter of 
snow that must perish miserably if there 
is just a black frost and nothing between 
it and that. 

Some interesting experiments have been 
made in the ‘'vrol to show the value of 
the snow. ‘Thermometers registering the 
minimum temperatures were buried at 
different altitudes and left for the winter, 
and the varying depths of snow at those 
places were noted. It was found that 
where the snow lay very deep the mini- 
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mum temperature of the earth was in 
everv case s< ld rees Jn her than 
where the snow lay only thinly, and plant 
life had a better chance of preservation 
Here 


One curious rel itionship between thie ] ll 
of the leaf and snow is not generall 
realised. Only in climates where frost and 
snow habitually occur do the trees shed 
their leaves: those growing in 
warmer, snowless lands retain them. Thus 
Pliny speaks of the evergreen planes of 
Were a chestnut tree 
to keep on its broa 
vinter thi ] 

‘ 


Weight ol 
alter a storm would be utterly destructive 


trees 


(sreece lor instance, 
+4 47 


l leaves throughout the 


the snow upon it 


Our evergreens have all cither needle-hk« 
leaves, as the ] or specially resistant 
leathery leaves, ; thi holly and laurel 
Vanguard of the Flowers 

When we see the honeysuckle leaves 
putting out—why should the honeysuckle 


be invariably the first to appear in the bare 
that ‘ February 
shall still 
but Nature’s 


Snow we 


winter is not vet ove 


] , s17 } . , 7? y ) 
iwakening 1s beginning, she is putting on 
: ] 
l chequered ¢ I 








tit be \ ‘ e better to hk¢ 
, 1 } ‘ 
And thie How ~ e co i! ] one 
or two of the \ ird, tentatively, | 
] 1 
In tiie cold At ol these 
ate Snowdro ‘ of the 
ith 1 e fl of t | 
For its belea I é ri | ] 
| t \\ > ly ry 
, 
A le of 1 from its pit a 
] ) ] j eot} ‘ | 
bo the ¢ Vi ) 


But one must remember that all references 
to dates in tradition and folk lore are 
really to dates twelve davs later in the 
vear, for Was corrected 
In 1751, eleven days were dropped out, so 
that, for instance 
February 12th. 
makes many an old allusion seem not very 
apposite, thus, Chaucer's description of 
Mav Day is obviously better suited to the 
nuddle than the beginning of that month. 
But the Fair Maid of February ’’—the 
snowdrop—is not unduly credited with 
appearing at the beginning of the month, 
in fact it has known to greet the 
middle days of a mild January.  Essen- 


when our calendar 


February Ist became 
The elision of these days 


1 
been 


tially Inglish as it seems to-day, it is 
dithicult to realise that it is, after all, a 
foreigner and that its true home its in 


Southern Europe, and from 
ought to our country in the 
Middle Ages by the monks, 
frequent journeys to and from Rome, and 
who, greatly prizing it as the emblem of 
the Purification, dedicated it to the Virgin 


and pli nted it by their homes. 


who made 


The Snowdrop and the Crocus 
As the snowd | issed together 


ly 4 vl + 
i1rOps Stand mk 


in wood and garden one would never think 
that a c iete snowdrop plant consisted 
only of one solitary flower and a pair of 
leaves above ground, with a little brown 
bulb a few rootlets below. Every 
single flower, therefore, represents a com- 
plete plant 1 when we ither a snow- 
drop we ar ering the whole concen- 
trate d floral effort of that plant Needless 
to sav. the plant does not risk its future 
upon it eds alone, but throws off tiny 
bulls from the main bulb, and_ these 
dut ‘ to the measure ol 
their 7 t the patch of ground 
where 1 owdrop erow may become 





mas pudding 
get even a 





rc] n lor ] Wirt thie 
But cl on the heels of the snowdrop 
is thi CTU 
| ( to t ine 
( }’1 lone on St. Valentine 
continues the old rhyming calendar, Now 
the cro tats Britisher any more 
than the rop is, t sh the purple 
1 n ¢ ( re now con 
nit liced. Our chief friend 1s 
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the vellow crocus, commonly called the 
its native home, however, 
so warmly has it been made 
he countries of its adoption. 
cus 1S a perfect flower, 
ling that we could wish to add 
says one writer, and, indeed, 
carp { this crocus amid the spring 
i carpet as is shown in the 
picture, is one of the most beautiful sights 
0 gloriously does the gold of 
cups flame in the sunlight, 

I is is their massed brilliance on 
reen grass background. No wonder 
yson spread it before the three 
vals for Paris’ favour—** At 
feet the crocus brake like fire,’’ he 
ther curious how the sparrows 

s flower and destroy it—or is it 
it they are such devoted lovers that they 
th with their attentions ? The 
garden crocus misses the 
attractiveness, however, for 
irentl it never sets seed, and has to 
d by the formation of bulbs, 

the spring and autumn purple 


both set good seed, 


Ss 


( 
ri 
[he VelLlow cI 


1 + f +1); 


The Primrose Bank 

The prit is another sure mark of 
tliest spring that Nature in her 
It lacks the flaming glory of 
crocus, but its pallid gold makes a 
ppeal to sentiment, and so the 
ets | CCI rally adopted it the 
of spring. It is just such 
iuty as that in our picture 
their imagination—the leafless 
nel bove, the flushed stream below, 
n the bank the primrose clumps 
stars bravely gleaming in the 

n March wind. 


1 rose 
Oe 


sets 


ds 


a i It KOC 


4 
high 
1 looking forth 
e window of a tower, 


he battle rolls below, 
she 
the storms go by 


SIDNEY DOBELL,. 
The tint of the primrose is peculiar to 
thie plant’ 


rtain unique shade of what we 
pite of the fact that Spenser 


ld writers always called it green, 


s name is used to 


ho just look at the primrose 


5 
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with an ‘‘impressionist’s’’ eye do not 
realise that there are two kinds of prim- 
rose flowers making up the mass, pin-eyed 
flowers and thrum-eyed flowers, each root 
bearing either one or the other, never both. 

The pin-eyed flowers have a knob like 
a pin’s head in the centre ; the thrum-eyed 
have five yellowish stamen heads clustered 
round the middle. The stamens in the pin- 
eyed flowers are half-way down the tube 
of the corolla and out of sight, and so, too, 
is the receptive knob in the thrum-eyed 
flowers. Nature’s plan is for the two kinds 
of flowers to unite one with another, the 
high knob to receive the pollen from the 
long stamens, the low knob from the low 
stamens, and this is brought about through 
the agency of visiting insects. 


When the Buds Swell 

While the primrose is beginning to peep 
on hedge-banks and in the woods, subtle 
changes are going on overhead. ‘The trees 
are still bare, with no hint of leaf; at a 
distance they are as they were in the 
“dead of the year,” but look closely at a 
twig, and it is obvious that the buds, so 
small in those days, are swelling: they 
appear just as though one were looking 
at them through a magnifying glass—the 
same form, the same colour, but /arger. 


By St. David’s Day—March Ist—this is 
quite appreciable. Also, though there 
Is no suggestion at present of leaves, 


yet several of the trees are beginning to 
follow the example of the hazel in produc- 
ing their flowers, and the elms are in the 
forefront of the movement. Now, an elm 
carries two kinds of buds on its bare twigs, 
narrow pointed leaf-buds at the end and 
rounded flower ones lower down, and as 
“* March-many-weathers ’’ comes roaring 
in like a lion these round flower-buds open 
and break up into little reddish nodules, 
gradually change into 
reddish-brown rosettes that are really 
tufts of tiny flowers. Often there are so 
many of them that the bare branches of 
the whole tree seem to glow rosily to the 
observant looker-on. Unlike the majority 
of our English trees, the flowers of the elm 
are perfect, containing both stamens with 
the fertilising pollen and the ovules to be 
fertilised. Very quickly does the elm act ; 
the wind hustles out the powdery pollen 
fertilisation is effected, fruits form, and 


which nodules 
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suddenly, in a good season, the elm is 
clothed with a garment of green, and folks 
cry that ‘the elm is bursting into leaf.” 
Sut the green garment is composed, not of 
leaves, but of myriads of fruit, each set in 
a circular wing and gaily green. <As the 
days go by the greenness dies down, and 
just as the pointed buds are really allow- 
ing leaves to emerge in dainty, fan-like 
pleats the withered-looking fruits are swept 
off the branches, “ littering up” the whole 
neighbourhood. But we have progressed 
far beyond “ March-many-weathers,’’ for 
this is in May days. 


The Dawning Spring 

Back to the very threshold of the spring 
and the cold biting days of early March we 
go, and peeping into the thick green coats 
of the vews, we see there, too, tlowers 
flowers of two kinds. On one vew we may 
find on the backs of the twigs vellow 
globes of stamens out of which the pollen 
flies in a golden cloud if the branch be 
struck : on another tree are tiny objects 
the size of a pin head, the female flowers 
waiting for the fertilising touch of the 
pollen dust. But for beauty in the later 
March days we turn to the larch and the 
goat willow. In the winter no tree more 
ugly, more dead-looking than the larch, 
but no tree more vivid, more beautiful in 
its greeting to the spring, lot the dry dead 
buds quicken all together, and out of 
some there come needle-like leaves, soft, 
flattened, and of the purest, loveliest 
green ; out ol others pale vellow objects 
like miniature cauliflowers, not | much 
bigger than a pea; and out of yet others 
most entrancing soft rose-red cones, “* ver 
beautiful and delectable being of an 
excellent fine crimson colour, which, stand 
ing among the green leaves, allure the eve ot 
the beholder t rard them with the mor 
desire as al writer said Indeed, the 
day “ when rosy plumelets tuft the larch 
is one of the red-letter davs of Nature's 
Calendar. 

The palm willow is another Natur 
given joy of March. Early in the month 


the dull leathery bud-seales open and dis 


close silvery silken-covered balls within 
he twigs studded with the balls might 
be wands of magi But the silver passes 


into yellow—as moonlight gives place to 
vlight—for gradually out through th 


{ 


mush 
and stand up like golden pins on a silver 
cushion. 


silvery hairs gold-headcd stamens 1 


““() come into the hollow, for l-astertide is here, 
And pale below the hill-side the budding palms 
appear 
And silver buds a-blowing, 
Their yellow blooms are showing, 
To woo the bee.” 
MARGARET DELANp. 


It is the male tree alone of this willow 
that is the “ palm,”’ the female only carries 
grey-green catkins that miss the radiant 
beauty of the other sex, but have the grace 
of persistence and their dav of charm too 
when, two or three months later, they 
transform into masses of silvery, feathery 
down, that carries off their tiny light seeds 
upon the wings of the wind 

Zut the flower of the actual arrival of 
spring is admittedly the daffodil, “ The 
love star of the un-beloved March,” as 
it has been called, for evervone knows, with 
our gieatest poct that 
“When datiodils begin to pee 

With heigh! the doxy over the dale 

Why then comes in the sweet of the year 

For the red blood reigns in the winter's pale 


With the advent of the daffodil, and also 
that of ‘* Our lady’s smock at Our Lady’s 
tide ’ the cuckoo flower at Tady Day 
we leave March going out like a lamb and 
pass right into the glad season of spring 

Phe year hath changed his mantle cold 


Ot wind, of rain, of bitter at 
And he goes clad in cloth of gold 





(nf dar suns and seasons tau 
April! 

April! And it is “ Oh, to be in england 
now that April’s there ! The flowers are 
coming not sing], but in battalions : the 
violets \pril’s lovelicst coronet ” : the 


wood anemones carpeting the spinneys 
with their delicately poised white blos- 
soms the blackthorn throwing a thin 
bridal veil over the hedges, while in the 
marsh the butterbur— the bog-horn—s 
sending up thick flesh coloured spikes ol 
arresting appearance. Overhead the horn 
beam is dripping with gold and green cat 
kins, larger male, smaller female, both on 
the same branch; the poplars, greatet 

; 


specialists and separating tae sexes onl 
“i 


different trees, are dangling red or Tut 
or furry-plus-reddish tails, according 


ds 





space 


bees. 


summer 


Of garden flo 


A quiet 


and toiling 


ers 
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alc Mack, aspei, O7 white poplars. 
black buds of the ash, so primly 
rs down the twigs, are beginning 
them—to open and allow tiny, 

enta, wart-like excrescences to appear 
into flowers of a sort and of 

with only, 

ed cases only, and some with 


wich ¢ Ve 


some stamens 


h together. Quaint objects are the 
wel the ash—just dark-looking tufts 
t off by the black buds of the 


lea\ laggards of buds that will 

not, until ich later, produce their con- 

Side by side with the ash the silver 

rch The Lady of the Wood,” is grect- 

t] ring, and, natural, her 

ore graceful and cordial. All 

re acting together, none are 

ldly aloof, and her tender green 

leat at the same time that the 

licate female flowers raising thei 

lummns erect on the branches, and 

hard and 
ns are lengthening and drooping. 

pril brings a joy other than the 

the second week in April ther 

ry straight from tropical Africa, 

ales—just the birds— 

tle, each in its own selected spot 

The ensuing week 

and too, «is 


The cock is singing 


as Is 


tT if 


are 


hitherto resting male cat- 


male 
Wort or by lai side 
follow 
land. 


they 


oO Tt 


The merry nightingale 
Phat vds and hurries and precipitates 
k warble his delicious notes, 
rful that an April night 
Wo too short for him to utter 
H unt and disburden li 


forth 
full soul 


tined mi hears the allu: 
ot nd joins him. ‘Thus do the 
| apparently none are lett 

In April, 
bill ‘i 
lore 
is the exact date 
It li that miud- 

\pril is 1 peerless time of the vear, full 
full of promise of an 
in the future, and 
behind it, for no 


ire has vet passed bv. 


ite 


Del solitary eXIstence 


( wkoo shows hus SaVS 


asserts 


old 1 me, and country 


‘ 


lus 


been said 


is 
t chat n itself 
beauty 


+} ’ ; ’ { 
Lao 4 


vret 


een o’er the Land 
every hand thi are 
ycome and a flush of green runs 


Flush of Gr 
7 


leaves 


CALENDAR 


over the land, but there is no uniformity 
in the method of their appearing ; each acts 
after its own fashion, but always in the 
same fashion. ‘The beech leaflets, trans- 
lucent, green, and fringed with silver hairs, 
open from fan-like pleats as they pour 
out of the buds ; the poplar leaf, rolled 
up in two coils, unrolls itself, disclosing its 
face, and so, too, does the violet, which has 
chosen a similar manner of rolling up ;_ but 
the primrose, coiled backwards into two 
prim rolls which lie lengthwise by the mid- 
rib, expands its face without the feeding- 
rolls being seen. unless, indeed, one turns 
the leaf over. So by May days the hedge- 
sides are green, and the trees are mostly 
getting clothed. But the oak is as yet 
only peeping out warily, putting forth 
the tiniest bronze-coloured suggestion of 
leaves ; while the ash is holding back alto- 
gether. Quite the sluggard among trees, 
it has learned by experience that even in 
May bitter cold and frost may come. 

It an extraordinary and unex- 
plained thing that somewhere about 
mid-May there is almost always an icy 
spell ; in fact, the 12th, 13th and 14th of 
May are called the Kisminner (Icemen) 
by the Germans, though these dates are 
not always the precise days when the 
biting north wind for a moment gains 
often doing irremediable 
never harm to the cautious 


1S 


sway again, 
damage, but 


ash. 


The Month of the Poets 


May is the month of the poets, the 
month when Nature’s garden is at its 
zenith of beauty. The country-side is a 


blossom—a vehement appeal to 
Three times a vear does a 
sudden glow of colour flood favoured 
portions of the land with beauty—the 
golden glow of the gorse when it flames 
forth at the summit of its beauty on a 
common, the tender blue of the hyacinth 
when it throws a magician’s carpet under 
the woodlands, and the glowing crimson of 
the heather when it tinges the mountain- 
And of these three colour glows, 
May. Most favoured the 


ot 


the senses. 


riot 


side 
two are in 1S 
month ! 

Gorse, of course, flowers mildly ail the 
vear round ; do we not know that “ when 
gorse is out of flower kissing is out of 


fashion ” ? and our picture of the prim- 
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roses in bleak March shows a touch of 
gorse gold in the background, but it is only 
in early May that the real day of the plant 
comes, when all the buds act in concert and 
present their butterfly flowers, when their 
strong sweet scent pours out in unison and 
the prickly shrubs are alive with the 
musical humming of bees. A gorse common 
is then a place of intoxication and of 
exhilaration—one is drunk with scent 
and colour. 


Gorse—Hyacinth— Hawthorn 

Sut the glow of the hyacinth is alto- 
gether different ; its appeal is quite othe 
than that of the gorse. The gentler hue of 
this “ Sapphire Queen of the mid-May 
its less voluptuous scent, which old Gerard 
unromantically described 300 Vears ago as 
‘a strong sweet smell, somewhat stutling 
the head,’ causes it to lack the intoxicating 
quality of the gorse, and both colour and 
scent, felt through the subdued atmo- 
sphere of the spring woods, evoke tender 
sentiment, the gentler side of the emotions, 
rather than the passion and exaltation of 
the gorse 

Yet other red-letter davs mark Nature’s 
Calendar for May, and chief among them 
are those mid-May days when the haw 
thorn’s myriad stars crown the long hedge- 


rows as with a diadem—days of emotion, 


too 
The coming of the Hawthorn brin on Earth 
Heaven 
All the Spring speaks out in one sweet | 
And Heaven grows gladder, knowing that 
earth has heard SWINBURNI 


Rarely, indeed, does any hawthorn 
grace May Day itself, popular belief not 
withstanding, though that belief is rooted 
in centuries of tradition and has a basis 


of actual fact Quite true is it that in 
Chaucer's t the whole Court “ both 
most and lest went a-mayving on that 


morning, and “ Hawthorne brought both 
page and grome,”’ but his May Day was 
on May 12, as already explained, and 
hence the very moment for such 


reve llin , 


The Cowslip: Key-flower 


But perhaps nothing marks May so much 
as the flowe1 meadows, gar ny 
rden, where, amid a host of blosso: 


certam flowers outstand with special 


licate the progress of the 
seasons. ‘There is first the cowslip, which 
the Scandinavians call the ““ Key of May.” 
and tell a charming story of how children 
in the spring are lured to the palace of the 
goddess Hulda, and, possessing the magic 
flower, unlock the door with it and find 
treasure of gold and jewels within. Of 
this they may take, but they must care- 


significan¢ e to in 


fully lock the door again when they leave. 
or nevermore will they find the palace in 
the spring. It is all an allegory, of course, 
for Hulda is goddess of Nature, the cowsliy 
the key ring, and Nature 
only admits to her secrets those who value 


ower of the sq 
| 
and guard them. ‘The coming of the cow- 
slip is worth watching. In April or earlier 
it is laying on the ground a little green 
mat of leaves like the primrose’s, but 


h leaves are coiled 


shorter, rounder, whi 
similarly on the back in the buds, but as 
they uncoil they spread themselves flat 
on the ground in a rosette. From the 
centre runs a long stalk, holding aloft at 


first many green crinkled bags. They open, 
and yellow petals push out and, as they 
do so, the flower droops its head; each 


petal is touched with red: 


* These be rub bait favours 
In these freckles lie their savours.” 
SHAKESPEARE, 

which reminds us that the flowers are 
reputed matchless for the complexion, and 
in ointment or distillation add “ beauty 
exceedingly Note that there are pin-eyed 
| 


and thrum-eve tlow just as there 


are im it relative nrose, "Then, 
secondly, and hatk ‘irst pledge ot 





blithesome Mar I) merican poet, 
Lowell, there is the Jhomely dandelion, 


lovine the dusty wavside as well as the 
meadows— which the more exclusive cow- 
slip never does. But thirdly, and chiefly 
in those meadows there are the butter- 
cups and daisies, which stand for the root 
idea of flowers in our childhood’s days 
Now everyone knows that spring has not 
until vou can cover six daisies 


4 é ‘ 4 
at once with your foot. (Ot course, no one 
must it to put lus foot on the fiyst daisy 


that he sees. or the daisies will cover him 
it friend of his during the year, 


sa th ld iperstition Indeed, the 
daist Imost seem to the spring 
to many a town dweller, for no flower, 


‘ Where the pool 
Stands mantled o’er with ¢ 


green.” 
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mpanioning buttercup, is 
we friendly or more willing to creep up 
the townside We 
Geofirey Chaucer used to 


the very edge of 


rise from his bed in the May mornings 
iust “ to this flower against the sunné 
spread.’ » great affection ”’ had he to 
nee he tells us ‘‘ that blissful sight 
softencth all mv sorrow ’’: and we recall, 
his pretty picture of that party of 


hts ar lames who, seeing a tuft of 


isies O1 flowery lea, made homage 
o] isance to the daisv paid,” 
th tes played and a lady sang a 


lose she would repeat 
the song: ‘ The daisy is so 


nl ire buttercups and daisies 
sh i first appearance, their 
rosit long lived and right on 
h tl r and into the autumn 
continue, the daisy more especially. 


11l¢ 


Nature in Lavish Mood 


But ft lowers of Mav are endless, 
most lavish mood. No 
‘I r wrote of Mav as 
mavd a ground 
ties of her season pryde 


r 
s out of her lap around 


What r the nature of the season of 
’ vear, Mav never fails of 
old rhyme says 
] it woe 
] re Mav doth “Ts 
] splendid calendar markers 
l how little they varv in 
their comit though, of course, a specially 
rebuff mav a little check 
And 30 May goes out to the 
of the nightingale, to the 
of the cuckoo, who “1s 


Spring has finished het 


Summer has Come 


Now f Mav is the month of the 
hedgerows, June is_ the 
es and of gardens. All 
Ilings, and unerum 
leaves are over and, in 
. , 
s, thev spread upon the 


clothe the bareness. Th 


charming mosaics they there lay are in the 
fullness of their beauty, the sun has not 
yet scorched, the insects have not yet 
ravaged. Yet, though all the world finds 
words of admiration for foliage in bulk, 
rare, indeed, is it for the detail to be 
appreciated—the pairing of the leaves, or 
their arrangement in spirals long and 
short, and the many ways in which they 
scheme that each individual leaf shall get 
its due meed of the sunlight as far as 
may be possible. Thus the horse-chestnut 
places its mosaic quartets of leaves across 
the end of an upright branch so that we 
are reminded of a sunshade, but the same 
iosaic at the end of a horizontal branch 
lies in a line with the branch and in the 
same plane, while on branches at various 
inclinations to the vertical the leaf mosaics 
will be at corresponding angles ; always the 
leaf surface faces the direction from whence 
the greatest amount of light comes. So, 
too, in the sycamore ; the vertical shoots 
at the top of the tree carry their leaves 
in pairs up their stems, each pair at right 
angles to the pair above and below it ; 
they are never brought up to one level 
as they are in the horse-chestnut. But 
on the horizontal branches a definite 
mosaic is formed, for the leaves all lie in 
one plane with the branch, their stems 
even crossing one another in the attempt 
to fit in every available space with a 
leaf and leave no gaps. The large, soft- 
textured lime leaves, which at their first 
appearance hang like so many hearts from 
the boughs, raise themselves to face the 
The walnut and the ash, laggards 


sun. 
both, have at length produced their 
leaves, both, curiously enough, having 


compound leaves made up of several pairs 
of leaflets and one terminal one. In this 
leafy month of June it is well to take a 
closer glance at the ash leaf; it will repay 
it, for it is an elaborate structure with a 
complete system of drainage. Its stout 
mid-rib is really a conduit-pipe for rain 
water, almost roofed over between the 
leaflets, but open just where they join the 
mid-rib to allow their contribution on a 
rainy day to pour into it. It is lined, more- 
over, by tiny hair-like structures whose 
special business is the absorption of water. 
Now, since the leaves of an ash always 
hang tilting outwards and downwards, all 
the rain that falls upon them is conducted 
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into this central channel and runs over 
the water-absorbing hairs, the surplus 
finally dripping off the tip of the terminal 
leaflet to the ground beneath. 


The Month of the Grasses 

Again, June is the month of the grasses, 
a vast clan making no special claim to 
beauty and the members of which are so 
like one to another that to the majority 


of folk they are indistinguishable, but 
playing so large a part in our econom: 
that they must needs be recognised in 


recording the characteristics of the passing 
seasons. All May they were growing apace 
in June their dusty heads are nodding 
mature, and they fall under the mower in 
the hay harvest with a fragrance peculiarly 
their own, and in their passing the gaiety 
of the meadows passes too, for there fall 
with them those brilliant flowers 
that were one of the beauties of May. 
Though May must be counted the hour 
of Nature’s garden, June, with July, is 
undoubtedly that of Man’s garden. Now 
it is that, whether it be of castle or cottage 


many 


he can most intimately associate himself 
with it, dwell in it and rejoice over it 
For with a garden knowledge and associa- 
tion spell joy 


lovesome thing, Ged wot! 


“A garden is 
Rose plot 
Fringed pool 
Ferned grot 
The veriest school 


Q)t peace - | i 


I BROWN 


It is true most of the flowering shrubs 
the hlaes, the flowering currant 
the berberis, even the azaleas are just 
passed—but there are still the syringas 
with waxy flowers and strongest 

rhododendrons, princes among 
shrubs; the brilliant pale 
spiked veronic 1d the gorgeous, fragile 
cistuses. And ily, and above all, there 
are the And there we have the 
apotheosis of beauty in Nature—and June 
is King of the year because June is th 
whether red 
shrub, whether thi 
garden or the chance 


are Overt 


swectest 
scent: the 


brooms, the 


roses 


month of the roses white, o1 
vellow, rambler o1 


rarest product of the 





offspring of the hedgesid “What can 

the world produce equal to the June 
Rose isks R ra Jefferies "The 
non briar, the commonest of all 
lowe hether in itself, « 


the moment of its appearance at the 
juncture of all sweet summer things, o1 
its history and associations, is not to be 
approached by anything a_ millionaire 
could produce see » & June Rose 

it is a gift, not a discovery or any- 
thing earned—a gift like love and happi- 


Hess. 


The Herbaceous Border 

But the garden has other beauties in 
these midsummer days ; in the wide her- 
haceous border the lupin and delphinium 
spires are rising, the great poppies flame 
the foxgloves offet sleeping places to the 
insect tramps, the sweet peas poise as for 
flight, cunningly steadying themselves by 


curving tendril fingers ; the pinks scent 


the air and mark the borders—and mark 
the seasons too, for, as our new Poet 
Laure ite savs: 

“Their dazzing snows forth-bursting soon 


Will lade the idle breath of June 
And waken thro’ the fragrant night 
lo steal the pale moonlight, 


lot May 

for their display 
ir blossoms blown, 
) 


spring is flown. 


June’s birth they greet, and when their blocm 


Jvislustres n his tomb, 


Phe summer hath a shortening dav, 
\nd steps slow to decay 
I tr Bripces. 
Over arches and up walls the honey- 


suckle and wistaria clamber ; the clematis, 
too, adds its own quota of beauty, particu- 
larly if it be the Jackmanii. He 
alone tell the 
Jor thereot 

Vet he who only wanders in the garden 
by day only knows part ef its charm the 
a hidden lite of its 
dusk fells, and is 


the roses dis- 


Ih )} le 


who loves a garden can 


garden by night has 
begins as the 
events. ‘True 
and the rich hues 
covered by 


own that 
a life of 
appear im thi 
of the herbaceous border are 
the curtain of night, but the evening prim- 
rose is jerkily unclasping the five sepal 
hooks at the tip of its buds and its gleam- 
vellow blossoms are opening out 
en in the space 
cs i flower and 


nan 
shadows 


Ing pak 
before our very 
of a minute the bud becon 
the tobacco plant lifts its shabbily-dull 
hanging petals and for brilliant white 


] on thi 


eves C\ 
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going to sleep, closing 
hite petals over their yellow centres, 
bis irguerites in the borders 
stonily unchanged while thei 
low anthemis, is drooping 
fringe The 

fashionable 
blossoms by 


rays to form a 
t and most 
residents, whose 
gidly held up in a certain haughty 

ur, hang dejected and pinched, like 
cietv beauty that has suddenly got old 
flower on the big 
evidence 


But the spikes ol 

( bush seem in greater 
b iv in their pale mauves, and the 
cream honeysuckle blossoms are cer- 
lliant and are pouring out 
perfect stream of delicious fragrance 
<lour that the hawk 
(a moth 


+ sc ¢) 


netrating t hie 
field can scent it 
0 yards away has been 
the plant 
fragrance 


to make straight for 


t] the evening 
. Nn 


stream ol 
sip the honey in one 
nother of those deep vases of the 
fertilising pollen 
Othe 
r pale flowers, become a presence in the 
t that thev never the 

lowering stock, for instance, though 


' +] rr +}, 
4 bit ( \ iit 
scents 


blossot 1 blossom. 


were by day 


contrary, there are as many or mot 
bitants of the garden that wrap them 
| the leatlets on the 
one's head, the leaflets 
the water lihes 
\nd so the 
of dark pass till the dawn But 
abroad once more in his 
and all is as when 
it it usk fell the evening betore 
of the happening: 


ClO) 1 ne s ieet 


rt + #1 
14 SUT ( i iit 


pond 


w knows notlung 
: 


Warm Touches 


Outside the garden, Nature still goes 
rking t tine The orchids, which 

the stage of the seasons in May 

( 1 choice and vivid proces 

the early purple, the green-winged, 
PpVTal I buttertlv, the bee, the 
blade an thers. By July it is ove 

e for f tragvlers Rageed robin 
| its near relative, the red campion, are 
Wal t ches to the meadows, for, 


our old Iinglish calendar continues 


it smiles night and daie 
Poor Ri. 1 Robin blooms in the haye 


‘ ric 


The Scarlet Lychnis, the garden's pride, 

Flames at S. John the Baptist’s tide.’ 
“S. Barnabie’’ being June rith, and 
St. John the Baptist’s tide, of course, 
June 24th—Midsummer Eve. On the eve 
of St. John, June 23rd, the superstitious 
may sally out to look for the St. John’s 
wort and weave garlands of good luck with 
it, or, on the following night, collect the 
mystic ‘fern seed "’ that supposedly will 
render them invisible ! 


St. Swithin 

July 15th—St. Swithin’s Day—is an- 
other of those meteorolk gical dates which 
stud our calendar ; in this case the tradi- 
tion that if it rain on that particular day 
it will rain on the forty succeeding days 
is a mis-statement wholly without founda- 
tion, and is, probably, a primeval pagan 
belief which has been foisted most unjustly 
upon Swithin, the good Bishop of Win- 
chester. More interesting is the fact that 
about this date two of our most notable 
weeds come to the fore—the poppies and 
the thistles 

The poppies flare up at us, they cannot 
be ignored, yet ‘“‘a barren race they are 
the proud poppies, lords of the July field 
taking no deep root but raising up a bril 
liant blazon of searlet heraldry out of no 
thing. They are useless, thevare bitter, they 
are allied to sleep, and poison and everlast 
ing night; vet they are forgiven because 
they are not commonplace ”’ (R. Jefferies). 
Beetles and this, as well visit them 
largely, though there is no honey within 
most attractive scarlet cups, but 
feed on the pollen in the purple 
Do they tind 
wonders ? 


is bees 


those 
they 
stamens and are satistied 
soothing properties there, one 
lhe top of the green urn 

forms delightful platform fo1 
their alighting 

The thistles are poles apart from the 
poppies ; they make no stirring appeal 
to the eye, they are pure utilitarians, and 


t he seer l “Case 


a most 


they are strikingly successful. A dozen 
lifferent kinds are found up and down 
the country, and some of them seem 
almost ubiquitous, for at every point 


the thistle is equipped for the battle of 
life ; it is armed with prickles and spines 
to keep off its enemies, it has a constitu 
tion of the toughest, it is satisfied with the 
blossoms are a 


barest subsistence, its 


165 
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sides roll backwards so that the 





ire, the 
s almost meet behind. ‘Thus the back 
e | is protected from giving off 
much wat while the tunnel tends to 
etain oisture there is. This struc- 
ture is st marked in the common ling 
and least in the cross-leaved heath. Both 
wild and hive bees love the heaths of all 
kinds. and on a bright autumn day a 
will be alive with their humming as 
t gather the lavishly-provided honey. 


The Waning of the Flowers 


As August goes out, the day of the 
flowers wanes more and more. In the 
eardens the sunflowers, dahlias and asters, 
even the chrysanthemums, are but coarse 
ind poor substitutes for roses, lilies, and 
sweet peas of earlier days, but the day 


of the fruit is coming with its charm of 
the fulfilment of promise. The flying seeds 
are beginning to chase through the air; 
some on parachutes, as the dandelions, the 
thistles, the hawkweeds and, prince among 
parachutists, John-go-to-bed-at-noon (Tra- 
gopogon pratense), with a parachute like 
a fairy’s sunshade ; some fly with wings 
the sveamore’s twin fruits, the ash- 
with rather a clumsy one, the 

birch with the tiniest, most fragile pair ; 


some by means of a sail—as the hanging 
fruit of the lime or the tucked-in fruit of 
the hornbea1 The corn has ripened and 





is falling to the reaper—summary and 
svinbol ¢ ll man’s debt to mother earth: 
the hops hang in clusters; red and gold 
ipples lown the boughs; the elder- 
berry’s sl twigs are bent under the 
great bu hes of purple berries. The 
hedge-sidk re once more gay with scarlet 
hips crimson haw, while 
fhe Mountain Ash 

No « overlook when ‘mid a grove 

Of vet w ed trees she lifts her head, 

Li l il berries that outshine 

Spring’s richest blossoms.’’—-WORDSWORTH. 


Autumn Preparations 


All through September the trees are very 
busy with preparations for their winter 
rest \ reat emigration’? goes on 
within tl for, from the leaves, which 
durin summer have been the manu- 
facto tissue building, every particle 
of value is being withdrawn and stored in 
thi nee of trunk or branches. All 


that is lucless is left behind, so that it 
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will be conveniently got rid of when the 
doomed leaves fall. At the base of each 
leaf a neat layer of separation is forming ; 
presently this will give before the buffeting 
of the wind, as the perforated layer be- 
tween postage stamps yields to pressure. 
The green colouring matter—the chloro- 
phyll—that made the leaves so vivid in 
the spring, so refreshing in the summer, 
breaks up ; a substance of chameleon pro- 
perties is produced, which is red when 
there is acid in the sap, blue when there 
is none, and violet when there is a little ; 
yellow granules, hitherto overshadowed 
by the green, come to the fore, and so we 
have the lovely tints of autumn leaves- 
the reds, orange, yellows, purples. Never 
in their brightest season, never in their full 
luxuriance of maturity are the trees as 
brilliant, as gay and as gorgeous as in this 
their season of decay. Some leaves take on 
a particularly brilliant colouring ; the bar- 
berry becomes scarlet, and so does the 
maple ; the dogwood is crimson, the oak 
a golden yellow. ‘The swan song of the 
year is indeed a song of beauty: 
“The beech is dipped in wine; the shower 
Is burnished; on the swinging flower 
The latest bee doth sit. 
The low Sun stares through dust of gold, 
And o’er the darkening heath and wold 


The large ghost moth doth flit.” 
—ALEX. SMITH. 


But one cannot pass over Michaelmas 
Day, September 29th, without remember- 
ing the flowers that are always associated 
with that season : 

“The Michaelmas Dasies among dede weeds, 

Bloom for S. Michael's valorous deeds, 

And seem the last of the floures that stood 

Till the feste of S. Simon and §S. Jude, 

Save Mushrooms and the Fungus race 

That grow till All-Hallowtide takes place.” 

(‘‘ Feste of S. Simon and S. Jude ” being 
October 28th: ‘“ All-Hallowtide’”’ being 
November Ist.) 


The Season of Decay 

This little mark set by the fungi in 
Nature’s Calendar is indeed quaint and 
quite by itself, and speaks eloquently, as 
nothing else could, of the passing of the 
year. For fungi are inherently a product 
of the autumn, of the season of decay ; 
only from decaying matter can they draw 
their sustenance. With the loss of green 
colouring matter they have lost the very 


) 
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themselves from thi 
lements of Nature, as the green-leaved 
flowering plants can, and do. They have 
fallen back on the ladder of evolution 

they are degenerates in the great scheme 
of Nature—though many of them possess 
still a certain measure of attractiveness. 
The flesh-coloured mushroom with its pink 
gills is one such; the puff-ball another ; 
while the scarlet fly agaric, which frequents 
the moist earth of the beech woods, 1s a 
particularly brilliant third. But thing ol 
beauty though this last-named gorgeous 
,, is a danget 


power to fend for 


toadstool is, its colour 
signal of poisonous juice within, so poison 
ous that it is specifically used to compass 
he destruction of those hordes of perse 
cuting flies that haunt late summer days 

With October that which was raised out 
of the earth in the spring of the year 
returns to the land from whence it came 
The nuts rattling down: hazel 
walnut, horse-chestnut, sweet chestnut 
thud, thud, they fall the leaves, less 
direct in their methods, flirt a little with 
the wind as they descend, but the goal 
is alike for all. Is it not the * Fall of the 
Year,’”’ the close of the cycle of life? Yet 
is the branches are stripped of their 
leaves and settle into bareness, it becomes 
apparent that their future clothing 1s 
nevertheless assured, for at the base of 
every leaf stands a tiny bud, well wrapped 
well caulked well equip] ed to face 
with impunity \ll the late 
summer it was growing In the axil between 
leaf-stalk and branch. ‘The plane, how- 
ever, hits upon an ingenious plan of 
developing its bud in a cave at the base 
of each leaf-stalk, so that unsuspected it 
grows, and only suddenly is revealed when 
its covering hut is torn from it as the leaf 
falls. 


+ 


come 


winter 


** St. Luke’s Little Summer” 


The days are getting chilly and “ draw- 


ing im a touch of frost comes in the 


But often 


sonlewhere about St. Luke's Day 


nidway through Octobe 
October 


tSth, there comes a burst of warm sun 
une i flash of summer as it were, and 
¢ know it as “ St. Luke's Little Summer 
It balances in some sort those ‘* Icemen 
that chill the end of May In the pine 
ds st. Luke’s Litth Summer’ is 


responsible for some little stir. On the 
trees three generations of cones can he 
seen hanging — the tiny ones formed in the 
spring ; 
born the spring of the previous vear; and 
old cones with gaping seales out of which 
have flown. It is to 


older, sealed up cones that were 


the winged seeds 
the vear-and-a-half-old cones—the as vet 
that this burst of sunshine 
has a message. ‘They are ready, waiting 
tor the call. Warming under the sun thev 
then one afternoon the summons js 
imperative ; their scales burst apart ; on 
each is lying, side by side, a pair of pine 
sceds, every seed being equipped with a 
large delicate brown wing. For a little they 
he thus, basking in their first introduction 
to air and light, then the breeze comes 

only on breezy days do the scales snap 
apart and the seeds are hustled off their 
beds and rushed into the open, and twirling 
and falling, spinning and whirling, they 
fly past like little brown moths, lucky if 
one in a host finds a good nook for settle- 
nent and sul vrowth So “St 
Luke’s Little Summer "in the pine woods 


Is a moment of cestasys 


sealed cones 


hang 


ys cpu nt 


the warm sun- 
round to bring back memories of 


acold nip in the air, and, maybe, 


shine 
summer } 
a wood gatherer with her bundle to tore- 
tell the coming 
scented branches above, the dry carpet ol 
pine needles below, and the whirling seed 


of winter the s:ghine 


moths bridging the two 


November Days 

Littke now remains to be done in 
November 
complete the 
An oak may cling tenaciously to a few 
leathern-looking = shrivelled leaves, the 
brambles still hold some of their crimson 
leaflets, but what little sign of plant-life 
is merely 


davs rain, mist and _ frost 


stripping of the branches 


there is—-outside the evergreens 
a few adventurous individuals ¢ it 1s a case, 


ndeed, as Hood punningly wrote, of 


* No shack o buttertly »] S 
No fruits, no flowers, no leaves, no buds 
‘ 
Ni ihn 
The vear ellort is over For good or 


have run. their 
brought to judgment 
I have done what I 


evil, Nature’s  s¢ 
course, and “ earth 


ior its Iruits, says 
| 


SO] 
SOS 


1 
coul now let me res 


we 
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Our New Serial Story 





CORRODING GOLD 


By ANNIE S. SWAN 


SYNOPSIS OF OPENING CHAPTERS 


To the middle-class family of the Rodneys comes the strange, exciting intelligence of 
a windfall in the shape of an enormous legacy left by an almost unknown Australian 
relative to Mrs. Rodney. Evidently the event is to make all the difference in the 
world to the family fortunes, and precisely how it will affect each the story proceeds 
Estelle Rodney, the Board School teacher, will gladly escape the monotony 


of the Camberwell infants , 


to disclose 
Kathleen, the private secretary to Mrs. Dyner, is less cer- 
though it will make a difference to her friendship with John Glide, 


tain to move 


Cyrus Rodney, the head of the household, is perhaps the most unaffected, and it is 


doubtful if he will relish the shift from his little shop in the City Road, 
CHAPTER IV “Nothing. 


I’ll walk with you to the gate, 


S AND AUNT AGNES 


s unfeignedly glad to 


IHN GLIDE w 
et out the house and to put some 


ce between himself and 


id been plainly shown 


rswe le ome, 


if I may.” 

“Oh, you may,” she said with a provoking 
emphasis and a smile ; 
“but if you have the hump to that extent, 
you needn't. Have they all come home? ” 


“All but Cyril.” 
“He isn’t due 


rather coquettish 


until to-morrow,” she an- 


\\ tor-bus at the end of the swered, and, having been relieved of her 
I eheld Kathleen—the pet bag, she gave her veil a tug and straightened 
iers he least wished to her hat. 
coming In a slanting “Well, I needn't go any farther,” said 
ther side of the street Glide, depositing the bag inside the porch. 
» which seemed too “ Good-night and vood-bye, Miss Kathie.” 
prang forward to relieve “Gracious, John! Whatever has _ hap- 
er me time realising that pe ned Will the body of a respectably 
t more winning and dressed man be found to-morrow on the line 
S her simple clothing with near Loughborough Junction? You are not 
n e under the smart little usually so melodramatic 
tw “Am I that I was not aware of it, and 
W t vou Wherever have I don’t know why I should be. I don’t feel 
Have you been at The anything but a little depression. When you 
get inside and hear the news you'll pro- 
| {ft it. I am waiting for bably think I had no cause.” 
I He raised his hat and walked away, and 
And 1 stop to supper I Kathie dismissed him airily from her 
other engayvement thoughts. He was of so little account in her 
W uch a large and life that she had forgotten him by the time 
Mi Dyner's thi ilter he had entered into the agitated atmosphere 
n! S wd of plendid, interest of the family circle. 
the life, John! I The discussion of the astonishing event 
t always But what of the afternoon was still going on in the 
horridly glum?” she drawing-room, and a very few moments 
truck by the gloom on his sufficed to put Kathleen in full possession 
ce of the facts 
833 1; 








flushe 


] 


Cl 


A 
t be lieve it 


lo 


fortun 


ked fro 


Xpre 


7 


oddly 


and bore 


w exciting! she cried, 
rloves nd her coat, and, 
I her pretty alternoon 
really come to us! I 

I to another, ind the 
ns on the different faces 


Het 


still 
uplifted 


mother’s was 


of glorified, 


look, while her father seemed frankly wor- 
ried. Estelle was very thoughtful and was 
ertainly not elated. Jack and Louie wert 
holdin brief, mysterious conversation in 
tl lar corner otf the room, 

Kathleen lat | ] terically. 

A to! he 1 ited “Why, none 
of y lock much excited over it, and, as 
lor ] hn Glide he w a positive bear! 
I've ver seen h ok as he did just 

\ I’ve just 7 1 from him at. the 
( I 

‘He n have bes waiting about for 
vou, Kathie he itther severely. “It 
Is quite 1arter of an hour since he left 
1 ( 

Oh no, he wasn’t! He took pain to 

rm me—very politely, of course——that 
he was waiting for a bus What happened 
t it John’s back up, and why wasn’t he 
n cag t to Ipper 

He 7S nvited, I think: but he had 
sufficient d sense decline the invita 
t aid Mrs. Rodney with her newly 

q lired l omewnh exag rerated air of 
d t\ think we had better go to the 
1 roon nd eat something, if that 

t pl Ce¢ t the table.” 

It | I her, id Estelle cheer 
fully ive ju ile the salad 

I’m fee peck now, broke in 
Kathie Come to nk of it, I don’t 
] ve T had te th afternoon What 

rowd! It 1 lorious!’ 

If it w ll like what it was on 

t ere ther would not be 
C1 | Y round said = Mr 
Rodney WI Iden! ritical in her view 
} ct} cter ¢ AVE Dvner'’s entertain 
ent ove which she had formerly been 
ent ad t i tio! “T never saw 
a set-« ; « refreshment The 
hole th ( been put there for 
’ ea 

yh I ‘ derstand! Mr 
D I lers like the 
I | pie vl \ distance for 

ree teed Katt een 


scathingly, for 
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spersion or even refl 
idol. “Can 
my hat 


to be ready: A fortt 


reverting to the astounding news she had 
heard. Why, mother, if it is true it will 
open up a wonderful vista.” 

“There can be no doubt about its truth,” 
her mother repl ed. But at any rate 
to-morrow vour father and |] vo down tt 
Bloomsbury to the lawyers’ office, where 
we will hear every detail and have every- 
thing settled beyond dispute. By to-morrow 
evening at this time we shall know much 
more about it. T hepe | comported myself 
with dignit in that nterview to-day, but 
of course it was rather overwhelming to 
be confronted with such a tupendous an 

uncement without even a moment's Warning 
and with the working party going on in 
the drawing-rocm.’ 

Oh, my Were all the tabbies there?’ 
cried Kathleen And did you tell them? 
I should have loved to have seen. their 
faces bevond everything! 

‘I dropped a judicious hint,” said Mrs 
Rodney, with a reserve that was quite new 
to her: and Estelle smiled broadly at her 
words and manner But we must behave 
with reticence and discretion until we are 
perfectly ure of everything. Meanwhile 
let us go and consume our nondescript meal 


Very 
down as a famil to 
} 


Soon l h r¢ Wwe 


eautil illy cooked an 
It has | 


been the dream 
TFommy-rot! 


mut 
icky 
under a sense of the i 
that had been met 
It is 
heart 


ently from the | 


nece ary 
1 


ana 


mind to 


pedestal and worship it. 


lorified her emplover, 
hown her considerable 
had set uy ood old 
object to receive the h 
heart Louie worsl p 
had 
virl 
carry most docilel 


ve h 


many hour 


being alway \ 


kid In a cert tone 
It even 
ted f cold et 


otatoes, and ; ri 


an 


on, seeing that 


ed to her 


ection cast upon her 


I be allowed to sit down with 


everybody seems 


me' she continued, 


shall be able to sit 
a proper late dinner, 
j exquisite ly served. 
of my life! 
tered Jack irrever- 
ound, till smarting 
thospitable treatment 


sung, untrained 


set something on a 
Kathleen has thus 
who had undoubtedly 
kindne while Jack 
John Glide as a fit 


mace of his boyish 
ped Jack, and they 

together, the little 
illing to fetch and 
for hin and quite 


nod or a 


Cr but 


the words “good 

ot voiee 
{ the Rodneys con- 
ilad with some 


vubarb tart. with the 


ling for Nir Rodnev, 























































who ¢ d not digest the pastry beloved of 
the younger members of the family. 
Mother, I ont see you eating any- 
hi ’ <aid Mr. Rodney solicitously, watch 
his wife tting with her hands folded 
her week-old table napkin, and with 
her face wearing a far-off, detached ex- 
Eat! She eemed to come back with 
1 start to mundane things, and she gave 
nreal kind of laugh. St 
very diff to eat—-but ves—I will take 
slice of meat and a little of Estelle’s 
salad. Y enerally make it very good, 
mv f 
She ate ew morsels with a relish which 
he v 1 to conceal, and then began 
rs lk 
Of c ,” she said, addressing Estelle, 
th ind Kathie will give up your 
posts. But perhaps it would be ample time 
to do so next weck.” 
Oh, I in’t leave them in the lurch 
like t, mother,” said Estelle quickly, 
nd it very early days to talk about 
giving. uy nything We must be very 
much surer first of how we reallv stand.” 
[I shall never leave dear Mrs. Dyner, 
I’m re said Kathleen stoutly “How 
rprise nd excited she will be when I 
Il her of it all! And what a help! You 
sé he the swim of everything. We 
shall never go wrong if we _ take her 
ly 
When in doubt consult Mrs. Dyner,” 
murmured Jack; but Kathleen withered him 
with ce 
It time you were sent to a proper 
public hool, or to a tutor who would keep 
you in order, sir,” she said severely. 
he rot through the meal somehow, but 
certainly none of them at the end of it 
could } told what they had been eating. 
When the rls rose to go upstairs Cyrus 
Rodi rept away to his own chair in the 
f the morning-room to smoke h 
fter-d r pipe and to try to digest all 
that | been told him of th wonderful 
Nar ‘ 
He not sure that he really felt quit 
) he ought to have done It was 
an fact that the whole tenor of 
their ( would be altered, nd he did 
t exactly know where and what h place 
we 1 the new cheme of things 
As ( he change which the mere 
pr com into the money had 
wrought hi wife, his imagination 
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quailed at the prospect of the transforma- 
tion that she might achieve, if further 
investigaticn and inquiry should prove 
that the fortune was a substantial reality. 

Next morning the Rodneys all departed 
their several usual time—all 
except the master of the house, who had 
to accompany his wife to Bloomsbury in- 
stead of making his customary journey into 
the City. 

He had 


business 


ways at the 


wanted to 
first, 


rise early and go 


down to but she would not 


permit him. 

“Nothing of the sort, Cyrus. I 
precisely what would happen if you 
That dingy old hole of a shop would 
swallow you up, and I should see no more 
of you till night.” 

“That is not 
speak of the business 
mother,” he 


know 
went. 


a very respectful way to 
that has supported 
us so long, ventured to re- 
monstrate mildly. 

“I’m not throwing any slur on it. I’m 
simply pointing out what usually occurs 
when you go there.” 

“And John Glide won’t be able to under- 
stand why I don’t come,” said Mr. Rodney, 
ignoring his wife’s remarks. “I assured 
him last night that he might expect to see 
me this morning as usual.” 

“John Glide’s feelings are of very small 
account. I suppose he is able to open the 
shop of a morning, though I should not 
be at all surprised to hear that you took 
down the shutters yourself while my lord 
sauntered in somewhere about ten o'clock.” 

“Oh, come, mother! ” her husband ex- 
postulated, “you are unjust to John. He 
is there on the stroke of eight-thirty every 


morning.” 


“And so he ought!” snapped Mrs Rod- 
ney. “Well, is there anything to worry 
about? You can go from Bloomsbury to 
City Road without coming home, if you 
like. But it is absolutely necessary that 
vou go there with me first thing this 


morning. I shall be ready in about twenty 


minutes.” 


Travelling by bus and_ train— though 
Mrs. Rodney’s secret ambition rather in- 
clined her to hire a cab in order to mark 


the importance of the occasion—they reached 


the office of the lawyers about ten o’clock, 


and were received by both partners with 
the utmost deference and cordiality. 


Mrs. Rodney heing the legatee, it was 
necessary for her to take the principal part 
in the interview, which she did with great 








gusto, her self-importance and _ self-con- 
tidence vis bly increasing as it preceeded 

30th these men of business, thoroughly 
versed in the idiosyncrasies of human 
nature and skilled in handling them, were 
infinitely amused, while they felt a sort 
of mild compassion for the gentile, rather 
deprecating husband 

This was not an occasion on which Cyrus 
Rodney would shine A quiet hour with 

congenial friend and a well-loved theme 
for discussion, and he revealed himself at 
his best. But in that somewhat sordid 
atmosphere, which seemed to bring into 
prominence the very hardest side of his 
wife’s nature, he was obviously ill at ease 
The number and rapidity and aptness of 
her questions simply took his breath away 
He concluded that she must have Jain awake 
all night thinking over what she would 
ay and actually wording the questions in 
her own mind, considering the celerity with 
which she had fired the m off in suc h quick 
succession 

“What I would like to know is how soon 
this money is pava le,” said Mrs Rodney, 
after having learned the whereabouts of 
the sheep-farm by means of a map of New 
South Wales 

Well, madam, it practically is payable 


now We have received instructions to 
advance whatever money is necessary on 
production of the proofs of your identity 
We must get the birth certificate and ro 
through some other small forms. But since 


we have been down to Ridgeway Barn to 
make inquiries regarding Mr. Sheldon’s 
parentage, we found the proofs of your 
identity convincing enough.” 
“Did they know all about me down at 


the Barn?” asked Mr Rodney in a ome 


} 


what awe-stricken \ ‘ “T should have 


thought they would have’ forgotten all 


about us—-wouldn’t you, Cyru 
“Hardly, mother Your family was ar 
| one in the district 
Well, , so you can begin payu 
at once? he said to the lawyers, return- 


to busines 


Yes, madam You can have a cheque 
to-day, if you like 

‘T am sure there need be no hurry about 
that,” put in Mr. Rodney nervously, for 
t] h te to lay hold n old eemed to 
hit i trifie indece 

We have never been ver well off 
though our circumstance have heen com 
fortable,” said Mr Rodney, explaining 
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Cyrus as if he had been a large, irre. 
sponsible child. “My husband has worked 
very hard all his life, and it will make 
me very happy to see that he does not 
work any mor He has an excellent know- 
ledge of h business, but I believe that 
he has allowed people to cheat him right 
through He would not press anyone ye 
payment of a bill, even though he was 
hard up himself and the bill was one which 
the customer was quite able to pay.” 

The partners smiled and nodded kindly 
towards Mr. Rodney, taking in the situation 
at a vlance 

“You've observed the condition attached 
to the holding of the sheep-farm, I suppose, 
Mrs. Rodney Have yeu a son to whom 
that sort of life would ippeal ?” 

‘I have two sons The elder one is in 
business, and I rather think he would not 
care for Colonial life Ile is 
ind all his tastes and 


Londoner, 
ympathies and 
interests are centred in the City But there 
is our sixteen-year-old Jack. It would be 
the very thing for him, wouldn’t it. Cyrus? 
He spends all his spare time reading about 
cowboys and that sort of thing. It would 
imply be ideal for him!” 

“There are no cowboys in New South 
Wales,” smiled Mr Tnderwood “But it 
would undoubtedly be a splendid thing for 
him Mr. Sheldon particularly wished his 


name to remain attached to h 


a 


heep-farm. 
It has been ‘Sheldon’s’ all the time he 
has had it.” 

“Well, Jack’s full name happens to be 
John Sheldon Rodney, so that there would 
be no difficulty about dropping the su 
name, if that hould be necessary.” 





“There is a very capable manager on 
the farm a Scotsman, named Mane farlane 

who is in charge just now, so that if 
you agree to send your son out he will 
find himself in good hand And, if you 
will pardon me for saying so, he will 
learn the busing all the more quickly 
because he juite young and is fond of 
an outdoor life Mr. Sheldon left the 
manager } dsome legacy because he 
had been ih friend to him I think 
it is Macfarlane’s idea to come home and 
ettle in Scotland after he has got the 
affairs of the heep-farm wound up All 
} people are there, occupying good 
position a 

“Why. how verv nice! FEvervthing seems 
to be arranved » comfortabiy ! I shall 


require your advice about investments, 








| 


=) — 


lhl 





bit » 


os 


will be different, Agne 


ll have us to consider ’ 


i 
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entlemen,” she said graciously. I am 
afraid I shall have to leave myself rather 
completely in your hands. Perhaps you 
could tell me, however, the minimum in 
come I may depend on without actually 
touching capital? My husband ”—here she 
smiled benignly on him—“has always said 
that it is the sign of an ill-balanced mind 
to trade on broken capital.” 

“Mr. Rodney is certainly right, and if 
more people acted on that principle— well, 
then, a considerable part of our business 
would be gone. The income? Well, 
roughly speaking, you may count on any 


thing from five to seven thousand pounds a 


A year! Cyrus, do you hear? Five to 
en thousand a year she repeated in 
awe-stricken voice. “So it will not be 
necessary for you to do another stroke of 
work after to-day!’ 
Cyrus did not look so elated over the 


ospect of 


immediate withdrawal from 
business as, under the circumstances, he 
might have been expected, and perhaps as he 
oO ht, to have done 
After they had ne the two partners 
looked at each other and gently smiled. 
[There will be a bit of a comedy before 
this affair is played out, Walter,” said the 


You’re right--and maybe a bit of tragedy 


tor The grey mare’s the better horse in 
this case evidently, and I am rather sort 
f that old m im.” 





Ah, but he has grit at the back I 


I ldn't be t all irprised if he wer 
to put on the brake just at the critical and 
expected moment. She’s a madam, any 
way, and will cause the dollars to flv We 

likely to have a lively time in the 

next few months, watching the gradual 
evolution of Mrs. Rodney.” 

Let u hope she h got a sen ible 

! | ( t in rate somebody with 

ficient nce or hold over her to keep 

her from making ducks and drakes of the 


We must do our best for her ourselv« 
And, meantime, it’s a nice little windfall 
for us, coming just at the moment when 


\ needed it badl 
ti ifside Mi R iney proceeded ti 
ithe >» nsequence ol which 
the took the wi turning, and had to 
v ler back thi h labyrinth of mean 
WI \ k where you are 


going, Cyrus? You ought to know the 
City, if anybody does,” she said pettishly, 
“Where are you going? ” 

‘I suppose I must take my way now to 
City Road. It is getting on for noon,” 
answered Rodney, with a slight air of 
weariness 

“Well, | shall go and see your sister 
Agnes,” she said “Do we part here?” 

hey had reached the busy thoroughfare 
of Holborn, where the traffic at that hour 
seemed to Mrs Rodney to be in inextricable 
contusion, 

“We can Will you take a motor-bus, 
my dear I think Ill come with you and 
see Agnes,” he added on second thoughts; 
and a minute or two later they were seated 
on the garden seat of a motor-bus bound 
for Chelsea. 

ae suppose we shall have to make some 
provision for Aunt Agnes,” said Mrs. Rod 
ney, her busy brain in a ferment. “She 
will have to leave that horrid little shop 
I don’t think it would be wise, however, 
to have her to live with u though the 
children aQnre all sO ridic ulously fond of 
her. She wouldn’t fit in anywhere that I 
can see But a little cottage in the country, 
a good servant, and a little pony chaise, 
perhaps! Then we could run down and 
eC her occa onally “4 

Rodney looked distinctly startled. 
from Chel- 
ea, mother, any more than I can imagine 
mvself out of City Road.” 


“That is because vou have no imagina- 


‘I can’t imagine Agnes away 


tion. But that’s what’s going to happen 
very soon, too You could make a present 
of the busine in City Road to John Glide 
Then we hould feel that we could be 
done with him 

echoed Rodney “But 


why should we be done with John, mother? 


“Done with him! 


Hej an excelient fellow Ile has been 
guite like a son to m«e 
“Precisely And I have ne doubt that 


he would like very much to become a son 
in reality! Of course he admires Kathleen 
The girls will have to look higher now 

not that ] hn would evel have been rood 
enough for Kathleen With her looks and 


the chance he has had at Mrs. Dyner’s, 

is not likely that she would ever have 
taken up wita the like of him Now, of 
COUTS¢ he 1 ht t title Why, every- 
thing is possible—just everything! How 
Kathleen will enjoy telling Mr Dyvner 
todav! Tam d r to hear what she will 


the 
th 
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t it At first I don’t doubt we 
of a little advice from Mrs. 
Kathleen says, she knows 
till, listening, his mind be- 
ly bewildered and chaotic 

I I hi thought began to 

f he pageant of the streets, 

ination, began to enthral 
l Few people, his wife least 

k anything of Cyrus Rodney’s 

She would thoroughly have 
1 of his day-dreams, and she 

é have reminded him that, had 

s in them, they might all 

tter off as a family 

Victoria, thev alighted from 

| turned their faces towards 

k hort cuts through little 

t which must have confused 
hose familiar with them 

reets of old Chelsea are to 

who are not well off, lovers 

f cur ind of out-of-the-way 

these the little double-fronted 

he quaint round windows and 

\ Rodney, Dealer,” painted 

r, was a well-known, even 

R ( face expressed extreme 

tl ipproached the shop. Always 

had rebe lled ivainst tr ide 
nd Agnes Rodney’s particular 
red hardly respectable 

1 “Dealer,” for instance, suygested 
pawnbroking and traffic 

clothes! 
hed open the door, a faintly 

( ced their entrance, and 
ster ippeared 
nall, bird-like person, extra 
t and delicate in ippearance, 
of course, judved from the 

her sister-in-law, but he 
was a ingularly pleasant 
mile was verv sweet as she 
1 greeted her relative 
nd Louisa both together at 
k in the dav!) Why, whatever 
1?? she ked exc tedly 
( e in out of sight and hear 
nd vou shall be told,” said 
loftily 
liately held open the littl 
r with tl muslin curtain across 
n ind admitted them to the 
room, where he spent prac 
Whole of her life 
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living-rooms 


upstairs, but 


{here 
these she used only for sleeping purposes, 
two of them being sublet to a couple of 
women artists for themselves 
and who extraordin- 
arily lucky in having found such suitable 


were 


whi “did ” 
accounted themselves 
quarters. 

There sitting-room, 
a suit 


were curios in the 


too, beginning with a gentleman in 


of full armour in the corner, and including 


little pictures—some of them gems—on the 
walls, odd bits of bronze and old pewter, 
and a wonderful old pierced brass fender 


in front of the fireplace, where glowed a 
cheerful morning fire. 

A savoury odour pervaded the apartment, 
and in a little in the oven Aunt 
Agnes’s midday meal was simmering gently 


cass¢ role 


and disturbing nobody. 
“Why, whatever has 
peated Miss Agnes as she whisked imaginary 
dust from the old Chippendale chairs and 
pulled them forward for her visitors. 


happened ? re- 


In a few breathless words Mrs. Rodney 
put her sister-in-law in full possession of 
the fact. Agnes listened, round-eved, full 
of wonder. slightly overwhelmed by the 
vreat news and by the number of schemes 
that Mrs. Rodney already seemed to have 
formulated in her mind 

‘And of course you’ll leave this horrid 
little hole, Agnes?” she said grandly vail 
was saying to Cyrus on the bus that a 
little cottave in he country, on the river, 
perhaps, buat ‘ 

“ (oh—but—Louisa! interrupted Agnes 
“T haven't come into a fortune, and I 
hope never to have to leave my own little 
home here 1 long as I live ” 

“Everything will be different, Agnes, and 
vou will have us to consider,” said Mrs 
Rodney in her most uplifted voice. “ The 
prospects of the girls will have to be con- 
sidered, and evervthine will matter. It 
will cither be the little cottage, or-——or a 
complete gulf fixed, Agnes— just as it will 
be with the City Road business.” 

Aones Rodney’s smile faded a little, but 
the bright determination in her eves suffered 
no daunting 

Mrs. Rodney was a very powerful and 
overmastering person. There was no power 


on earth, however, capable of shifting 
Agnes Rodney from her little home and the 
she loved 

fully 


Sist¢ r’s 


environment 
noted and understood 
expression his and, 
how, a sense of immense relief crept into 


the 
some- 


Cyrus 


on face, 
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his soul Amid the clash of social worlds “T was tl inking before ] got up,” Mrs. 
this little citadel would remain unshaken! Rodney had remarked, “that a note had 
Something assured him that he would better be sent round to Carrie Bygrave. 
need it for his soul’s refuge in days to Why didn’t somebody think of it before?” 
come. ‘But she will be here, anyway, to tea as 


usual, won't she?” Kathleen had said, 

CHAPTER V stopping in the act of buttering her toast 
to look inquiringly at her mothe 

“That’s just it, my dear. She will be 


HE change that swept over the Rodney here, and perhaps in the circumstances it 


household in the next day or two wa might be better if she did not come to 


CHANGES ALI ROUND 


indesc ribable. Conceive of it! The whole day 
Carrie Bygrave was engaged to Cyril 


Rodne Y. and ice the engavem« iit had been 








sanctioned by both families the custom was 


that she should spend Saturday afternoon 
and evenin when the Rodneys were at 
home to their friends—at The Laurels. The 


greater part of Sunday Cyril passed at the 


** Kathleen not only got the boots, but insisted Drawn 
on helping him to put them on.’ i 
condition 1 outlook upon life were house of the Bygraves in the time-honoured 
changed 11 twinklir ot an eye for these Way of the envaved man 
seven persons, and, consequently, for othe: Carrie Bygrave was a very charming girl 
deeply interested in their affairs, She was engaged in busine in the West 
Mrs. Rodney lived in a state of ferment End, being first hand in th howroom of a 
She could neither eat nor sleep properh Bond Street milliner—a_ position for which 
It was now Saturd and the next tur he was excellently qualitied Che size of 
ing point was th rrival that afternoon of her thar nd her undoubted “au had 
the eldest son, Cyril, f1 ih weekly journey reconciled My Rodi ! ymie mie ure to 
into the provin ( tor tne le of blouse and the ( i ment Like most mothers, she 
kirts, which was h line had an exavverated idea of the matrimonial 
At breakfast that m« roi there had been Value ol her on, und he ace ordingly 
a somewhat heated discussion. patronised Carrie in the yood old way. 
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Carrie was a very jolly little person, fond 


‘ whe 


ney nodded 
just it 


d ple asure, 


f Cyril Rodney, and, because 


She was genuinely 
his, she 
perfectly 
on paying her full share of 


was nearly double 


> ma yood- 


entertainments 
ved 


any or 
en 


r lover handsome presents, and 


outings 
together. Moreover, 
Cyril had been very pleased with 
he 
cret pangs as he thought of the 


they should 


h sometimes was visited 

be compelled to 
iTV. 

pect did not appear to trouble 

however, 


much, 


1 and she was 
married soon. But Cyril, like 
rn young men, was in no haste 
of his bachelor comforts to 
wife. Life was a very good thing 
then, being full of variety and 
the boundless hope of youth. 
very mediocre person indeed. 
ntly talked, however, in the 
nt style of the day when he 
me one of the heads of “our 


in the least deceived with 


his nature and merits. Clever 

a needle herself, she was per 

of his limitations. Perhaps, 

he loved him all the more for 

They were a very happy couple, 


vw the best of the affection was 
she 
ad- 
dis 
Saturday 


or ec 


Is all liked her and 
in the matter of 
clothe 


or 


ne I 
them 
thei 


never 


hour two on 


im their hat ven 
them 

be« 
voking head ea®r, 


d Anna Helder, 


rely to her 


vers oming and 


rench-l which 


her em 


prospec tive 


c cost Was mi roscopl- 


things we do not yive 


family circle 


} 


Kathleen who spoke, it 


waited with the keener 


mother’ 


ontinued 


ter all, 


he’s 


mysteriously. 


she’s engaged now, but 
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nobody knows what will happen. Every- 
thing will depend on the point of view frem 
which Cyril looks at it. I am so glad that 
neither of you girls has an entanglement. 


If you had, it would complicate everything 
in the future.” 
The girls exchanged glances, and Loth of 
them coloured and laughed consciously. 
Their father, apparently busy with his 
bacon, kept his eyes on his plate. 
“Oughtn't Jack down, mother?” 
he said presently with a mild glance at the 


clock 


to be 


Jack was allowed an hour's licence on 
Saturday morning; so the question was 
really quite superfluous and was meant 


merely to create 
It isn’t 


a diversion. 


his time yet. Besides, they’re 
playing Surrey at Guildford this afternoon,” 
put in Kathleen quickly 

Mrs. 


wholly 


in a 
sub- 


Rodney few morsels 


abstrac te | 


ate a 
way, such a 
lunary thing as food were a tatter of no 


consequence, 


as if 


‘If we have a French chef, perhaps we 
shall not be allowed any bacon of a morn- 
ing,” she said, suddenly hurling one of 
her secret projects at her astonished family. 
“I’ve heard that in France they’ve only 
coffee and rolls for breakfast. Certainly 


more refined.” 
‘Oh, mother,” 


that would be 


cried Estelle, sitting back 


and rocking with laughter, “if we are 
voing to be in that kind of bondage we'll 
need to split company, I’m afraid! Where 
would poor dad be without his rasher? 
Have another, dear there are two left.” 


Rodney passed in his plate. 
“No chef, 


forward anything 


Freach or otherwise, can bring 


to excel a yvood iasher of 


a morning,” he said firmly. Get my boots, 


Kathie. If Ll am greedy, somebody has got 
to pay ’ 

Kathleen not only got the boots, but in 
sisted on helping him to put them on. It 
Was a pretty family picture 

At last, when they had got their father 
out to catch his bus, his wife sat back 
in her chair with a resigned sigh 

Your father will give up that horrible 
City Road business only when he is made 
to Io be such a wise, good man, he has 
i singular lack of the sense of fitness.” 

But, mother,’ said Estelle in a puzzled 
voice, “you couldn’t expect him just to 
drop out as if it had never existed Phink 
of the years he has spent there and how we 
were all born above the shop! Why, I” 
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in the store-closct. 


mother 
feel 


any other 


observed her 
wince at the word—‘I shall never 
ame, she Ir sumed, "to 
Will you, Kathleen : 
I've never liked the City Road, ste, So 
I won't commit mvself,” answered Kathleen 
ru ledly “5 Well, i. too, must be off 
You’re well off, Este, to have two holidays 
in each week! ” 


We don’t think! ” 


he pau ec as she 


quite the 


answered Estelle, with 


slight smile. 
" 1 < ) 
Everybody knew that Saturday was her 
busiest day She was very accomplished 


baker of cakes, and her Saturday mornings 
were given up to that in preparation for the 
Other 


luties filled up every moment 


ifternoon and evening household 


until four 
dressed In he 


herself in the 


clock, when her mother, 
best, would seat 
om to receive 


Mrs 
] 


easure out ol 


drawing 


t deal ot 


these weekly 


Rodney got a vere: renuine 
receptions, 
and, on the whole, made an excellent, if 
rarrulous and patronising, 
I shall feel very odd this 
Estelle,’ she said as she followed her elder 


hter n to begin the 


afternoon, 
into the kitch¢ pro- 
gramme for the day 

The maid-of-all-work was clearing the 
table. so that 
tically alone in the back regions « 
h< use 

Estelle, with a bic blue 
skirt and blouse, lo 
charm. Mr 


dining-room they were prac 


f the 


overall covering 
her ‘ked the picture of 
Rodney 


that she did not 


housewifely was si 


used to her 


appe irance 








observe the charm. She did remark, how 
ever, that she thought Estelle was vetting 
stouter. 

It’s surprising how the ets after 
five-and-twent — she ren 1 as he put 
the buttons in at the back of the overall 

What will you make to-day? Oh, the 
il sandwich cake, I suppose. That 

fa t and is very satisfying. But 

oh, I f , It won't matter now! Here, 
Estelle, let’s ‘chuck it all,’ as Jack would say, 
d go down West and have lunch at one of 


the ta hi ynable 


t Bu 7 ird’ 


restaurants and buy cake 


But Estelle had no mind to forgo the 
h ly pleasures of the bal board, which 
ever enuinely womanly and khousewifely 

| ly enyor 
Ni no, mother We hould imply 
make ourselve dead tired for the after 
noon Sit down, while I look out what i 


You didn't really mean 
what you said about Carrie, did you? It 
can’t possibly make any difference to Cyril 
that you have got all that money. Why. 
they've been engaged for over two years '» 

Mrs. Rodney sat down in a chair at the 
end of the kitchen table, and, before she 
could speak, her argus eye caught sight of 
two pieces of good toast, which Julia had 
put among the débris of the plates as she 
carried them through to the scullery. But 
herself fault 
would have 


finding 
undoubtedly 


she restrained from 


sharply, as she 
done forty-eight hours before, and so Julia 


Was permitte d to perpetrate un hecked what 


Mrs. Rodney } 


in her secret heart regarded as 
a crime. 


“Thank goodness, we'll get rid of that 
girl! She would exhaust the patience of a 
saint,’ she murmured as Julia set down the 
tray with a clatter on the pantry table 
“What were you speaking about, Este ?— 


about Cyril Well, dear, what has 
happened is, of course, bound to make a 
Cyril man. He 
is very good-looking, and he is now entitled 
to look 
well she happens to be paid.” 
Estelle’s face hardened 


oh, ves, 


difference. will be a rich 


higher than a milliner, however 


“Tf Cyril were to throw Currie over, 
mother,” she said indignantly, “he would 
behave like an abominable cad. She’s a 
pertect dear! He would never yet such 


another, nor would he deserve to 

“Dear me, Estelle, 
rave! After all, it is Cyril’s 
ours. He is twenty-four 


you're quite in a 
business—not 
surely of an age 
to make up his own inind whom he really 
wants to marry. To think he doesn’t know 
yet!—but, there, perhaps he does I sent 
him a line to the Midland Hotel on the off- 
chance of its finding him there 
Estelle, with her 
the soft flour, had 
sion on her face It 
thinking of for the 
the effect 
on him 


A shrewd 


hapely arms plunged in 


quite a musing expres 


was Cyril she was 


moment, pondering on 


udden riches were likely to have 


judge and student of human 


nature, she felt a little afraid that they 
would affect him for the worse; for Cyril 
was vain and rather ill-balanced, though 
he had improved greatly since his associa- 
tion with Carrie Bygrave. Before his en- 


gagemeat he had belonyed to the card- and 
billiard-playing set, and Estelle had 
feared that he was developing a fond- 


some- 


time 
ness for spirits, imagining, as he did, that 











to take the friendly glass as often as it was 
offered made a man of him 

But Carrie had stopped all that—not 
rudely or flagrantly, but quietly and 


simply through the force of her womanly 


charm and her strong sense of right. 
Estelle was genuinely fond of Carrie By- 
grave In fact, she was her most intimate 


woman-friend, and, had she been asked for 
would have had no hesita- 


1 frank Of} 
tion in saying that Carrie was much too 

d for Cyril 

You m send a line to the Board to- 
night, Estelle, so that they may get it on 
Monday morning. We must start house 
hunting at once.” 

Oh. but. ther,” protested Estelle, “I 
can’t do that: I shall have to remain at 
school until they get somebody to fill my 


place. I really would like to wait till the end 
f term yw, It is only about four 
week : 

“You I ply can't do that,” her mother 

wered quickly. “If you were ill, they 
would lived to get somebody at once. 
And this is of far more importance e. I 
scem to 1 something in you all,” she 
said with a_ gentle sigh “One would 
think none of you were glad about this 


money Ikven your father will hardly talk 
hy it ¢? 

Gi time, mother, to get used to it,” 
said Estelle good-humouredly; “and _re- 
me¢ } t we have all taken root some 
of us rat} deeply. Kathie, for instance— 
nothi will drive her away from dear Mrs. 
Dyner 

She must give up working for her, but 
he « remain friendly. I dare say we 
hall find Mrs. Dyner useful. There were 
everal titled people there on the day that 
I went to her ‘At Home.’ She introduced 
me to Lady Hatherley, and I had quite a 
long t with her. She gave me her card 
nd 1 me to call on her; but I have 
never ne so. Unfortunately, I have lost 
the ca I’m afraid. How foolish it is of 
anybody to miss opportunities like that! 
My re n for not calling on her really was 
that 1 I thought things over, I con 
cludec t we couldn't ask Lady Hatherley 
tO ¢ ere 

\\ not, mother? If she wanted to 
make a friend of you, what was to prevent 
her 1 n here? We've a very good 
home ; 

Mr Rodney assumed the expression of 
the “ ' Yr) 


by her family, 


misunderstood 
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and said she had better go and see whether 
the lazy children were thinking of getting 
up. 

She found them having a pillow fight on 
the landing between the rooms, and for the 
next ten minutes there was no time to think 
or talk about the fortune. 

Soon after midday dinner Estelle dressed 
herself and went out, telling her mother that 
she would be _ back anybody was 
likely to arrive, and that she would bring 
some fresh flowers. At two Louie departed 
for her weekly dancing lesson, and Mrs. 
Rodney was left in sole possession, 

She was getting into her afternoon frock 
when she heard the ring of the bell and the 
sound of Cyril’s voice in the hall below. 
Immediately she ran out to the landing, 
hair-brush in hand, and called him to come 
up, which he did two steps at a time. 

“Hallo, mater, how are you? Yes, I got 
your letter! Great Scott, isn’t it tremen- 
dous? Where are they all? I quite expected 
to get home to a sort of family war-council, 


before 


don’t you know. 

“Everybody’s as usual, and going about 
their business as if nothing on earth had 
happened, dear,” she answered as she kissed 
him fondly and drew him into her bedroom. 

Although six feet in height, Cyril was no 
thing but a boy in her eyes, and he was un- 
doubtedly her favourite among all her chil- 
dren. He was very like her, but the weak- 
ness of the mouth and the chin was accentu 
ated in his face, and his reddish hair, closely 
showed 


cropped in the prevailing fashion, 


how his head narrowed above the brow. 
“You got my letter, then? ” she asked, 
drawing her dressing-jacket about her 


shoulders and sitting down on the edge of 


a chair while Cyril leaned against the 
dressing-table. 
“Only just. Great news, isn’t it? You 


didn’t mention the sum? Is it worth while, 


make a difference to us?” 


mater? Will it 
he questioned excitedly. 
“Tt’s a huge fortune, Cyril—anything 


from one to two hundred thousand pounds! 
The lawyers say that we shall have an in- 
come of ht thousand a year 
without touching capital.” 

“Great Scott!” repeated Cyril, tugging 
at his small moustache. “I can’t take it in! 
What are they all saying about it? Aren't 


seven or elg 


they half-crazy: 

“No. They go on simply as if nothing 
had happened I’m so glad you have come 
home, deat Perhaps you'll wake them up 
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a bit Father is at the City Road as usual, 
1 Kathleen at Mr Dyner’s. stelle 
told me this n it that she would cer 


tainly stop at Romsey Road till the end of 


Cyril whistled and nodded his head 


They don't seem to grasp it. Why, it'll 
alter everything. We'll get out of this 
beastly little house, shan’t we; and pater 
will leave the shop I suppose something 
can be done for m« [ can be bought a 
decent partnership o1 ymething ? 


Why, of course. We must have a prope 
talk over it to-night after the people have 
left I suppose the usual crowd will turn 
ip to-day: but, somehow, Cyril. already I 
feel that I can’t take the same interest in 
them Some of them at least it won't be 

ble for us to go on knowing 

[ upp se n ag said Cyril soberly 
Does Carrie know about it, mater 

Not vet. We haven't seen her, but she'll 
be here, of course, some time this after 
noon. Now I must get on with my dressing, 
as it is half-past three 

Cyril withdrew, and at the bottom of the 


tairs he encountered his father, who had 


Glad to see vou 


back Had a successful week ? ” asked Rod 
ney in the same kind, interested tone that 
] children had alway ween taught to 
expect 

He betrayed not the smailest n of per 
turbation or excitement 

Pretty fair But | av, dad, this 
remendous new about Uncle Edgar's 
lortune Arent you fearfully becked about 

Rodney smiled rather ruefully, and sug 
ested that they hould Oo into the little 
mort r room for a smoke Already the 
other two room were n course ot prepara 

n iot he At Home day, Julia even 
then being engaged in setting out the cup 
nd saucers on the dining-room table 

[ hardly Cyril. [ suppose we don't 
realise it ye but it 1 disturbing your 


1! ther i rood de i] Shi ha not had a 


11 ht rest, | believe, ince he he ird 


“And I don’t ler,” put in Cyril, as he 
drew out his « irette « “Tt’s a biy lot 
f money that has come to her! Why, it'll 
Iter everythi Wi n't be the ame 
people Of course, well leave Denmark 
Hill and in for lifferent kind of life 
ltogether West End style, don’t you know 


a carriage and heaps of servants. What 
a lark!” 

There was no elation in Rodney's looks 
as he took out his old briat pipe and pro 
ceeded to fill it. 

‘It is not easy to accommodate oneself 
to such drastic changes at my time of life, 
Cyril. But your mother has them in con- 
templation. Tell me, do you think it will 
be necessary for me to give up business?” 

‘I should think you'd be jolly glad to 
ret out of it now, dad, The City Road's 
the limit. Besides, it isn’t worth toiling and 
moiling at. It would have died a natural 
death sooner or later, at any rate—probably 
sooner. The returns have been going 
steadily down. Nobody but you would have 
hung on to it so long.” 

I was talkin to John to-day He seems 
to think it has life in it vet, Cyril, and 
that, if some new features were introduced, 
things would improv: 

“Chuck it over to him, then, and let him 
try,” said Cyril ruthlessly It’s a dead 
cert. you wouldn't get a red cent for the 
roodwill Hallo, who's that somebody 
being shown in 

Julia, tral htening her cap, announced 
kugene Woods He was unaware of the 
change in the fortunes of the Rodneys, and 
he had come early, very full of the improve 
ments in his own position and_ prospects, 
and eager to have a further talk over these 
with Estelle 

He was, as has been said, a frequent visi 
tor at The Laurels, both on Saturdays and 
Sundavs, and in a general way he was a 
favourite, though Cyril affected to despise 
him, and said he had a bee in his bonnet 

He looked a very different type from Cyril 
Rodney as he stood close by him in the little 
room. Cyril was the picture of the man 
of the well-developed body, which had little 
mind or soul behind it, while it was evi- 
gent at a olar ce that Kugene had deve loped 
his intellectual life at the expense of his 
body In h eayer pursuit f knowledge 
he had neglecte 1 either to feed or to exer 


Cise it properly 


Cyril nodded him a carel rood afte 
noon,” but Rodney himself bade him kindly 
welcome and offered him a smoke 

On pretext of washing away the dust of 


his journey, Cyril took himself off upstairs, 
meeting his mother, now fully dressed, on 
the landir vr as he ascended 

It’s Frenchie.” he said slightingly, that 


bein the famil nickname for Woods in 


th 
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to superintend the tea-room, and by five 
o’clock Mrs. Rodney was holding a sort of 


Hearing that Eugene Woods was with her 
father in the morning room, Estelle made 
a point of slipping in there to say “How 


But she found he had 


Eugene was here, father,” 
said she, with a slight accent of disappoint- 


The fortune 
has scared him away,” her father answered 
ruefully; ‘“‘and John isn’t coming either. 
I'm afraid we're going to lose some of our 
friends, Estelle, and there are no friends 


“It was stupid of Eugene to go away so 
soon. I shall scold him next time I see 





the hou “Looks more moonstruck than 
ever. Oh, he’s all right with the pater 
Sav, I don’t think T’ll come down yet. Ul court. 
pop round d see Carrie, and bring her on 
later 

Mrs. Rodney leaned for a moment against 
the balustrade, eyeing her son narrowly. do you do?” to him. 

You are as keen on Carrie as ever, gone. 
Cyn: ‘I thought 

Why, yes, I suppose Ll am. Jolly good 

“Carrie, and as clever as they are ment in her voice 
| “He was, but he has gone. 
Oh. ves—I don’t want to say anything 
Carrie You know I have never1 : 

done ‘ he said pointedly “But every- 
thing will be changed now, Why, Cyril, 

ith looks and the money behind you, like the old and tried ones.” 
who ki to what you might not aspire? 
It w ild b as well not to be too attentive 
just at present Fake advice and let him. 
( e round as 


Cyril 1p ndered on 
these vords while he 
Wi n I his toilet 
in the throom, which 
was 1 indiscrimin 
tel dressing 
roor \ the whole 
household, in order to 
SaVe vork and the 
Carl water to 
the ~ 

M Rodn full of 
d nd import- 
I iled down 

1 had to go 
tfa t to the araw 


into which 


two | ( had already 
beer V1 , 

It tonishiny how 
q kl news of both 


bad fortune 
tr i Slready the 
thing that 


had happened to the 
R ha l bee ome 
} property amony 
their friends and ae 
quaint ces, and every 


d that after 


I scover how 
tl e takin it 
W Estelle came 
i c nad t dre 
hurried], — , 
seealeiy and run aown 





*** Of course, we'll leave Denmark Hill 
for a different kind of life. West Ena 
style, don’t you know.’ ”’ 


185 


twn 


Won't you come into the drawing- 
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ym and help mother? I do believe the 
whole of the chapel is in there now.” 

But Rodney shook his head and turned 
rather eagerly towards the door. 

‘I think I'll take a stroll, my dear. I'm 
not in a mood for a crowd, and your mother 
is quite capable of dealing with them.” 

l.stelle wished for the moment that she 
could accompany him, for she too felt a 
udden loathing for the atmosphere of the 
drawing-room—for the eaver, curious crowd, 
whose questions her mother would doubt 
less be more than willing to answer. A 
ort of numbness of spirit began to creep 


She felt as if all the founda 


tions of life were being 
} 


over Estelle 
shaken, and as if 
the future stretched away in front full of 
unce rtainty and doubt 

Kathleen came home late, and, on hear 
ing that John Glide had not come and was 
not coming, seemed disappointed. 

Carrie Bygrave was there, looking very 
sweet and attractive in her exquisitely made 
black trock Among 


crowd she struck an odd note of distinction. 


a very commonplace 


The clear pall wr of her countenance seemed 
to make all other faces look crude, highly 
coloured—even vulyat But her expression 
was sad in the extreme. 

‘What is it, Carrie? You seem out of 
sOTts, whispered Iestelle when they rot a 
moment tovether 

I cant tell you, este, tor | don’t know 
Things are all wrong, somehow, and no 
thing is the same 

rhat’s life,” said Estelle, and her kind, 
wide mouth appeared to quiver. 

Chey clasped hands in silence and looked 
into eat h « ther’s eve . both being conscrous 
of that which they could not put into words, 
but which, being interpreted, meant fear 
renuine, undisguised fear of a future un 
familiar, unwelcome, full of menace to their 


heart 
CHAPTER VI 
LADY HATHERLEY 
A > r R ANG hk minister preached at 
Ebenezer Chapel on Sunday morning, 
da 
text the word 


»y some odd coincidence he chose for his 
Where thieves do not break 


through nor steal 


He knew notning f the Rodneys, not even 
having heard thei ime, but his warning 
erning the deceitfulness of riches might 
have heen intended tor and addressed t 
them 


A good many eyes wandered to the Rod 


neys’ pew during the discourse, and in 
sundry there was even a lurking amusement. 

Mrs. Rodney was furious, and some of the 
younger members of the family felt very 
uncomfortable. The only perfectly happy 
and unconscious occupant of the pew was 
Rodney himself. His serene face, which 
in church always wore its most beautiful 
expression-—an expression born of a soul 
that truly worshipped—never altered. 

When they came out his wife immediately 
vented her indignation. ; 

“Of course, either Mr. Pearce or that 
foolish sister of his has been talking to 
the strange minister,” she said hotly. 
“There’s nothing but envy and jealousy 
at the bottom of that sort of thing. But 
people do not do themselves any good by it 
I did think of presenting a new font to 
Ebenezer as a sort of farewell offering, 
but now I won’t—not, at least, unless Mr. 
Pearce comes properly to explain and 
apologise.’ 

Cyrus Rodney was amazed at the acidity 
of his wife’s tone, but he felt that protest 
would be useless They walked home in 
an uncomfortable silence 
Before their 
return home Cyril had already gone to the 


The day passed as usual 


Bygraves’; but, to the surprise of his 
family, he returned quite early in the 
evening. Rodney and the two girls had 
yone to evening service. Julia being out, 
however, Mrs. Rodney had to keep house. 
Her son found her sitting at the dining- 
room table, making calculations on a piece 
of paper. She looked up in surprise on 
his entrance 

“You are surely back very early, Cyril 
It isn’t eight o'clock yet.’ 

“No. I got fed up at Clarina Place 
There was omething the matter with 
Carrie, and old Bygrave seemed suspicious 
and nasty. Carrie 


has got to climb down off her high horse 


It wasn't good enough 


if she’s going to be of any use to me. 
I’ve always told you that she was a bit 
uppish To-night it was insufferable!” 
His mother looked sympathetic 

‘It’s jealousy that is at the bottom of 
the way people are 
marked wisely “You should have been 
lantern- 


yoing on,” she re- 
at Ebenezer this morning! A 
jawed person preached about the deceitful- 
ness of riches The sermon might have 
been levelled at us I have no doubt that 
t was, and that he was put up to tt by 


Miss Pearce. She has been jealous of 


~ 


my 
ev 
we 
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my influence and standing in the chapel 
ini sin he came Thank goodness, 
we'll soon be out of it! ” 

“What I want to know is whether I 
am to anything at Hammond’s to- 
morrow remarked Cyril. “I'll be seeing 
the cuv’nor when I go down, though I 
ave hunt off to Macclesfield by the 
en-fift Suppose it’ll be too early days 

talk of resigning or anything?” 

I really hardly know what to say, 
Cyril, iid his mother, leaning back in 
her cl It’s not too early so far as 

tual ] ession of the money is con- 
erned " T have already opened a banking 
count 1 the lawyers told me to draw 
n ther r whatever I wanted. If only 
ur father were a different kind of man! 
Positive he doesn’t take the smallest 
interest in all this. One would actually 
think that he would rather the fortune 
<—e ay 

P pater!” said Cyril in the half 
ffectior half-compassionate tone one 
might have used in speaking of a lovable 
but wholl rresponsible child “He'll 
waken u to presently, however. So 
will the rl you just wait! When they’ve 


seen a bit of life, like I have, and tasted 


what it like to live in a mansion pro 
vided th every luxury, probably you'll 
have mething to do to keep ’em in 
hand.” 

Cyril spoke with his man-of-the-world 
ir, which never failed to impress his 
mother, though his sisters openly scoffed 
t it His tales of visits to the abodes of 
merchant princes in the Midlands they ac- 
cepted with a grain of salt, knowing Cyril's 
habit of drawing the longbow; but his 
mother fondly believed that her handsome 
lad w persona grata everywhere, and 
th he « required to be seen and known 

yt e entrée anywhere. 

I don’t see that there would be anv 
harn I ist mentioning the matter to M1 
Hammor In fact, in the circumstances, 
I think ye should ask an interview for 
that purpose Then hear what he says. 
He m have some proposition to make, 
for there isn’t any firm which isn’t glad 
to |} prospect of more money coming 
Into it lf you think you will stick to 
business, Cyril! But I’m thinking of Par 
liament and on for vou. Why not 

Cyril pulled up his collar and dragged 
down his flowered waistcoat with an air. 

I don’t know exactly whether I’d care 
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about that. 
ducted, iS 
But 
added grandly. 


Parliament, as at present con- 

but a jawing machine. 
later on to that,” he 
“Well, then, it’s O.K. that 
I go down as usual to-morrow morning and 
interview old Hammond? Can I tell him 
how much you left? ” 

“You can just mention that it’s about two 
hundred thousand; besides, there’s the sheep- 
run—perhaps estate would be a better word 
—which Jack has already in his mind ap 
propriated. He thinks out 
tag 

“Well, and he might do worse—the young 
limb! It’s certain he’d never settle to city 
life. It’s happened in the nick of time 
for young Jack. He might make another 
fortune out there, who knows?” 

Cyril was very fond of Jack, though their 
far Cyril had never 
been an athlete or a sport, considering most 


nothing 


we can see as 


have got 


he’s to 


going 


tastes lay so apart. 
outdoor games a fag. 
“T’d be very glad to have you at home, 
Cyril, just at present, for I that 
I’ll have to decide most things for myself. 
About the house, for instance, neither Este 
nor Kathleen 
where 


foresee 


much discussed 


settle 


have 
to 


so as 


we oucht when we leave 


here.” 
I don’t 
Hammond says 
rather to 
see his phiz when I mention the sum.’ 
"oe Macclesfield, 
or if you better not to 
break off be sure you 
write and describe the interview,” 
mother with 


“They don’t grip it yet, mater. 
my self. I'll see old 
to-morrow I’m 


what 
morning. eager 
] 
have to go on 
think it will 


for a 


you to 
be 
week or two, 
said his 


“ The 
coming of this fortune is bound to make a 


much _ satisfaction. 


difference in a good many directions.” 


But 


in this she was somewhat mistaken 
Old Hammond listened politely to his 
traveller’s communication, made a_ few 


congratulatory comments, and then plunged 
into the for the week. So 
the domination that keen business 
personality over Cyril Rodney that he ac 
cepted his employer’s instructions as meekly 


business strong 


was ot 


as usual and went out, feeling rather crest- 
fallen 

On Mondav the tide of life flowed 
usual for the members of the household 
at The Laurels—for all except Mrs. Rodney, 


who was becoming more and more conscious 


as 


of the loneliness of her position. She 
fancied that nobody sympathised with her 
or was in the least interested in what had 


happened. 
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speaking a word, held the door wide open 


fact 
were 


As a matter of they were all in 
terested in it obsessed by it. 
Fstelle’s mind wandered all the 
and she found it extremely difficult to fix 
work or to give he r 
in a bad morn- 


even 
morning, 
her attention on het 
pupils their ce. She put 


work, judged from the standpoint ol 


ing’s 
her employers 


Kathie found plenty to do at Mrs. Dyner’s, 


that lady being laid up and obliged to 
dictate from her bed 
As for poor Rodney himself, he mooned 


about the double-fronted shop in City Road 
manner troubled John Glide 
ac utely. He that the old 
was going to be heart-broken by the changes 


in a which 


could sec man 
which he was powerless to retard. 
About half past two in the afternoon Mrs. 


Rodney, dressed in her handsomest clothes, 


left Denmark Hill and travelled by bus 
to Victoria, where she alighted and took 
a taxi, giving an address that she read 
off a visiting card which, after much hunt 
ing, she had discovered in a drawer of the 


dining-room bureat. 

It bore the words “Tady 
Clanricarde Mansions, S.W.” 
short ride 


Hatherley, 44 


from Victoria 
to that aristocratic quarter, and when Mrs 


It was quite a 


Rodney dismissed the man before the im 
posing block of flats with mahogany swing- 
doors and a liveried porter airing himself 
in the vestibule, her mind was hardly pre 
pared for the next step Jut, screwing 
her courage to the sticking-point, she ad 


vanced towards the liveried person, and, in 


what she considered an important voice, 
inqu red for Lady Hatherley 
In,” replied the liveried one_ briefly, 


rnificent wave of his arm towards 


bo ird bearing the 


vith a ma 


the mahogany residents’ 


names which hung in the passage. “Lift 
to the left, madam—third floor 
Mrs. Rodney passed in, was introduced 
to the lift, and smoothly swept up to the 
third floor 
Fourth door on the right, ma’am,” said 


the boy, and his grin was so expectant that 


Mrs R dney immedia ely produced a small 
coin and graciously presented it to him 

Sefore she had reached the fourth door 
on the right the lift, in response to an 
r erative whir of th electric bell, had 
hot vn 

rhe nallest page ( the w rid, whe 
P ed to be entirel vered with shiny 
br button nswered her somewhat timid 
pre of the electric button, and, with ut 


the dark 


which, 


might 
little 


she 
stuffy 


so that 
rather 


enter and 
hall, with its 
divans, rugs, and heavy draperies, had quite 
an Eastern look 

Pi Name, ple ast 
with his 

‘Oh, 


vously, 


” asked the page, pausing 
the drawing-room door. 

ner- 
loud 


hand on 
Mrs, 
and he 


Rodney,” she answered 
announced her in a 
voice, 

The pretty drawing-room, with its warm, 
flower-scented air, made a becoming setting 
for a tall, graceful, and very pretty woman, 
tea-gown of blue silk and 
buh] table between 


pink-curtained windows. 


who, wearing a 


lace, Was writing at a 


long 
She turned her head rather sharply, as 


the two 


if astonished or even resentful, for, though 
of Mrs. 


in a good-natured moment at one 

Dyner’s extraordinary “bear gardens ”—as 
Lady Hatherley called them—she had 
thrown a casual invitation to a woman who 
had temporarily amused her, in Lady 


Hatherley’s such are not 
meant to be accepted. 
Mrs. her stiff black satin and 


velvet brocaded dolman, looked out of place 


world invitations 


Rodney, in 


in that dainty little nest, and she herself 
felt that she did so. 

“Good afternoon, Lady Hatherley,” she 
said, trying to speak naturally, though a 
little taken aback by the cool steady stare 
of these wonderful greenish-blue eyes. “Of 
course, you have forgotten me. I am Mrs. 
Rodney, Kathleen’s) mother— Mrs. Dyner, 
vou know _”? 

‘Oh, ves; of course, I remember,” said 


Lady Hatherley, smiling sl] vhtly, though, 
as a matter ot fact, she did not in the 
least remember, and was wondering who 
the hopeless - looking person could be 


“Please excuse me; I was expecting someone 
else. Won't 
Her tone 


whole pe rsonality, 


5] 


vou sit down?’ 


was distant Her 
clothed in the wonderful 
turquoise draperies of a fashion 
before beheld or imagined by Mrs. 
Denmark Hill, seemed to level 
caller’s 


soft, but 


rrace and 
never 
Rodney of 
inquiry, swift and incisive, at her 
head 

You were so kind that day at Mrs. 


Dyner’s that I thought I might venture— 


Mrs. Dyner’ Mrs. Dvyner’s Did I 
meet you there I suppose I must have, but 
even now I hardly remember One meets 

l 1 know.” 


so many peopie, ae n't you 
‘Yes, ot course But vou gave 


asked call, and 


me this 


and vou me to were 


you 








’ she said, 
** * Good afternoon, Lady Hatherley, 6 
trying to speak naturally. 


834 











THE QUIVER 


so interested about Kathie. You said that 
she was pretty, and that you would like 
to dress her 

She fumbled in her little hand-bag, and 
produced the now soiled piece of past 
board 


Lady Hatherley, after one swift glance 


at the clock, smiled faintly. 

“Oh, yes—I think I remember. Well, 
can I do anything for you? I have an 
appointment at four. We have just fifteen 
minutes 

I dare say that will be long enough,” 
murmured Mrs. Rodney, feeling now more 
it her ease and concluding that Lady 
Hatherley, as a woman of fashion, had many 
demands on her time “[ am in need of 
i little advice Something has happened 
to us as a family, Lady Hatherley—-some 
thing which will make a great difference 


to us I have come into some money 
Oh!” said Lady Hatherley in a more 
interested tone, for money was the one 


theme in the world that interested her, 
and the getting of enouvh for her needs 


and wants was the hopelessly insolvable 


problem of her life ‘Il am glad to hear 
of your good fortuns In what way will 
it make a difference 

In every way, I hope It will have to 


It is a large sum of money, Lady Hatherley, 
which was left by my brother, who was a 
quatter in Australia 

‘Indeed, that sounds most interesting! 
We had a Queensland squatter in societ: 
last season, simply rolling in money— but 
such a hard nut, Mrs. Rodney! Would 
you believe it one could hardly get a 
sovereign out of him for one’s pet charity! 
And he was so horribly rude to us all, but 


fascinating—oh, quite Tascinating In the 
end, however, he married somebody quite 
impossible- a typist, I believe she was 

nd went back to Australia to squat Wi 
had a ¢ leal of fan out of him while 
he last ut that was all Of cours« 


vou have seen 7h Walls ef / richo, Mi 
Rodney? He was that sort of person.” 
Mrs Rodney had never heard of the 
ociety play alluded to by Lady Hatherley, 
but she murmured, “Oh, indeed, was he? ” 


if she perfectly understood the reference. 


Well now, do tell me about this fortune 
that has come to you, aid Lady Hatherley 
in more friendly, in fact, quite confidential, 
tone | t hundred ot pound , oF 
n ind or ho ich : 


Phe lawyer ay that it is two hundred 


thousand, not rec koning the estate,” replied 
Mrs. Rodney with a little thrill in her 
voice. 

“ Two hundred thousand, dear lady! How 
perfectly splendid for you ail! I am filled 
with envy! Just think of poor me dragging 
out a precarious existence in this horrid 
little flat on a few hundreds a year, and 
trying to supplement it by writing society 
novels which nobody wants to read! Two 
hundred thousand pounds! Why, you'll be 
able to do anything, Mrs. Re dney— posi- 
tively anything—with that amount of 
money! 

The woman's whole attitude and de- 
meanour had changed in an instant. She 
sat forward eagerly, playing with the string 
of uncut turquoise gems suspeaded from 
her neck, her eyes literally blazing with 
interest. 

“It is a large sum of money for simple 
folk, of course, and, feeling that I needed 
a little advice, I thought of you, Lady 
Hatherley You were so kind—talking to 
me that day at Mrs. Dyner’s, where I didn’t 
know anybody and was feeling so horribly 
out of it.” 

Oh, yes of cours I remember ill 
about it now,” said Lady Hatherley, as if 
a sudden i: piration had come to her. a 
remember we acreed that it was an awful 


crowd, but that Mrs. Dyner was an old 
dear! Two hundred thousands pounds! ” 
she once more re peated “Tell me, what 


do you propose to do with it 
We haven’t made any plans yet, Lady 


Hatherley My family are rather tiresome 
all except my eldest son Cyril Mr 
Rodney is in business, and he does not 


scem to be in any hurry to leave it 
“Mr. Rodne in business! Now, come, 


do tell me all about your household? If 
I am to be of any use to vou I must know 
ill about it How many children have 
you 

| have five, and of these Estelle ts 
the eldest he l a teacher Then comes 
Cyril; he is twenty-four Then Kathleen, 


whom vou have seen; then Jack, a sixteen 
vear-old schoolboy, who will pi bably go 
out to the sheep-run- he’s mad over the 
idea last, there’s Lulu, the baby —she’s 
only eleven 


“ Thank you, dear Mir Rodney You 


have sketched them admirably I see them 
every one your eldest daughter, a_ little 
prim and proud Cyril, handsome and 


dashing your pretty Kathleen, who will 
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now have her chance; then the young ones. 
How you will enjoy launching them all on 
the new world that this money will open 
up for i! Where do you live at 
At 7 Laurels, Bigwood Lane, Den- 
k H 
Wher that?” asked Lady Hatherley 
In voice, 


| l 
“South of London—Camberwell way, don’t 


( rse, but I’ve never been there. 
We W Enders are really geographically 
vel ul dear Mrs. Rodney. I was 
bro t up in the country. I married when 
Iw very voung, and went out with my 
hu Government post in West 
Afr He died there—worse luck—and 
left me badly off Che Government didn't 
d nvthir for me—they didn’t even con- 


died of the 
service of his 


nsion, though he 
climat out there in the 


count That is the explanation of my 


| and poverty, Mrs. Rodney, and 
that W I have to work so _ horribly 
hard, writing beoks, to help me along.” 
I e you anv children 
N nk goodness! What should I 
hay ne with them? Yes, the wind is 
ti red a little to the shorn lamb, perhaps 
\\ . 1 what is it vou would like me 
Her ¢ had narrowed, and her small 
f d taken on a strange sharpness 
» er looked at the clock or ap 
| 1 and anxious to get rid of her 
I t expected calle Four o'clock tinkled 
I le rmolu clock on the white 
t nobody came to disturb them. 
I lot of ideas, but none of them 
se t et into proper shape Firstly, 
I want my husband to retire from 
busi he is tired, and he has worked 
hat I lor Phen we must get a 
I r | e somewhere, either in London 
he country.” 
] on and the country,” supplemented 
J Hatherley significantly Two hun 
a I nd, properly invested and judi- 
( pent, will do all that easily Then 
é r family? You would perhaps 


r Cynl to get into Parliament 


qaoin just now °” 
H in busine He represents 
( firm,” answered Cyril’s mother, 
( to explain that he was a com- 


veller for 
underskirts. “He is 


lad 5’ 


ambitious, and IT 


blouses and 


very 


Ig! 


am ambitious for him. But—but perhaps 
you can tell us how we ought to proceed 
ought to do about a house? ” 
Lady Hatherley leaned back in her chair, 
and her face became very thoughtful. She 
chance which she could 
But she must first 


sure of her ground. 


and what we 


before her a 
not afford to let slip. 
make very 


saw 


“Dear Mrs. Rodney, it is good of you 
to place such confidence in me,” she purred 
presently. “And I assure you I am im- 
mensely interested. I have never forgotten 
the day on which T met you, nor have I 
forgotten your pretty Kathleen, whom 
everybody envies to Mrs. Dyner. I can 
offer you all sorts of advice, of course. 
You'll find hundreds eager and willing to 
advise you, but this thing is not so easy 
as it looks. I take it that you would like 


an assured position in society, so as to give 
your charming daughters and your clever 
sons their chance.” 

“Precisely. How clearly you put every 
But, of 


much in the 


so ¢ lever 


Mrs 


thing! course, you are 
ms 


and so know! cried 


Rodney in a gratified voice. 
my own world, 


Hatherley 


‘T understand the world 


of course,” assented Lady gra- 


ciously “And though I am poor, I am 
still a person of some account in it. If 
you would really like me to advise you, 
Mrs. Rodney—why, then, it would give me 


deal of 


we should 


But 


business 


a good pleasure to do so 


have to go on quite a 


footing 

“Yes, of course. I should simply leave 
everything to you.” 

Oh, that would never do at all! It 
would lay us both open to all sorts of 
misrepresentation and misunderstanding 
The thing requires diplomacy, dear Mrs. 
Rodney We hall have to be as wise as 
serpents and as harmless as doves You 
know something about the great world, I 
suppose? I dare say you have heard that 
a good many things are now bought and 
sold in it which used to be got by right 
of favour only 


Mrs. Rodney’s 
Hatherley that 
more plainly to this unsophisticated creature. 
Court, for 


expression convinced Clare 
she would have to speak 
“Presentations at instance 


they can be engineered, and introductions 
circles can be ar- 
That 


ret into soc ety, and 
money 


into the exclusive 
ranged, if sufficient 


is how ome 


most 
money is paid. 
outsiders 


they do nobody any harm Their 


helps the general good.” 
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“Then should I have to pay somebody 


to introduce us?” asked Mrs. 
eagerly. 


Rodney 


“That is a very crude way of putting it, 

my dear, and though between ourselves we 
might talk like that, it is not spoken of 
in that way outside. Let us put it more 
delicately. I am a poor woman, and you 
are a rich one. By a certain accident of 
birth, however, I possess certain privileges 
and advantages which at present you have 
not, but which you are anxious to secure. 
Well, I could arrange things. A little 
honorarium is all I should require. As I 
have told you, I am a poor woman. I 
make no bones about that.” 
Mrs Rodney’s face coloured. To think 
e should be in a position to offer money 
to this radiant creature, who belonged to 
another world altogether ! The idea was 
almost overpowering. 

‘Of course, of course! Don’t mention 
it, dear Lady Hatherley, I quite under- 
stand Let us be on a business footing. 
Whatever you ask for I shall give, fer I 
quite see, now you have pointed it out to 
me, what difficulties there would be in the 
vw 1 
Unaided, vou 
them,” said Lady 
Hatherley as she took her i welled cigarette 


They are stupendous 
could not surmount 


case from the mantelshelf. “Supposing vou 
t yk i large house in one of the fashionable 

juares and opened it, who would call upon 
\ 1 or enter it? Why. nobody! You need 
a chaperon just as much as anv young girl 
entering on her first season. I know every- 


— 


body. 1 should be glad to help. It is a 
little kindness which would interest me, 
I am fond of young people, and I took 
a fancy to your Kathleen. Do you under- 
stand? ” 

“JT quite understand, dear Lady Hatherley, 
and it is most awfully good of you to be 
willing. Would you help me about choos- 
ing the house, too?” 

“Of course. The very first thing we 
shall do is to get the house registers and 
eo over them. But we mustn’t do anything 
in a hurry. You will give me a day or 
two in which to consider matters and to 
arrange a sort of plan of campaign, won't 
you?” 

“Anything vou like, dear Lady Hather- 
ley. I should simply leave myself in your 
hands wd 

‘I believe it would be better. Well, I 
shall think everything over, set all the 
machinery in motion, and then come out 
to vou to have a long talk.” 

“Tet me come here. I am sure you would 
not like Denmark Hill.” 

“That is immaterial. As I am roing to 
benefit as well as you, we must also share 
the trouble. Now lect us have some tea.” 

She rose and trailed her turquoise dra- 
peries across the floor to the bell-pull. 

Mrs. Rodney, now quite at home, began 
to draw off her large, comfortable, ill-fitting 
kid clove S 

It was six o’clock before she left the flat 
in Clanricarde Mansions and journeyed back 
to Denmark Hill. 

[END OF CHAPTER SIX] 


“MY LIFE, AND HOW I FACE IT” 


The second of the series of articles on “ My Life, and How I Face It” 


will appear in 


my January number (published December 20) and will give the true story of a German 


governess alone in London. 


readers ~ not exceeding 2,500 words in length. 


I am offering cheques for £5 5s. for the life-stories of 


Full particulars will be given in 


my January number. 
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My DREAM 


NEWSPAPER 


By JOHN FOSTER FRASER 


Author of ** Life's Contrasts” 


Christmas is the time when we dream dreams of the world as it ought to be. 


Many people 


see visions of the transformations they would effect if they were Kings or Presidents, but 
1. ” > : 7 Inge > > me . ] 4 
Mr. Fraser dreams of being a newspaper Editor, and here is the substance of his dream. 


believe in reincarnation. 
the beautiful future I 
me on earth again and be the 
newspaper. There is no news- 


| WANT to 
Because in 
want to ¢ 
editor of a 


paper in the world that is anything like 
that newspaper will be. Yet there might 
be. ‘I is nothing to hinder it— except 
that I am afraid people would not read it. 

But when I sit alone in my room, when 


the brain is weary and 
fingers ache with much , . 7 


writing, when the cur- 
tains drawn, and 
and the 


the lights low 


fire glows friendly, JI 
often dre of that won- 
derful newspaper It 
will be so different from 
the journals of to-day, 
ind it will give the 
news which will be of 
service. Still, even now 


I sometimes sce a flicker 
of light in the grey 
columns of our modern 
Press—just a flash and 
then it is gone and 


which shows 
the same thought occa 
ps into the 
minds of other men. 
For thirty vears 


ever Mr. J. Foster 

since Iwas a lanky lad Fraser. 
at s« I I have been 

a een _ > 
dou journalistic work. My expericnce 
me T + x°} ; 
has whole gamut, from reporting 

dt in the police court on Monday 
mo! 1 


lings to acting as special correspond- 


ent in Macedonia during times of race 
ind rel us hatred and terrible butcher- 
ings ud in between have been deserip- 
tions of notorious cases in the divorce 
court, trials of murderers and black- 


guards innumerable. 


colliery disasters. all 


accidents, 
dramatic and 


railway 
the 





sensational events which go to the making 
of “ news.” 


The Mirror of Life 

Often I read and hear complaints about 
newspapers being too sensational, that 
they minister too much to the craving for 
what is morbid. But newspapers are re- 
flections of the public mind; and as 
there are all sorts of 
people, so there are all 


sorts of newspapers 

except that there are 
no newspapers so pru- 
rient as are some sec- 
tions of the public. The 
ordinary man and 
woman, inclined to 
criticise the Press for 


what it publishes, are 
generally those who 
know nothing whatever 
about the scrupulous 
care taken by all news- 
papers which count to 
hide the gross details of 
cases which journalists 
often report. Indeed, 
writing in general terms, 
newspapers are cleaner 
than the public mind. 
There are inferior jour- 
nals which go a long 
way toward contribut- 
ing to the appetite for sensation. Some 
of them have enormous circulations, but 
that means there are immense masses of 
people who desire the things which these 
papers give. J grieve over both, but it 
is the public which decides the circulation 
of a newspaper. 

So it is that our daily sheets, whilst 
providing the useful intelligence of the 
world, satisfying curiosity about the say- 
ings and doings of the principal people 


Pho.o 
Haines 
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in the world, give much space to recount- 
ing events which reveal the baser traits in 
our nature. An ingeniously planned and 
diabolical murder mystery fills long 
columns of the Press. A tremendous 
financial swindle, plunging thousands into 
ruin, is described with complete minutiz. 
All the things which men and women 
ought not to do receive elaborate atten- 
tion The public delight in the grue- 
some, the tragic side of life, and they 
maintain a constant inquisitiveness about 
the lapses of their fellows. 


The Drama of the Unreported 

If a stranger from another planet visited 
us and drew his conclusions about human 
nature from the pictures given in news- 
papers, he would be saddened. But also 
he would be misinformed. For whyst in 
my life I have become acquainted with 
much wickedness, whilst I know that 
the full story is not always told, for it 
would be too distressing, I have come too 
close to the hearts of men and women not 
to be aware there are other characteristics 
which ought to be just as interesting ; 
that there are actions just as dramatic, 
but which never get the honour of a 
paragraph in any of our journals. 

That is a gap which my newspaper in the 
future—at present, alas! only a dream-— 
will be able to fill. 

Not long ago there appeared columns 
in the Press about the shocking cruelty 
to a girl by her mistress. Wherever one 
went people were talking about the trial. 
But in my dream newspaper very little 
space would be given to a case of this 
kind. For the world has much more good- 
ness in it than evil, though people are some- 
what reluctant to admit the fact. None 
of us, however, are quite so good as those 
who love us think we are, and none of us 
are so bad as we frequently accuse our- 
selves of being. Instead of columns being 
given presenting the details of the conduct 
of a heartless mistress to her servant, I 
should like to have a staff who would 
seek out the kindly actions that are done, 
and which would give inspiration to other 
folk who read about them. We have little 
in our modern Press about the good- 
hearted mistress, the woman who does 
her best to make pleasant the lives of 
those not so happily placed as herself. 
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Do we not all know the woman who 
spends years in solacing the sick and the 
needy ? She has none of the physical 
attractions of her more beautiful and 
lighter-hearted sisters. But the warmth of 
generosity within her bosom sends her on 
beautiful missions to succour the dis- 
tressed and careworn. She never gets 
a paragraph in the newspaper. Surely 
a column written about what she has 
accomplished, bringing sunshine into dark 
places, would be worth reading. She would 
be looked after in the newspaper of my 
dreams. 


Heroes in Drab 

Take up any journal, and it is likely 
you will find a police-court account of the 
heartless conduct of a man who _ has 
neglected the care of his children. In my 
paper there would be told the story of 
men who work hard and long, and for a 
poor wage—men who strive to feed and 
clothe their children, even though they 
themselves go short—men who do not 
grumble, but who heroically do their little 
fight in the world—men who are not 
brilliant, who are just drab and mediocre, 
but who give their ten and twenty years 
of service to others. We hear little 
about such men in our newspapers. Yet 
I often think they are more deserving of 
journalistic attention than the unfortu- 
nate creature who, soddened by drink, 
lapses from his duties to his children. 
And there are millions of such men in 
the world. 

What bright, happy, gaily written de- 
scriptions appear in all the London 
papers during what is called the “ season,” 
about society’s doings. There are ac- 
counts of the sybarite luxury of the present 
day, the gorgeous dinner parties, the 
crowded “ At Homes,” and much space 
is devoted to claborate descriptions of 
dresses worn by lovely ladies. We read 
about the tiaras upon the brows of coun- 
tesses at the opera, and the weeks which 
have been devoted by titled dames to pre- 
parations for the success of faney-dress 
balls at the Albert Hall. 

Yes ; these are pleasant things to read 
about. But there is another picture which, 
whilst not so gaudy, is more beautiful, 
because it is more elevating, and about 
which little is ever written. There is the 


MY DREAM 
r, with her large family, who 


poor mothe , 
worthier service to humanity 


is doing 
than these charming and gracefully gowned 
society ladies. There is the widow, who is 
never more than half a crown away from 
starvation, who finds it hard to get butter 


to put upon the bread of her children— 


the w in whom you may see, if you are 
out early enough, washing the steps of 
offices the City of London; or who, 


bedraggled and dingy, you may meet 
slow'y crawling home, utterly worn out, 


after day of charing. I know such 
women. And what always strikes me 
as refreshing about them is that they 
never grumbk They just do the work 


which comes to them, and are grateful 


if they have enough money to pay the 
rent, and to provide their children with 
a little meat for dinner on the Sunday. 
The nobilitvy—and it is nobility—in the 
lives of these poor, shrunken, bent-bodied 
women will receive honour in that news- 
paper ol which I dream. 

I pick up a London morning paper, and 
I read that yesterday the delightful Miss 
So-and-So was riding in the Row. I 
read of some dainty debutante being all 
smiles and laughter, and how popular she 
is amongst what are called her set. I 


read of how the fair daughters of a great 
lord are going to the Riviera or proceed- 


ing to Scotland 


Heroism on Sandwiches 


jut I never read of the young women 
whom I often encounter when taking 
my walk in the Park before breakfast, 
any time between seven and nine. If you 
take stroll in any of our great Iondon 
parks these hours you will see thou- 
sands of girls, not very attractive, maybe 
frowsy in costume, possibly decorated 
with wretched cheap imitation jewellery, 
all hurrying, and nearly all carrving little 
brown-paper parcels under their arms. 


t} 


h seaniees : ] - Marge 
In these parcels are their luncheons. They 


are off to work in warehouses, to toil in the 
cellars of dressmakers, or to grow wan 
and anwmic in hot, close, ill-ventilated 
olices. There is nothing about their 
appearance to stir your chivalry vet 
one knows they are working for their 
living, and that often their scanty wages 
are uch wanted at home. People are 
inclined to make fun of their pretensions 
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in dress, and to smile because their taste 
in literature is toward sloppy novels, in 
which the earl falls in love with the poor 
but beautiful music-teacher. And yet the 
writers for that newspaper, which floats 
in my mind’s eye, will think that stories 
about the sacrifices of these poor girls 
will be quite as worth the telling as the 
fact that Iady Gwendoline is proceed- 
ing to join her uncle’s yacht in the Solent. 
We worship success. We take off our 
hats to the men who have achieved things. 
Whether it be the victor in battle or the 
man who has built up a great commercial 
enterprise, or the great painter or musi- 
cian, we offer at the shrine of 
their accomplishments. Yet, when we 
think quietly about it, success is one of 
the easiest things in the world. It comes 
generally to the man who has the faculty 
and the instinct, more often than to him 
who toils laboriously. Indeed, it is the 
path of failure, and not the path of 
success, that is roughest to travel 


incense 


Those who have not Won 

Whenever I see prizes given at schools, 
or watch a coveted trophy handed over 
to a team which has won the blue ribbon 
in athletic endeavour, and listen to the 
cheers of the crowd, my thoughts go to 
those who have not won. ‘They have 
striven just as hard; probably they have 
striven harder. ‘They deserve our admira- 
tion, but seldom do they get it. Look 
along the range of your acquaintances, 
and you know how, generally speaking, 
prosperity has come to many, possibly 
to most, with little striving on their part. 
Think also of those acquaintances who 
have not succeeded in forging ahead, and 
very likely you will find thay are just as 
good men, frequently better men, than 
the others. You know how they have been 
putting forth all their energies, but always 
missing the reward. I wonder if in that 
newspaper of the future the readers will 
be interested in the things which will be 
written in praise of the failures of the 
world ? I hope so, for there is always 
much to be said in behalf of those who 
have tried, but have lost the victory. 

In my dream newspaper of the future 
there will be little record of crimes com- 
mitted by the few, but some endeavour 
to show how great and widespread is 
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the charity of the many. Instead of 
stories about murders, I would appeal to 
the interest of my readers with stories of 
the life sacrifice of men and women in 
order to provide comfort and shelter, and 
some happiness, for those who are depend- 
ent on them. Instead of columns being 
devoted to the empty pleasures of what is 
frequently described as the Sma.t Set, I 
would tell of the real joy in the hearts 
of people—and they are legion—when 
they do kindly acts in providing food 
and clothing for those who are unfor- 
tunate. 

Sometimes I hear men preach about 
the growing wickedness of the world. They 


Christmas wi 
be here!”’ 


soon 





are quite wrong. The world was never 4 
better place to live in than now, and neve 
was there more real Christianity than 
there is to-day. Hearts are just as tender 
as ever they were; but it is our news. 
papers which give prominence to cases 
of hard-heartedness and sordid pleasures 
and the evils which exist. The badness in 
the world is insignificant compared with 
the goodness. We should do well to think 
more of the bright and beautiful things 
in life. In that distant dream newspaper 
of mine much attention will be paid to 
worthy actions, so that the reader will not 
put down the journal with a sigh, but 
with a smile of gladness, 
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HEN the first of the feathery snow- 
flakes came drifting over the big 
brown moor and dropped into the twist- 


about streets of Billinge, everybody rubbed 


their hands gleefully and nodded and smiled, 


and told everybody else that this year, at 
any rate, we were going to have an old- 
fashioned Christmas none of your green 
sort, with ochreish skies and murky streets, 
but a white Christmas, with Red Rake hill, 


under which the town so snugly nestles, 





ly draped right up to the Russian 
*, and the park turned into 


enchantin 
on the ridge 


avenue ot 


nt of 


i fairyland, and the 
limes on the Broad Walk frosted to the shine 
1, to put it all in a sentence, the 


grim old town of cotton factories a city of 
winter glory Of course, there were other 
reasons 1! the rejo:cing. Ihe tradesmen 
rubbed their hands and smiled because a 
white Christmas means brisk business for 
everybody instead of only for the few; and 
the b rls were overjoyed because of 
the tobogganing down Beardwood Brow and 


ho +} 
a host otf other brows, and all the rest were 


glad, be se—well, because Christmas with 
Ow on the ground and frost in the air is 
just what Christmas ought to be. 
Bailey, of course, was the one ex¢ ption, 
He w l ever known to ré¢ joice about 
anything ; id not a man, woman, or child 


among the hundred thousand odd in Biilinge 
could say that they had seen him rub his 
hands. His name in all its fullness was 
Richard James Bailey, after his two grand- 
fathers ; and occasionally, when it appeared 
given the affixed 
* Esquire’; but to the man 
street he was Bailey, without any 
to the old stagers in the factories 


in the ‘ Courier,’”’ it was 
distinction of 
in the 
trimmings } 
he was Owd Bailey's Lad, and by his own 
spinners and weavers he was known as “ th’ 
Young Mestur,” but there was no lingering 
affection in the nickname such as you got 
they spoke of 
Gam’ Cock.”’ In his own home, 
moreover, little Peggy and Jack 
called him ‘‘ Farver ’’—never anything else ; 
for right at the beginning of the baby days 
Bailey himself decreed that he must never 
be called ‘‘ Daddy ”’ or ‘f Dad.” Life he held 
serious thing, and to be seriously 
so there were 


from the mill-folk when 


* th’ Owd 
always 


to be a 
dealt with even by infant lips ; 
to be no pet names and no fceolish baby-talk, 
es about and no 
wicked extravagance at Christmas or any 
other time. He would give his children all 
the love of his heart, but no marring indul- 
poesy or 


and no silly fan fair:es, 


rence, no vain imaginings of 


romance, 
Phe chief trouble with Richard Bailey lay 


in the fact that he was his father’s son, 
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When Owd Bailey died it was said of him 
that his outlook had been the bleakest that 
any man could hold, and also that in all 
his threescore years he had never given him- 
self the joy of making a present, nor had he 
ever known the pleasure of receiving one. 
And Richard was a chip off the old block. 
He was not a miser, but he had had the 
training of one; he was not even selfish, but 
he had been brought up in a stifling atmo- 
sphere and his instinct for good had never 
had a breathing chance. 

\ modern Spartan ”’ is the description 
applied to him by the Rector at one of the 
deanery dinners. ‘ He has placed utility on 
a pedestal,’”’ the Rector proceeded, “‘ and he 
himself is its most devout worshipper. 
Practicality is one of his watchwords. 
Simplicity is another. As rules of conduct 
both are excellent, but he goes too far, and 
instead of proclaiming the wickedness of 
waste he is merely revealing the peril of 
extremes. I could give you a dozen examples, 
but that of Christmas will suffice. Because 
some people spend more than they can afford 
in gifts and merry-making, he would destroy 
the festival root and branch, and, being 
honest enough to practise what he preaches, 
he has bolted the door of his own home 
against it. The house of Bailey knows 
nothing of holly and mistletoe, of presents 
or cards; there is no turkey and plum pud- 
ding and no greetings \ Merry Christ- 
mas’ is anathema to him.” 

“ Do you mean to say,” the silvery-haired 
Canon inquired, “ that he has never given 
either of his children a Christmas present ? ”’ 

rhey have never been allowed to heat 
the name of Father Christmas—that is part 
of the Spartan treatment; nor have they 
ever known the ecstasy of hanging up a 
stocking on Christmas Eve They have never 
been permitted a peep into tairy-land, and 
their toys are of thi simplest Dutch dolls 
nd the che t of cheap picture books.”’ 
indeed! I would 


call it meanness—sheer, vulgar vreed.”’ 


Umph lracticality 


And there you would make a mistake 
e Rector blandly replied In place ot 
presents he has opened banking accounts 
for his wife and bairns, and he recognises 
their birthdays and Christmastide by pay 
ments in cash or by cheque Besides, when- 
ever I have a case of real hardship on my 
hands he is one of the first I go to, and he 


ever sends me empty away.’ 
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“ But what about his wife?’ the Canon 
protested, the life of Billinge being to him 
only a half-opened book. ‘ She must be as 
mad as the man himself.” 

Again the Rector smiled. 

“ You don’t know Ruth Bailey,” he said, 
“She is one of the pluckiest little souls in 
the town, long-headed and far-seeing also, 
She professes complete accord with her 
husband’s ideals, and—unless I am much 
mistaken—she is biding her time, living in 
faith and hope, which is a better way than 
hoisting the flag of rebellion when you have 
an obstinate man to deal with. Besides, 
there’s always little Peggy and Jack, and 
children have shaken a good many systems 
before to-day.” apie 

Just about the time that the snow- 
feathers began to dust the town, Richard 
Bailey passed from his cloth-warehouse into 
his weaving-shed and gazed _ gloomily at 
the maze of racing pulleys, glancing shuttle- 
boxes, and darting picking-sticks, all knitting 
varn and weft into cotton cloth, under 
a blazing constellation of gas-jets. Even 
here, amid the steamy atmosphere, the 
oily odours and the deafening clang, the 
spirit of Christmas held full sway, and as 
one able te read the signs he knew that 
the very bustle of the place was a_pro- 
duct of the season, that the girls whose 
bodies were rhythmically swaying with hands 
outstretched on the long, red slay-caps were 
helping the 'ooms to a greater output so that 
their own spending might be greater too, 

As arule, when Richard Bailey paid a visit 
to his weaving-shed it was his custom to 
walk the length of one or two of the alleys, 
but to-night he felt out of place, as though 
he had no right there at all If he was not 
in a hostile world he was at Icast in one ol 
many discords he shed oppressed him ; 
its blend of hustle and gaiety was an offence ; 
he desired only to get away ; and so he went 
no farther than the first tacklers’ bench and 
Although 


he knew it not, he had really run away trom 


then returned to his own ofties 


Christmas 
When t 
into silence and the myriad lights were all 


© hum of the mills died down 


extinguished, he drove through the heart 0! 
the town to his home on the northern bluff, 
with the glorious woods at the back and at 
the front the radiant plains of Amounderness 
rolling right away to the sea and the misty 
hills, and till lus gloom sat le ivily upon 


gal 
WO 
vo 
on 
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Ruth met him with a smile and the lonelier. Henceforth there would be more 


children with a joyous cry of “ Farver”’ ; sunshine or more gloom. And so she in- 


but their presence seemed to accuse him of sisted that the little folks should at least 


some unnamable offence, and their smiles have a hearing, and, strangely enough, their 
condemned. Soon, of course, the little folks father had no fancy for defiance. 
becam ious of the strain, for, where ““Who is Farver Kismas?” Jack asked, 
ildren are concerned, moods are every whit his eyes wide with eager questioning. 
> fore word 
ind wht they 
ithered out the , 


fire, instead of mount- 


’ 
ing to ees, they 
settle lown on. the 
hearthrug, and it was 
there that Peggy made 
r grand ck 
| he be 

in, | de het 
wooden doe 

ul } i it 
onl cps to 
{Kisma and then 
W | to bed 
l’se going to hang my 

inde 3” 


\cr the hearth 


Ii hard Bailey fl ishe d 


1 startled look, and 
then he turned to the 
hild ind 5 lips 
moved; but Ruth 
held up i warning 


somehow 


the words died with- 








“ Hang oor ’tocking 
up * Jack chortled. 
Wha’ for : 
Peggy nodded her 
de 1 he d wely 
Cau IXismas 
eve l er K 
coming 
down tft mney 
1 ’ 
Wd 1 I] put 
omefi 
\ 1 varnit 
nee { aii ** Please, Farver Kismas, > tr e “ 
. v ’ 9 99 Z arwi ‘eynolcs 
I'd like a dolly’ ’’—p. 200. sicnaileis 
lo I was an 
I me crisis. 


“ Oh. he’s a kind ole man, and he lives wiv 


Her husband’s chance had come. Oppor- 
some berry nice people called fairies, and 


tunit was knocking at the door, and upon 
every Kismas he fills a great big sledge wiv 


AIS WI reat issue depended, bor 
lubly dolls and toy horses and t’umpcets and 


\ 1 would life ever be quite the 
ime a It would either be fuller and  drums—and—and—oh, lots of fings, and he 
ves driving all over the world when lickle 


ed with joy, or narrower and — sg 
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boys and girls are fast asleep, and he comes 
down the chimneys, and if he sees a stocking 
hanging on the bed he fills it wiv—oh, wiv 
all sort of fings. Course you’ve got to let 
him know what you’d like. Vor. Fisher 
has writed a letter to tell him what she 
wants, but she says it’s just as gool if you 
shout up the chimney, ’cause he can hear if 
he’s fousands of miles away. So I’se going 
to shout, though ’’—here the little lips 
quivered, and Richard fancied that he could 
see the shine of tears in the eyes “ though, 
I ‘spect it’ll be no good, for he doesn’t scem 
to know ‘bout you and me. Dora says he’s 
comed to their hou ever since she was a 
teeny weeny baby; but he—he’s nebber 
gived us anyfing Dora says he’s sure to 
have come, for he doesn’t miss anybody, and 
he’s gone away wivout leaving anyfing, 
‘cause we've not hanged our stockings up, 
for he nebber does leave anyfing if there 
isn’t a stor king there.’’ 

M iste! J L¢ k had heard enough. Eager 
for action, he scrambled to his feet and held 
out his hand 

lum on, Peggy!” he cried. ‘ Let us 
s’out now ‘fore he goes away.” 

Together, hand in hand, the little folks 
stepped across the hearthrug, and Peggy, 
bending low, lifted her voice to its highest 
pitch and cried her wants up the big, black 


Please, Farver Kismas, Jacky and me’s 
going to hang our stockings up this time, and 
I'd like a 


dolly in mine, one wiv real golden hair and 


we don’t want you to forget us. 


eyes what shut and open, and clo’es to take 
off wiv real buttons and hooks and eyes, and 
real stockings and nice brown boots. And 
please, Farver Kismas, one like Dora Fisher’s 


got ’] And it’s for me, Peggy Bailey, 


| 
and I do want you to bring somefing nice 
for Jacky as well.” 


Yes Farve IXismas 
p:ped, “* p’ease b’ing 


Master Jac k 
me a wocking horse and 


a whip and a d’um and—-and—and anyfing 


( you've gotted And—and if you tant 
det the wocking horse down the chimney, 
p cast leave it on the tep and I'll ask Polly 


to fetch it in.’ 


Kapturously the 


It was a great exploit 
children nodded and smiled and chattered, 
and were thrilled with a delight of expecta 
tion such as they had never known before, 
and then impulsively Peggy turned about 


and laid a hand on her father’s arm 


“ Farver,” she began, “‘do you weally 
fink as 

But her father muttered something about 
having ‘some work to do,” and hurried 
away to his own room, and not until the 
children were on their way to bed did he 
see them again. As for Ruth, she also sought 
the solitude of her room; but while her 
husband worried by the hearth the wife 
knelt by her bedside. 

Christmas Eve dawned white and cheery, 
with the house of Bailey a house of battling 
emotions. Sarah Brown, the cook, went 
about with a sulky face and grumblingly 
protested to Polly Harrison, the housemaid, 
that it was “‘ making her fair badly to listen 
to them two angel darlings talking about 
what they weren’t going to get and about the 
stockings that were going to be as empty 
in the morning as when they were hung 
up,” and that she ‘‘ would sooner be that 
there Robinson Crusoe on his desperate 
island than cast away in a house where some- 
body whose name she wouldn’t mention was 
no better than a black heathen, not keeping 
Christmas as it ought to be kept.” As for 
Peggy and Jack, they could think and talk 
of nothing but the stockings of romance, 
while their mother went through the day 
with a heart of lead. Hope had failed hei ; 
‘ts last shred was alinost gone now. On that 
little drama by the fireside she had built with 
confidence a beautiful superstructure ; but 
alas! it had proved as thimsy as the air in 
ewhich it was reared; to such an appeal as 
that made by her children she had been sure 
that the love of fatherhood must yield and 
sive to her little ones the treasured wealth 
of Christmastide, and to herself the joy that 
to other mothers was granted without the 
asking ; but all was blank, bitter disappoint- 
ment. Two days had gone by without a 
sign. Only Richard’s face was sterner and 
his lips more tightly set. He had even 
stayed late at the mill each night—an obvious 
device to avoid the prattle of Peggy and 


Jack. 

For Richard himself that day was a verit- 
able nightmare: he who had flouted the 
spirit of Christmas was now haunted by It. 
He threw himself with feverish energy into 


his work, but in five minutes he was leaning 
back in his office chair with all his thoughts 
concentrated on his two sunny mites; he 
hurried away to the weaving-shed, but to-day 


the looms had found a new song, their thou- 


san 
of * 
no | 
day 
con 
and 
the 
win 
in ; 
and 
fan 
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s were united in a mocking chorus 


¢ ind vo:ct 
There really 


of “ Merry Christmas.”’ 
no reason why he should have selected that 
to the bank, but his un- 
restlessness drove him forth, 
was how he drifted into 
the toy-shop 

It was a doll 


was 


day for a visit 
ontrollable 
and that, you see, 
the that thronged 
window in the market place. 


with a mass of golden hair 


crowd 


in a blue frock, 


and brown shoes, that first laid siege to his 


fancy, and he actually smiled and murmured, 


** To-night the room contained someting new, 


“Just the thing, Exactly what Peggy 
wants,” He not only joined the crowd but 
pressed close up to the window and almost 
lorgot where he was. He ended his reverie 
by making a move towards the door, but right 
on the threshold his face hardened, and he 
hurried off along the street. “ l’ll not give 
way,” he muttered. “I'll not. If it was 
foolishness last year, it is foolishness still.” 
Only a little way had he gone, however, 
when the flashing gems displayed in a 
jeweller’s beguiled him, and once more his 
face lighted up hie thought how well that 





would look if 
But again the 
and the stern 
This time 


pendant set with diamonds 
only Ruth were wearing it. 
smile was killed by a frown, 
resolve to keep his colours flying. 
his resolution carried him at least one hun- 
dred yards nearer the mill, but hard by the 
post office there was a window with a gor- 
geous collection of Christmas crackers and 
and dainty sweets, and 
Indeed, he felt positively 
those 


chocolate boxes 


again he wavered. 


curious on his own account about 
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On tne 
corner-post of each bed a stocking had been hung ’’—p. 202. 


crackers ; he wondered whatever they could 
have inside their crinkly wrappers ; and as 
for the chocolate boxes, he longed to 
Peggy and Jack exploring their mysterious 
depths. If only he had been content to 


live on a more commonplace plane! He 
he was one 


see 


sighed as he remembered that 
of those unfortunate mortals, a man with a 


mission ; he was inclined to pity himself as a 
martyr whose devotion to a good cause was 
And then pride 
he grew 

for his 


driving him against his will. 
laid its lash across his shoulders ; 


hot with anger and reviled himself 
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weakness. But he would end it now. As 
Chr'stmas had been, so it should remain ; 
and when they reached years of discretion, 
his children would rise and call him blessed 
for having trained them to walk in a path 
of w.sdom. 

So he went back to his cotton mills, and 
there, on the pretence of business pressure, 
he remained long after all the others had 
rone home, though in truth it was cowardice 


and not industry that chained him. He was 
still afraid to meet Peggy and Jack. More- 


over, he was not quite sure now about his 
wife. She had left him to fight his battle— 
not a word had she said to influence him: 
but he suspected that he could no longer 
count upon her as his most faithful ally. 
There were a bundle of trifling circumstances 
he had not been able to close his eyes to; 
and to-night another was added to the total, 
for the moment she heard his step in the hall 
Ruth hurried to meet him—how she had 
hoped that he would come home laden with 
parcels in sign of an eleventh-hour surrender ! 

and when she saw that he was empty- 
handed the light died out of her eyes, and 
the colour from her cheeks; and when he 
weakly pleaded that his day was not yet 
done, she merely nodded her head and left 
him. 

Entering his own den he sat down at his 
desk, but in a few minutes he was restlessly 
pacing the floor, and finally he flung himself 
into the depths of his big arm-charr and sat 
there moodily staring into the glowing heart 
of the fire. Down in the hall the grand- 
father’s clock boomed out ecight solemn 
strokes. He wondered whether Peggy and 
Jack would be asleep yet. At any other time 
he would have gone to see; but—to-night 
it would be a shame to disturb them—he 
would give them a little longer. There was 
Ruth also. On other nights, when he was 
busy, she had kept him company, sitting by 
the fire as quiet as a mouse while he worked. 
But to-night she was sitting alone; and 
other mothers were dealing with childish 
stor kings and a host of gifts, o1 reading the 
greetings on the latest delivery ot Christmas 
cards, or else giving a hand with the Christ- 
mas dinner preparations, 

Again the warning voice of the clock A 
quarter past eight! He must be going 
Ruth. 


He really would go now 


downstairs. This was not fair to 


Half-past eight ! 


Lut first of all he would peep at the children 
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in their beds; they would surely be asleep 
by this time. So, with noiseless tread, he 
passed along the corridor and pushed open 
the nursery door, Within all was very dim, 
for the only illumination was that shed by 
the nightlight, and for a few seconds he 
remained motionless, listening to the breath- 
ing of the sleepers. Except lor seeing the 
little folks themselves he had no need of 
light, for in all his world there was nothing 
so familiar to him as the fittings of this 
Peggy’s bed there to the left, Jack's 
over in the far corner, and the little table 


room 
and the chairs. His eyes becoming accus- 
tomed to the gloom, he made a move for- 
halted, overwhelmed 
To-night the room contained 


ward, but suddenly 
with dismay. 


something new. On the corner-post of each 


bed a stocking had been hung! 


Long and limp and dark, there they 
drooped, convincing testimony of childish 
faith, silent witnesses of childish trust. But 
Richard Bailey knew that they were doomed 
also to be messengers of disappointment— 
his messengers. The stockings were empty 
now, and when the morrow dawned they 
would still be empty. 

By and by he roused himself, and, going 
between the beds, looked down first on one 
and then on the other curly head nestling 
on its pillow. He seemed to feel the clinging 
touch of warm, loving arms about his neck, 
the press of baby lips upon his face. And 
the stockings would be empty in the morning! 

After this he went back to the foot of 
Peggy’s bed, and then to Jack’s, and again 
looked closelv at each of the stockings ; and 
now he remembered that there were thou- 
sands of others hanging just like these, and 
he wondered whether of all that host any 
would be empty besides Peggy’s and Jack's 
He had never dreamt that stockings could be 
so gifted with accusing powel 


SO cloqut nt 
in their demand. It was 


so CONnVINnciIng 
almost uncanny ; an act of wizardry, These 
two, since he entered the room, had shattered 
his system, had blotted out his rules of life, 
and all they had left was Peggy and Jack, 
and Ruth his wife and himself. There was 
nothing else that mattered. He 
man—but wonderfully glad. 

at last he tore himself away and 
but now 


was 4a 
beaten RRe- 
luctantly 
again edged in between the beds ; 
a mist had gathered about his eyes, and the 
sleepers were concealed. And so he lett 
them, 
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He found Ruth 
crouching despond- 
ently bv a cheerless 


rate. symbol of her 


desolation ; but 


wn a 
fter a single hurried 
e she rang to 
er ieet ind crossed 
g l to 5 side 
hat 1s it, 
Dick ‘ cried, 
Are you ill ?”’ 
He smiled wanly 


his he ad. 


ind shook 


No. I’m not ill, 


dear. I—lI’ve been 
iy in argument, 
I’ve had 
i tho 1 of them 
itely nd I've won 
very time But 
ww, to-1 
Yes — now to- 
cht ! I burst 
it, half d ling his 
leaning er heart “4 
clamouring for the 


velation. 


fo-night I have 
met wit argu- 
ment that I cannot 
inswel!l It Ss the 


rgument ot an 


Afterward 
ard told her that het 





TV was t weetest 
salm of inks 
tiving he id evel 
tened that 
ever, until the flash 
of tl wonder light in her eyes, had he 
realised t possibilities of human joy. But 
wihe w a despet ite hurry, and gave 
her no t wonder or for questions 
Hut p and get your things on, little 
womal ic begged her. ‘‘ We've got a 
tot to d u and J | guess the shops 
won't close so soon on Christmas Eve, and 
lil get 7 to bring the brougham round, 
nd we'll vay to town and have the great- 


est time we’ ve ever had since Pegey came 
O live at our house. Christmas is on its 
Way ind t veal it’s coming to Bailey's.” 

That was probably the most tempestuous 
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‘** The man would have rushed to the very limit 
if Ruth had not been present to restrain him.” 
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shopping expedition in the history of Billinge. 
Away they drove to the big shop with the 
the entrance, 
who for so long had 


legend “ Toy Bazaat over 
and there the 
preached against extremes would have rushed 


right to the very limit if Ruth had not been 


mat 


present to restrain him. 
* Oh, but 
numbers to 


back 
Rn 


half a dozen we've 


I’ve got such a lot of 


make up,’ he pleaded. 


isn’t one Christmas but 


got to celebrate this year.” 
But Ruth 
declared that she was not going to have the 


So she had her way; but 


insisted on moderation, and 


( hildr« nl spoil d. 














even then there was such a lot to be done 
and such a short time to do it in, and such 
a bewildering array of dolls and clockworks 
and Teddy Bears, and the latest things in 
this and the latest in that, and so much 
wandering about from one department to 
another that in the bustle they lost each 
other, and when at last they met again Dick 
looked quite hot and flurried. 

From the toys Ruth was for getting back 
home, but now Dick insisted on some Christ- 
mas crackers 

“ Just think of it,” he said; “ our Peggy 
has never pulled a Christmas cracker! I 
wouldn’t miss those for worlds, and I know 
a shop where they sell some of the dinkiest 
crackers in Bllinge. I nearly bought a few 
boxes this afternoon, only—well, that was 
one of the arguments I won.” 

After this he insisted that each of the 
servants must have a present, and what 
with one thing and another they only man- 
aged to finish as the market bell ceased its 
ringing. And at Billinge the market bell is 
the shoppers’ curfew, and when the last of 
its warning notes has been struck, all the 
buying and selling is just as good as done 

Happy as the happiest bairn in all the 
world at Christmastide, Richard and Ruth 
drove home to play at Father Christmas in 
the nursery where their little ones were 
sleeping, and to make their house look as 
Christmassy as loving hands could make it, 
and also to begin in very truth a new life; 
and when all had been done they had so 
much to tell each other that the great day 
was several hours old before they went to 
bed In spite of this, however, they were 
astir before the children, for they were deter- 
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mined to miss nothing of the day’s joy, and 
at the first drowsy sound they hurried to the 
half-open door. A few moments of silence, 
bounded up in bed, and her 


vo.ce was uplifted in a rapturous shout, 


and then Peggy 


“Oh, Jack! He’s been—he’s been! He 
hasn’t forgotted us this time! Look at my 
dolly wiv her blue frock! And look at your 
wocking horse! And look at them funny 
fings in pretty green paper! And look ~and 
look! And oh, here’s farver and muvver! 
Isn’t it lubly ! And it’s all ’cause we hanged 
our stockings up!” 

One other surprise awaited the Bailey 
family. When they gathered for breakfast, 
there at the head of the table was a parcel 
addressed to ‘‘ Mother, with Father Christ- 
mas’s compliments ”’; and when the wrap- 
ping was removed there was revealed a 
beautiful pendant set with diamonds, Oddly 
enough, it was the very article that Dick 
had so much admired as it lay in the jeweller’s 
window. And oddly enough, also, Ruth 
linked it with her husband’s disappearance 
from the toy shop. 

“So that was why we lost each other,” 
she said. 

Half-way through the meal Peggy slipped 
from her chair, and, going round to her 
father’s side, laid a hand upon his arm. 

‘Qh, ftarver,” she said, “ I’se so berry 
sorry. You're the only one who’s been for- 
gotted. Farver Kismas hasn’t brought you 
anyfing.”’ 

Dick put his arm round the little maid 
and drew her closely to him. 

“Child,” he replied, “‘ he nas given me a 
wonderful present——more than he has given 


anyone else. He has given me Christmas.” 
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THE CHRISTMAS LARDER 


Home Department Pages for December 


By BLANCHE ST. CLAIR 


T= stocking of the Christmas larder 
is a very important business, Un- 
written laws demand that certain seasonable 
delicacies must be provided, and although 
there is some little latitude in these rules 
fan tradition often steps in and draws an 
even stricter line between the “ to be’”’ and 
the ‘‘ not to be.” 

[his year Christmas Day falls on a Thurs 
day, so the housewife can, armed with a well- 
planned and carefully considered list, com- 
fortably accomplish her shopping early in 
the week. It is very probable that many of 


the large shops and stores will remain closed 


until Monday, the 29th, and there is reallv 
no reason against and a great many in favour 
of this arrangement. At this time of the 
year foods of every kind keep perfectly for 


several days, and even if the home larder is 
not suitable for hanging the Sunday roast 
of sirloin or mutton, a piece of salted silver- 
side or pickled beef can be substituted, or 
a pie or casserole take the place of the 
usual joint 

rhe following list shows at a glance the 
articles of food that are in season, and from 
which the housewife can make her choice. 


Fish 
Brill, cod, fresh and dried haddocks, 
halibut, herrings, red mullet, plaice, skate, 
smelts prats, soles, whiting, bloaters, 
filleted haddock, red_ herrings, kippers and 


Digby chicks 


Shell Fish 


Oysters, shrimps, scallops and lobsters. 


Poultry and Game 


Black game, capons, fowls, ducks, geese, 
hares, grouse (until the 18th), partridges, 
pheasants plover, ptarmigan, rabbits, 
turkeys widgeon and woodcock. 

Vegetables 


Jerusalem artichokes, beetroot, broccoli, 
Brussels sprouts, cabbage, carrots, cauli- 
flower, celery, winter spinach and greens, 
leeks, parsnips salsify, savoys, curly kale, 
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seakale, Spanish and English onions, turnip- 
tops and late vegetable marrows. 


Fruit 
For cooking: Apples, cranberries, and 
forced rhubarb. 
For dessert: Apples, oranges, tangerines, 
bananas, figs, melons, grapes, raisins, pears, 
plums and pomegranates. 


Nuts 
Coco-nuts, brazils, chestnuts, barcelonas, 
filberts, almonds and walnuts. 


Meat 
Home-bred : Beef, mutton, veal, and pork. 
Imported: ‘‘ Canterbury ’’ mutton, and 
* chilled ’’ beef from America. 
Truly a long and varied list, from which it 
should not be difficult to draw up suitable 
menus, 


Shop Early 

At such a busy season as Christmas it is 
satisfactory both to oneself and to the trades- 
people with whom one deals to place the 
necessary orders in good time. The markets 
will be stocked with the final deliveries of 
poultry and produce on Monday or Tuesday, 
and one of these days should be set aside for 
purchasing the Christmas supplies. 

Orders for even the perishable goods, such 
as fish and fresh meat, can be given, as the 
tradespeople like to know approximately 
what will be required, but the wise house- 
wife will call at such shops before the 
articles are delivered so that she may 
examine them, and see that they are exactly 
what she wants. 


A Suggested Solution 
of the Food Problem 


For a family of four—father, mother, 
two young children and one maid. House- 
keeping allowance ordinarily {2 per week, 
1os. extra for Christmas week. 

The father will be at home for all meals, 
but the children go to bed before eight 
o’clock supper. 





































Christmas Day 


Dreakfast: Porridge. Dried haddock 
b 
Dinner: Roast turkey (stuffed), bread 


sauce. Boiled gammon, potatoes, sprouts 
Plum pudding, sweet sauce. Dessert. 
Tea: Brown bread and butter, fancy 
biscuits, Christmas cake. 
Supper : Cold gammon. Mince pies. 


Bank Holiday 
Breakfast: Bread and milk. Grilled 
bloaters. 


Dinner: Cold turkey and = gammon, 
Kolcannon. Mince pies, sago pudding 

Tea: Toasted scones, bread and butter, 
jam. 

Supper: Wedgeree, baked apples. 

Saturday 

Breakfast ;: Quaker oats. Ham toast. 

Dinner: Beefsteak pudding, cabbage, 
potatoes. Fruit salad (made from. the 


apples, oranges, and bananas left over from 
dessert). 

Tea: Hot buttered toast, bread and 
butter, shortbread. 

Supper: Devilled turkey legs, chipped 
potatoes, Jam tarts 


Sunday 

Breakfast: Rice milk. Scrambled eggs 
on toast. 

Dinner : Boiled silverside, carrots, turnips, 
potatoes and dumplings. Fried _ slices of 
plum pudding, hot blancmange. 

Tea: Jam sandwiches, dry toast and 
butter, Christmas cake 

Supper Cold beef or sardines. Baked 
custard, tinned apricots. 


Monday 
Breakfast: VPorridge. Dried sprats. 
These menus are very plain and straight 
forward, and it will be noticed that the 
dishes suggested for the evening meals can, 
to a great extent, be prepared early in the 


aay 


To be Ordered 

FFvom the grocer In addition to the 
ordinary requirements of tea, cotlee, sugars, 
butter, etc., the following items must not 
be forgotten Oatmeal, cornflour, fancy 
biscuits, Quaker oats, cooking butter and 
lard (for pastry and basting the bifd), 


fiour, sago, rice, cooking eggs, sardines and 
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tinned apricots, gammon, | figs, dates, 
almonds, raisins, etc. 
From the fishmonger: Dried haddock 
cod (for kedgeree), bloaters, dried sprats, 
From the gveengrocer ;: Potatoes, sprouts, 
apples (for baking and dessert), onions, 
cabbage, carrots, turnips, chestnuts, pa sley, 
oranges, bananas and nuts. 
From the poulterer : 
From the butchery : Beefsteak, suet, and a 
joint. 


Turkey, sausages, 


From the confectionery ; Shortbread, scones, 
If the plum pudding, mince meat, and 
Christmas cake are not home-made, these, 
too, must be included in the list. 


Notes 

If the children make their breakfast off 
porridge, followed by bread and jam or 
golden syrup, a large haddock will provide 
enough fish for the kedgeree, and cod need 
not be ordered. If, however, the fresh 
fish is preferred, it should be boiled or 
steamed, and the bones and skin removed 
as soon as it is sent in on Wednesday. 

Order and have cooked an extra _ half- 
pound of sprouts which, with any cold 
potatoes left over from a previous meal, 
can be fried together for ‘‘ kolcannon”’ on 
Boxing Day 

Mince pies are not very wholesome for 
children, so try to persuade them to eat 
some of the sago pudding with them. The 
milk pudding and pastry go excellently 
together, 

When boiling rice for the kedgeree, cook 
sufficient for Sunday morning’s rice and milk, 

Phe remains of the gammon grated or 
minced will provide “ ham ”’ for the ham 
toast 

Ihe beetsteak should be cut into neat 
pieces, rolled in flour flavoured w th salt 
and pepper, placed in a pie-dish with enough 
water to just cover it, covered, and stood in 
a warm oven for half an hour, This will 
ensure the meat keeping absolutely good. 
The onion should not be added until the 
meat is put into its suet crust. 

The cabbages and other green vegetables 
will remain in good condition for days 
placed on a stone floor in a dark corner ot 
the larder 

Keep back two ounces of chopped suet 
(when making the beefsteak pudding) for 
the suet dumplings to be cooked and eaten 
with the boiled silverside on Sunday. 
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When making pastry for the mince pies 
make also some little cases in patty-pans, 
which can be filled with jam or cheesecake 
mixture and reheated when required. They 
will keep crisp and fresh if stored in air- 
tight tins 

The hot blancmange is a splendid accom- 
paniment to fried slices of plum pudding, 
for these are, in the natural order of things 
culinary, somewhat rich. The cornflour, 
which is rather thicker and eaten more in 
like proportions with the pudding than an 
ordinary sauce, helps to eke out the pudding 
and to render this course more wholesome 
for both young and older people. 

Fresh eggs are expensive at this time of 
the vear. A small handful of fine bread- 
crumbs and a little milk mixed with the 
beaten eggs before they are scrambled 
will make this dish more substantial and 
economical 

When Monday arrives the housekeeper 
will have enjoyed quite a long rest from her 
usual catering duties, and she will probably 
find that she has enough food in the house 
to go on with for another two days. There 
still remain the pickings—and these are by 
no means inconsiderable—on the carcass of 
the turkey 
the thickened flavoured liquor from the 


and which, in a sauce made o! 


boiled bones of the bird will provide yet 
another turkey dish. 

rhen the silverside is in the larder, and if 
the weather is too cold to make this palatable 
it can be made into shepherd's pie, rissoles 


or curries 


A Word of Warning 


When economy has to be closely studied, 
and a given sum of money must cover all 
expenst it is advisable to buy the big 
necessities, such as the turkey, joint, and 
grocerit before falling victim to the 
temptingly displayed dessert, fruits, crackers, 
et rhe alluring results of the confec- 
tioner’s art are particularly enticing, and it is 


here that the young housekeeper is lured to 
destruction. Naturally, she thinks that the 


children would so love this or that, that 
“Christmas comes but once a year,’’ and 
so on, but quite forgets that awful moment 
when, with an empty purse, she is reminded 
that some important purchase has yet to be 
made. Many a Christmas has been spoiled 
by the thought of the unpaid bills that will 
inevitably come flocking in with New Year’s 
Day! This is dreadfully dull and depressing, 
I know, but, alas! it is advice proffered 
from dearly-bought experience. 


Some Seasonable Recipes 

An economical Christmas pudding, with- 
out eggs 

Required: } lb. currants, } Ib. raisins 
(weighed after they are stoned), 1 teaspoonful 
powdered ginger, } lb. chopped suet, } Ib 
flour, } Ib. breadcrumbs, a pinch of salt, 3 
level teaspoonfuls of baking powder, 1 Ib. 
treacle or golden syrup. 

Wash, dry, and pick the currants, and 
chop these and the raisins together. Chop 
the suet finely. Put the flour, breadcrumbs, 
salt and baking powder into a large basin, 
add the fruit and ginger, mix well, then 
pour in the treacle and stir with a wooden 
spoon till all the ingredients are thoroughly 
mixed. If the paste seems too dry add a 
little milk or water. Turn into greased 
basins, cover with buttered paper and a 
floured cloth, and steam for two or three 
hours. These quantities will make two 
large or four small puddings. 

A sago Christmas pudding which is very 
light and digestible, excellent for invalids 
and children 

Soak 6 tablespoonfuls of small sago in 
} pint of milk overnight ; put 1 breakfast- 
cupful of fine breadcrumbs into a basin with 
3 tablespoonfuls of brown sugar, 3 oz. of 
stoned raisins, 2 oz. of finely shredded citron 
peel, and § teaspoonful of bicarbonate of 
soda. Add the soaked sago, and mix with 
} pint of warmed milk in which t oz. of fresh 
butter has been melted. Put into a greased 
basin, cover and stcam ior three hours, 
Serve with cornflour or custard sauce. 


Mrs. St. Clair will be pleased to answer inquiries on matters dealt with in these pages. 


All communications, however, must be accompanied by a stamped envelope, and 
addressed “ Mrs, St. Clair, QUIVER Office, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C.” 
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The little Tsarevitch in Christmas attire. Photo : 


HOW THE ROYAL CHILDREN 
OF EUROPE KEEP CHRISTMAS 


By SARAH A. TOOLEY 


Illustrated by special photographs taken by their Majesties the Queens of Holland, 
Norway and Italy, and others. 


the glad season of the Christ-tide unites presumptive, might make a bold claim for 
all t yintries of | urope, except the Christmas tree and say, ‘' We invented 
where tl cent has supplanted the cross it in Germany.’’ Prince Wilhelm may also 
In a con n celebration Ihe children of claim, if he were disposed—but he is not a 
e royal es, whether brought up in boastful boy—that at no Court in Europe 
the Protestant, Roman Catholic, or Greek is Christmas celebrated with such domestic 
Church, rejoice in unison around the Christ- charm and beauty as that of the Fatherland. 
t1 It is the children’s emblem of The celebration at the New Palace at 

t lest on, and whatever distinctive Potsdam on Christmas Eve is a_ brilliant 
national customs may be observed, the sight. The magnificent hall, in which the 
é come to hold a place in Kaiser holds his family gathering, looks 
ll the 1 l mes at Christmas like a lighted forest, for ranged on tables 
santa ¢ too, has an almost universal around the room are between twenty and 
popularit He is welcomed by the voung thirty Christmas trees, varying In size irom 
lsarevit idst the snows of Russia, by the large ones for the IXaiser and I<aiserin 
the Pri { Asturias in sunny Spain, and down to the tiny tree for the voungest grand- 
by t Prit Juliana in Holland, to whose child. The trees scintillate with hundreds 
count leed, the fleet-footed, heavily of lights retlected amongst the glittering 
burd gentleman belongs The stars and tinsel ornaments Around each 
Prince Juliana, if she were disposed to tree are placed the presents for the respec- 
- rself uy might say to the other little — tive owner, also a plate of that toothsome 

' l-urope See what vou owe delicacy of the season, the Pfefferkuchen 
discovering Santa Claus !”’ (ginger cakes), without which no Christmas 

In hil nner little Prince Wilhelm of | gathering in Germany, whether in palace or 


D1 t \aisers grandson, and heir cottage, would be complete. 








When the Marshal of 
the Palace has seen that 
all 1s in readiness, the 
roval family procession 
is formed. The Iaiser 
leads the 
smiling, 


eTacious, ever- 

motherly 
Kaiserin into the hall, 
and hitherto they have 
been accompanied = on 
such occasions by theit 
only daughter, the Prin- 
cess Victoria Louise. 
Phis Christmas, however, 
if she visits Berlin’ she 
will be with her husband, 
Prince Ernest of Cumber- 
land Then tollow, in 
due order ot precedence, 
the Crown Prince’ and 
Princess and their fou 
children, and the Kaiser's 
other sons and hie 


daughters - in-law and 


Royal 


grandchildren, even to 
the voungest baby in it 
nurse’s arms 


Phi roval clildren look delig] 





and princesses during the 
vear. Santa is usually 
quite satisfied with the 
report, or it may be that 
he has to express regret 
that Wilhelm gave 
trouble to his tutor, or 
that Louis Ferdinand had 
been disobedient; but 
on promise of good be- 
haviour for the coming 
vear Santa gives them 
presents with the rest of 
the children. 

Thus ends the Christ- 
mas Eve celebration for 
the royal children, and 
they go to bed to dream, 
doubtless, of glittering 
trees and Santa Claus, 
while the ‘ grown-ups” 
repair to the great ban- 
queting hall for dinner 
Ihe national dishes are 


Snow Men. Paoto: &.N. A bl 
| \\ i] erved, consisting ot blue 
rince \ t and 

Kerdina ' ; carp boiled, venison and 


itedl at 


the glittering trees, and are all anxiety to 


have their present 
to forget that Christmas [ve Is a h 
heralding the birt of Christ 

When all are embled and tl 
and Kaiserin stand amongst their 
ind grandchildren, a delightful fami 
the musicians strike the chords 
beautiful hymn of th 
Nacht, heilige Nacht to be 
other hymns, uch as ‘Tha 


} 


kommet ihr her!” There is 


religious tone about the Kaiser's ¢ 


Ive gathering 


Fatherland, 


but they are not allowed 


oly time 


i¢ Watser 


clildren 
1\ group 
of that 

Stille 


followed ly 
Kinderlein 


al deeply 


hristma 


After tl i 4 the hymns the Watser 
leads the Kal to her tree, and each 
member of the party goes to his or her tree 
to sve the presents, and there is general 
congratulation and felicitation 

but for the little children there i on 


thing vet to follow All eves are t 





tooping under th welg 


of presents, enters amidst hilariou 


I dvan { the IWatser to 
to 1 | 1 tlre 


man, bearded and holly-crowned, and 


) 
ick 
ell 
puire 


OOS 
Christmas D and the day following are 
times of fun and merriment at the palace, 
and if the season provides frost and snow 
the young princes have a merry time skating, 
and tobogganing Prince Wilhelm 


Ferdinand, the elder sons 


sleighing 
and Prince lout 
of the Crown Prince, look very cosy in their 
white woollen suits knitted by the Crown 
Princes In the 

are dressed to look 


of each of these days the 


photograph above they 
like snow men. 

On the evening 
family assemble again in the great hall, and 
the Christmas trees are lighted up. The trees 
are lighted for the fourth and last time on 
New Year's Eve, when the children have 
a high time of dancing, fun, and frolic, After 
and the 
together 


dinner the Kaiser and Watserin, 
grown-up princes and princesses, 

: nerial 
with the ladies and gentlemen of the Imperial 


Household, dance the old year out and the 


hew yvcar in 
Christmas, thus observed in the royal 
prarhin of the Fatherland, 1 typical of the 


celebration in the other Protestant Courts 


family gathering 1s not 


when the late 


nd he and Queen 


» patriarchal in characte 


living 
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The deat ff King Frederick so suddenly 
last vear has cast a glcom abcut the Court. 
But the voung King and Queen will doubt- 
less reviv the old gay times when the 
Knights’ Hall at the Amalienborg Palace, 
Copenl was the scene of a splendid 
festival on Christmas Eve. On such occa- 
sions an enormous tree, measuring some 
20 feet, cut in the woods of Bernstorff, stood 
in the ntre of the hall, decorated with 
silver uins and gilt cones and studded 
with st 
On t top hovered an angel, and at the 
foot it Robin 
Goodt In in 
arbour ot green 
brat rhe pre 
nt I nem 
family 
we! ed o1 
tabl red 
around tl apart- 
ment | King 
nd Ou followed 
children and 
n and 
the ladi nd gentle- 
men of their house- 
hold rder ot 
l e to 
i ee, and 
T people 
la time 
Oo t ents 
il the 
( copk 
who » Christ 
ma Knights 
H t Ar lhe org 
red K the 
Crow Pri aged 
{ nd baby 
brother nd they 
ire 1 in uncles 
1d | young 
I \ \ Olaf 
I l ne is 
Pris Christ- 
ma There are 
» othe l child 
I ncol 
} i ( not 
at all dull ing by The Future Kaiser 
nature a ry merry, his Christmas Tree. 
bright little fellow. etic oan ee 





Then he has a double treat in winter, for 
he always comes with his parents to Apple- 
ton Hall, their Norfolk home, in time 
for ‘“‘Granny’s”’ birthday; last vear_ his 
mother did not return as usual to Norway, 
owing to indisposition, and he spent Christ- 
mas with his cousins at Sandringham. He 
was very early at the ‘‘ House” to wish 
Granny a Merry Christmas and offer his 
little gift. Then he passed a pleasant day 
with the King’s younger children in good 
old English style. 

When at home he has a very merry time 
amongst the snow 
and ice. He skates, 
sleighs, toboggans, 
and skis in a most 
fearless manner. 
Queen Maud has 
taken snapshots of 
her little son when 
engaged in master- 
ing the slippery arts 
of skating and ski- 
ing. One of his great 
treats at Christmas 
is to accompany his 
father to a ski-jump- 
ing contest. Then 
he returns to the 
palace grounds to 
try jumping on skis 
himself. 

Prince Olat's pre- 
sents at Christmas 
are very numerous. 
He is such an at- 
tractive boy that 
everybody about the 
Court in Norway 
tries to give him a 
‘good time.” And 
his English and 
Danish relations and 
friends are equally 
solicitous. Queen 
Alexandra = always 
selects a special kind 
of present for Olaf, 
and last year gave 
him a-— miniature 
motor-car, which he 
has learned to drive 


and Phot himself. 
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has come again to be a mas presents 
for since the marriage ot 


in which their charming chil- 
attraction. 


and Prince Sigvard, are 


ng Tobogganing. Photo : E. N. A. ot Saxe-Coburg 


late the delights of a their children a blend of the English and 
visit from Santa Claus. German Christmas — a very good blend in- 
Ingrid Victoria, is a deed It is charming to see the young Duke 
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from their vrandparents, the 
Duke and Duchess of Connaught, and trom 
Aunt Patricia and Uncle Arthur. And the 
Gustav-Adolf 
was rendered one of the happiest boys in 
palace at 
, ota real live 


our Princess Margaret 


grown to be a larger Christmas before last Prince 


The eldest Sweden by the arrival at the 

Stockholm, on Christmas lve 

horse, from his mother's cousin, 

oul King George. He now 
rides it with great spirit. 

All Swedish 


taught to be animal 


children are 
lovers, 
and it is the custom of the 
country for a sheaf of corn to 
be tied to a 
house to provide a Christmas 


post outside the 


The roval 
know all about. this 


dinner tor the birds. 
children 


custom, and feed the 


pretty 
birds in the palace grounds, 

Ice carnivals are, too, a 
feature of the Swedish festival 
in Stockholm, and the two 
eldest sons of the Crown Prince 
are being taught ice sports 
They make a pretty pair, to- 
bogganing, as our _ illustra- 
tion shows. Their cousins, the 
voung daughters of Prince Carl 
of Sweden, also enjoy all kinds 
of winter sports, and dress 1 
typical Swedish winter costumé 
when they go = sleighing and 
ski-ing 

At the ducal court of Saxe- 
Coburg-Gotha there are three 
small children to keep Chnist- 
Ihey are Prince Johann 


Princess Sibylle, and 


Tits. 
Leopold 
Prince Dietmar, the family of 
the reigning Duke ot Saxe- 
Coburg-Gotha, whom we Tre- 

member so well in this country 

as the young Duke ot Albany, : 
betore he accepted the throne 
}lis wite was 
vard of Sweden. the Princ Victoria of Hol- 


stein-Glucksburg, so they give 


and Prin 


inning to and Duchess enjoving the season with ther 


} } > calls 
childret ind in a measure it recall 


tive rites; and the ittle 
Duke of | the davs when the “litthe Dake of Albany 

Princess Alice, had such happ' 
at Claremont. Snow sports have 


and his sister 


get numerous Christ-  Christmas« 


HO 


alre: ly 
tion ol 
reditat 


indeed 
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begun to engage the atten- 
Prince Johann, the little he- 
Duke, and he 1s very proud 


of being allowed to ski. Prince 


OF EUROPE KEEP CHRISTMAS 











Olaf of Norway must look to his 
laurels 
In Holland the Princess Juliana is = 
queen ol the palace iestival, and she 
kee ch as her mother did 
“ he was the “ voung hope ”’ of 
Holland fhe season is” generally 
pent the palace in Amsterdam. 
But n of the season’s merry- 
maki is already been expended 
on December 6th, the day of St. 
Nichol the children’s) saint in 
Holland Already the Princess Juli- 
al nderstands that if she is very ” 
ndeed, St. Nicholas will come ‘ 
or te horse to the palace and 
will ¢ ithout ceremony, down 
t! He has, like Santa “ Olaf goes ee rey 
Cl prototype he ts, to dis- Ski-ing.” the Queen of Norway. 
tri presents that he 
ca ler etiquette even when visiting they get a birch rod in their shoe instead of 
thi o down the chimney he comes a present. Such a thing has, of course, never 
d cifts in the waiting shoes ot happened at the palace. The Princess 
the P uliana Juliana is the best of children, so her devoted 
st. XN is attended by a black bov mother thinks. 
I reeable person who has been Ihe Princess Juliana is one of the most 
t the chimneys all the veat fortunate of voung rovalties, for not only 
ro port on naughty children If does she get her strprise presents on St. 
t] d t reform before St. Nicholas D Nichelas Day, but she has more presents 





and more merry- 
making at Christmas. 
Phe Queen of Holland 
keeps the festival at 
the palace much = in 
the German style. On 
Holy Eve, Christmas 
trees and tables of pre- 
sents are arranged for 
the Court circle, and 
Princess Juliana has a 
lovely tree all to her- 
self. Irees are also 
provided for her little 
friends in the palace. 
Next day she has a 
Christmas party, and 
the trees are again 
lighted up 

In Russia the Im 


; pe rial family keep 
mas Present from King G xe ‘ N. A 
; ) King George. Christmas at Tsarkoe 
1 ture king mounted on a pony given him by hig cousin, . 
hing George V., the Christmas before last, Selo, the beautiful 


7h) 








palace some twenty miles from St Peta 

burg, where the Tsar and Tsarina live a 
secluded and domestic life, with their five 
children around them Christmas 1s not 
observed as a holiday in Russia by the mass 
of the people, the Greek Church making 
Easter its great annual festival. But the 
[sar has inherited from his Danish mother 
Queen Alexandra's sister, a love of the 
Scandinavian style, so nearly allied to the 
Anglo-German form of celebration in whicl 


the Tsarina was brought up. Consequentl 


o 
a 
. 
¢ 
? 
¢ 
* 


Christmas in Madrid. Pr 


Christmas as a private family festival, and 


provide a Christn tree for their children. 
Many and costly presents come to Tsarkc« 
Selo tor tl | erial famil from thei 
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of Kussia” is provided with evervilineg 
which a small boy could desire to have, he 
loves to get surprise presents at Christmas 

His sisters, the four young Grand 
Duchesses, Olga, Tatiana, Marie, and Anas- 
tasia, devote themselves very specially to 
viving Alexis “a good time.” He is a 
delicate boy 
and not strong enough to join in the more 


excitable and highly strung 


active sports proper to the season in Russia, 
But he finds great delight in being driven 


in his sleigh about the grounds of the 


palace and watel 


ing his sisters 
skating and engaging in other winter 
port Alexis is always attended 
by lus taithtul Cossack fine, stal- 
wart man who | watched over 


him trom intaney and still carries 


him when the doctors do not wish 


but \ must leave the royal 


ind procecd to 


Christmas 1s 


children ot Ku 


unnier lands where 


celebrated with all the pomp and 
circumstance of Romanism, and in 
a climate that robs the season ot 
thie Vint ctt which we 
rie northern cliim issociat 
\ old Father ¢ ristmas 

In Spain there are little people 
ml \ we in ti ounu take a 
px il interest we Wit \ sO 
found fall ] Princess En 
of Battenber | land. Quet 


Victoria ot Spain 
children— the Prince of Asturias, 
the Infante Don Jaime, the Infanta 
Beatrice, the Infanta Maria Chris 
tina, and the new baby, a son 
Phe eldest ot the roup Is only six 

ars old, but he and his brothet 





N. A 

are quite old enou to understand 

thie nificance of Christmas and 

the mavic tree Thev have an alte! 
noon party on Christm Day and enjo 
the time-honoured festivities with ther 
voung triends, children of Spanish grandees 
There 1 much giving and receiving 
presents, and the little folks at the pala 


ond paste, sold 












































HOW THE ROYAL CHILDREN OF EUROPE KEEP CHRISTMAS 


tration Very merry squirrels 
they look, indeed, on the branch 
of the old tree The Princess 
Yolanda was a_ great favourite 
with King Edward, who took her 
ome lovely tovs when he and 
Queen Alexandra visited the Italian 
Court. 

Everybody in Italy seems to lay 
themselves out for the entertain- 
ment of the little ones, and Natale 

a grand time for the boys and 
girls, whether in cottage or palace. 
Queen Elena is a most devoted 
mother, and very merry _ herself, 
so the royal children do not lack 
entertainment 

In addition to the Christmas 





tree they have a Bambino, a re- 
presentation of the Christ child 
lying in the manger All through 
Pirot the country districts of Italy the 

How the Heir to the Throne of Saxe- E.N ' 
Coburg-Gotha spends Christmas. poorest family will have a Bam- 
bi) set up in a secluded corner 
nte Don Jaime wer of the living-room to be illuminated at 
uniform to form = % Christmas At the palace it is a beautiful 
Spain's Military Forces, and elaborate model rhe children are 
ture they made in taught that the \ll Good "’ sends them 
nd gilt buttons presents at Christmas because of the Bam- 

| I ami of Italy keep Christ hino—a very beautiful idea. 
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JOHN GAYNOR’S DREAM 


A Christmas Story 


By DAVID LYALL 


ee GAYNOR awoke in the grey dawn 
with ai curi sense of oppression 
weighing him down like a heavy load. So 
vivid and real had been the dream that 


it was hard, wellnigh impossible, for the 


moment to rea it it was only a dream 








He rose on his ¢ ww, reached to the small 


table which stood close by his bed, and 
struck a match to light the candle. It 


threw a small weird light over the sloping 


root of his littl ck bedroom, revealing 
all its bareness d discomfort. A> single 
bedstead, a dressing chest, and a few pegs 


behind the door to hang things on, prac 


+ 


tically complet 1 it 


furnishing ; a strip of 
cheap gaudy carpet before the bed was tlh 
only floor covering; there was not even a 
bit of oilcloth acr the rough boards 

It was half-past seven o'clock and a 
November morn too dark out of doors 


for work vet, and no live thing stirring about 


the place Not eve 1 Com k crowed, because 
there were none to crow: two lonely met 


batching together in the wilderness have no 
time to attend to poultry Pheir struggle 
with Nature on tl land usually suttices to 
engage all thei pow 

Gaynor listened a moment. The hired 


man, who usually got up first and saw to 
thre ve's” tre kindling, supp { { 
it | ippene 1 t | t was evidently rt 
yet asti But the tove was not out 


Gaynor knew by the fact that his room was 


war! \ leo blact tove-pipe which 
reach i ‘ right through his 
bedroot ind Ww a the root kept ] l 
from actually fre gy | hi bed am the 
bitter wint S itoon. But it wa 
ardly winter mut t flak 
ot si d thing but rain d 
kit ‘ rare these part 
id ed 1 of the « \ I 
(3 ed 
\ ria (it ot | CX ( 
Vo \ dl ‘ 

Y ead ¢ ; % \\ tel 

e brave 1 tle dow 


wet which made the roads twice as impass- 
able as the snow, and rendered the fields 
unfit for the plough. 

He lay down, and his dream passed befor 
him once more with extraordinary vividness 
It had been a dream of England, of a hous 


that was dear to him, of people that some 


how suddenly and acutely needed his he 


He had even imagined (or heard 
inclined to the latter, though he was not 
superstitious man) that he had heard his 
own name John! John!” called 
poignant accent And his impulse, un- 


doubtedly, as he lay there in the grey stil 


ness. was to arise and vo He had put it ot 
for another year through motives of econom\ 
and because he wanted to do the retur 


comtortably and leave nothing to chanet 


But his dream had shaken him 


Present he heard a move t t 
adjoin room, and the switt patter 
Harold’ t ed teet 1 the creaking 
tan Phe tove being raked ane 
stoked, to the accompal t of a cheery 
whistle Blessed in lis hired man, who had 
been with him for over eighteen mont 
Gaynor’s experiment “at the back 
beyond,”” as he called it, seemed likely 
succeed But, as has been said, he was 
cautious man, who spare mself not 
all, and lett nothing to chanes 

He rose then, and dressed in the careless 
fashion common to me | alone He 
took no bat though one ‘ id belonge 
to the br le of En nen who regar 
the mor tub as somethu like as 
ment I} when there to b 


to relax | ‘ ummet ind 1 it upt 
the first me in the air, he plunged 
into the creek at the bottom of the yard 
though it id weird sj mens of live crea- 
tur hi ikes W 

wi | their head 1 regard tl 
big intruct t r | val cul 

But G 1 | | em hat 
though | \ t t feel 
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beginning to sizzle the bacon 
jownstairs,and the place was warm 
astonishingly clean, 

said Harold, a_ broad- 


who liked his boss un- 


comfortable nd 
DOSS, 


ed Yorkshire lad 





l1 and wrote home glowing 
m to his people under the 
Beverley Minster. 
Morn Harold: rain again. Gets a 
dcesn’t it? A good stiff 
se want 
in ’ observed Harold chee r- 
Vv is 1 cd 
ce — 
. nae 
% 
; » the F 
( asked 
\ 1] 4 
al a 
] ( i here ‘ 
: / Ph 
‘ to £ as 
} > 
wash bg 
; 
\\ ey 
\W t. he 
l H ld 
lt oe 
" 
Py y he 
~ t a 
| (le 
( ~ 
till J 
} 
Ins 
A ‘ 
\\ ; 
' % 
, re 
oe 
it + ‘ 7 p 
\ of 
( 


and would be back 





*** Mornin’, boss,’ said Harold 


before the end of January. You can just 
go on with the plough, and, when it freezes 
up, start to haul out the wheat—that is, if 
you are willing to stop.” 

“Don’t mind, boss,”’ said Harold calmly. 
“ That’s inside of two months you’d be 
away ? o 

Gaynor nodded. 

“Know anything about 
Harold asked presently. 

“ Nothing. I must just go East and take 
my chance ; New York for The 


the boats?” 


preterence, 
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Atlantic’s no t1 


the quickest Is 
In the course 
the nearest tow 


and call at the 


forty-eight 
Harold at the 


which the Lim 


off—to settle up \ 
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n the dead of winter; 
it’ll suit mi 
the day Gaynor rode into 
which was thirteen mile 
inious items of business 
k to find out just how hk 
were satistactory and 
iter he shook Lands wit 
crude railway depot at 
Express stopped when 


there was anybody to pick up, and started 


out for home 
He had vari 
to be content w 


boat; but the 


( 


\ 


ocean astonishingly 


| 


smooth, and he 


tys and 


SCC ond-« la 


rc Was 


' 
LOW 


in the ens 


uneventtul 


Liverpool on the fifteenth of Deceml 


ten days before ¢ 


ing skies in Sask 


it Liverpool, w 
eight o'clock 


the uncomfortal 


the passengers 


conditions : br 
+} 


tic alr, Gay LT 


everywhere ot 


other good-nat 
It seemed to 

years of h ab 

must have 


could not possib 


caught himself 
CTON ded r¢ 
their ben + 


iaturally b 


where were 


ind slept? But 


tir of it ryt 
torced to the « 
voluntarily tur 
land does so t 
only 

Gaynor had 


nd trom tl 


lish in | r 
pn bole On ¢ 
1 town he \ 


} 
Tl 


stmas. 


itoon 


the morn 


H 


re 


CT 


| 


Lin 


— 
mndcd 


ju 


( had lett weep 


tul 


ne 


ooked its ve 


ry ¢ 


to the " 


I 
re 


al 


which 


W 


ir chosen to disembark 


{ 


London at tour o’clock 
n Gaynor tound bette 
skies, a touch of frost in 
tly ht shops, and crowds 
r shoppers jostling eacl 
r that during t live 
the population of London 
ed enermously Phere 
oom for them all ie 
rng om what ove 
S eerscnel 
( y unit n ve! 
d to represent tar 
tamulies li ad. clot 
liked it: t verve 
i) blood und hie l 
sion that t Whatih W ) 
back native 
! e it 
y of monk pocket 
tortabl ( . 
it tort al 
it clot 1 ¢ 
‘ vell-bre i 
iu t to col ich 
t the two hts he w 
theatre md enyoyed 
t first pantom 
saturda t Ort 


would be the 


day on 


re quik t 


iven on 


recognition 


¢ 


W 


ouch thei 


whi 


country village 


} 


iy bestowed 


{ter l 


lecided to 


hie 


le 
rtwo i 
mt? (Fs 
vi 
hat ind 
CX al 
\ ’ 
rou k 
() , 
itter 
| ! Di ‘ i 
| \ 
tu 
\ 
ti}? 1 
Tr prat l 
\re the 


ndicate 


last Sundav before Christm 


1 


had better 


ss for the 


‘ lds 


all homing birds begin to 


homeward fli 


Oru t + 
vo down to tl 


his heart in letters of gold, and 
quite conscious Of a strang 
Ile pottered about London 
bought more things, gifts { 
d that ind finally atter lune] 
taxi n which he took as mut 
child to the Great Centr 
catch the Verney Junction trai 
of little more than an 
1 to lus destination, which w 
nden, wher ihehted with 
rinking ft recognitio B 
sa long 1 ( even at a count 
Mi perha ohn himselt 
Anvhow \\ t worried 
even t drivers taied 
| stol pt ain the cas 
on i hl ma4nre 
moment’ esitation Gay 
walk St ) up to por 
l > modest ie 
ve that | po lor a 
| a | | 1 to st t 
ron t Arnden Man 
! id ouching 
Gaynor 1 that a 
1 v4 | I l 
wt \ ul 
oodish w 
> mile { Wy not t 
? 
\ k re ol 
Kut Lroubi D 
\ | the lad rat 
y? | that. 1 
broad. What kind of troub 
know | immat t 
~ ‘ 11i¢ 
nt ! It ; 
‘ | wirat the 
» TOW t ll true 
it on t 
, | — s fe 
| ry k | thie 
? ked throug 
. ott \ tl lan 
r ‘ pene treet and 
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tten the 


turned 
that a 
was cut 


th that 
ot the 
es to 
emotion 
wintei 
rinkling 


ch oft 
Lhe red 
ecn 10 

( than 
th, lent 
which 
both fa- 


ved. It 


changed 





rticular, 
1 there 
ind 
ively 
1 ‘ 
tii ‘** She seemed to sway a little, and wouid have Drawn by 
—e fallen had not Gaynor sprung to her side.’ en eS 
lectable bits within * Steady Rick, old chappie steady, 
London, teady,”’ said Gaynor in a warning whisper, 
t] pur, in the deep though the beast’s joy and remembrance 
pine wa itu warmed his heart. 
ed at the lttle wicket, \ minute more, and Rick's mistress was a 
ce to the private demesn witness to the scene. \ tall, slight, pale 
emotion was quite real, woman, about thirty, with a sweet but over- 
rmastering Phen, being anxious face, had hurried after her dog, lest 
d, he had to arrange the he should be hurting some live thing or 
rrival, and decide whether perhaps holding some trespasser at bay. 
larm the ladies it was in- When she saw what had actually happened 
ind to help he seemed to sway a little, and would have 
the difficulty was solved fallen, perhaps, had not Gaynor sprung to 
sharp bark, and a white tox her side. 
‘through the brushwood * Mary— why, Mary, don’t look so scared ; 
When he got right near to it’s only John Gaynor, after all! Poor old 
hanged to a tierce yelp of | John—nothing to be afraid of. Steady, old 
ply leaped all over him woman 
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She was trembling so that he had to put 
his arm round her, and the touch gave him 
in undoubted thrill 

Oh, John, how did you know we wanted 
you so dreadtully she said at last, her 
face crimsoning a little as she drew herselt 
away as if ashamed ot her momentary 
betrayal 

‘Faith, I don’t know; I knew it, and 
here Iam. But, good heavens, what have 
they been doing to you rhey’ve robbed 
you of your youth 

‘Oh, that went when you went, John,’ 


she very nearly said, but did not 


It’s worry, John Don’t let us go in 
just vet [ have heaps to tell you Let us 
walk up and down Phat ridiculous Rick 


won ft let Vou alone 
He, at least, is faithful,’”’ said Gaynor 


with a slight touch of irony “And bears 
no malice How's your mother 
Very poorly She never has been right 


since father died ; and, of course, we were lett 
badly off, and all this trouble has happened 
since.”’ 

What  troublk 


nothing I put a few questions to a chap 


Rkemember, I know 


at the station a to whether I should tind 


you here still, don’t you know, because tis 

vears is a good slice out of a man’s life, and 

I wanted to be a little bit sure of my ground.’ 
“What did he tell you 


‘Said there was some trouble about the 


place somebody claiming it 

‘Have they got as far as that ? ”’ she sa:d 
with a faint, troubled oh ** Well, | uy 
pose there is truth in it after all, because 


I 


Arnden really belongs now to Gilbert Kede 


he has such a heavy mortgage on it 


Gaynor set his lips It was Gilbert Kecde 
who had driven him out ot England, who 
had supplanted him with Mary Transome 

It’s net easy for me to speak about your 


ousin Gilbert and keep a civil tongue in my 
head Th t] as at the bottom of all 
his overbearin tence in the past Hie 
really had your father in his power 


‘Completely ; and all the year that ha 


passed since lis death he has been worrying 
us Finally, about three weeks ago, he 
wrote me an ultimatum.” 

Ave; what wa that 

He uid « I must marry him or he 


would foreclose, and we should have to leave 
Arnden He pointed out that he had showed 


L great de tf COT leration both to tather 


and to us, and had got nothing for it, and 
that his patience had come to an end,” 

Ww ind what sort of answer did yoy 
make to that : 


1 asked for a month to consider, The 
month is up to-morrow 
And what else did you do besides ?” 

“| wrote a letter to you, John, but I never 
had the courage to post it. It lies in my 
desk still.” 

Gaynor was silent a moment, thinking 
queerly. 

‘Could you by any chance recall the date 
when you wrote that letter ?”’ 

‘Oh, ves—easily. It was very late at 
night on the very day | heard from Gilbert, 
It was the twenty-sixth of November. Why 
do you asl 

I'll tell you by and by So Rede comes 
for his answer to-morrow, does he? And 
what is it going to be 

i don’t know, John lo leave Arnden 
will kill mother. She thinks not so badly of 
Gilbert She 


has lost her power of discrimination, and 


so trail, poor old dear; she 


torgets that it is I who will have to live with 
Gilbert. It is peace to live and die in Arnden, 


she wants, and is not too particular about 


how it is accomplished. Old people are like 


children, John; they lose their sense of pro- 
portion 


I 
I see And the month ts up to-morrow 


Ye by the day of the week; and I 
heard trom Gilbert this morning that he will 


arrive to-morrow atternoon,”’ 


An extraordinary exhilaration of spint 
ceemed to possess Gaynor all at once. He 
threw lus head up, and seemed. to draw a 
long breath 

Mary Transome looked at him in a little 
wonder, not unmixed with admiration. 

Well, don’t trouble your head about 
Galbert Rede, dear woman ll deal with 
him to-morrow 

“Will you, John Oh, thank you!’ 

Ihe glance trom her fine, sott, grey eyes 
was as trusttul as a child She did not 
so much as ask how he was going to do It. 
Her manner touched him so much, that he 
had to put on a brake to keep back certain 
words which might be premature. 

And how have you been getting on, dear 
John | ud shyly I have so often 


i« 


wished to hear from you.’ 


or. aaa 


t 
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““A man can’t know these thin unl 
some message is sent him,” he answered 
Che thing 


rather grimly I’m doing well 





is paying—has paid beyond a expecta- 
tions Phat’s what happens to the man 
who has nothing at stake, and who doesn’t 
care 


“ Don’t speak so bitterly, dear John,” she 


said; and again she seemed to shed the 
greater part of her thirty years and to be 
a child again in her outlook But, of 
course, everybody expected you to succeed.” 
ie happened on a bit of particular good 
luck. I found an oil well on my land. I’ve 
made a deal with the Standard Oil Company, 
and it’s going to make me a rich man.” 
‘Oh, how splendid ! 

I’m glad you think so. Personally, I 
don’t mind much. I was very happy in th 
shack, and |] liked working on the land. | 
shall never have anything to do with the 


oil myself, except shovel in the shekels 


Frenzied finance doesn’t appeal to me. Il 
probably sell out and come home. Now 
take me to your mother, And can you put 
me up, or shall I go to the inn? 

Her glance was sufficient, and that night 
Gaynor slept under the same root with the 
woman he loved, and felt that he had come 
home. 

Atter the rough conditions in the i k at 
the back of beyond, the ordered luxury and 
quiet comtort of the old English manor 
house mightily ppealed to | 1 Ga 1 
It was all very, very simple —even meagr 
for money was now very scarce in the manor 
house of Arnden; but the pretty dinne1 
table decorated with wild berries and 
Christmas 1 the sweet, frail, old lady in 
her soft black wn and white widow’ cap, 
and Mary in white, wholly unrelieved, made 
L pl ture for Gaynor which never afterward 
tade m his remembrances lH found 
Mrs j tmMsome much changed ; and it was 
with some difficulty she was made to under 
tand who he w: and how he had arrived 
a guest in the hous It filled hint with an 


Immense compassion for Mary, who had been 


so terribls alone all these yeal Next 
mornin walked toget ll over 
the stables it! Joh al 

rt of t ot 1 t were 


am leaving everything to you John. 1 


what I have needed and missed so mu 
a big, kind brother to manage the busines 


part of our lives. You see, 
told u 


anything 


grown up in a state ot culpable lenorance 


Gaynor undoubtedly winced at the us 


the word 


pa 


brother,” but he permitted 


I’ll straighten out Rede, I promis 
provided I have a free hand. I'll go 
the business with him thoroughly, and { 
out exactly how you stand in relation 
] im; then we shall know where we 
so to peak 

Yes, John. 

It’s anice place, this, Mary. How: 
farm Is there enough to occupy an 


tin Ipposing there was a man in pos 


There are five farm When I w 
little girl father used to keep the home { 
in his own hands, and it paid well ther 
have often heard him say 1t But somel 


ince Gilbert has been managing for 


iothing, according to him, ever pays.” 

“Well, I know a little about land val 
and the pric ot stocks and grain 
Mian oO it is quit possible that Red 
4 ive a liv terview.’ 


It was much shorter than Mary expt 


About three o’clock that afternoon she b 








her « isin arrive in the dogcart trom t 
11 mn ind then lence fell on the h 
that seemed both gloomy and impres 
Her wther wa eep in her 1 } 
Mary paced to and fro at the top 
cl ull e watching and waitin 
( of the library door Finally 
lit, and J came out 
vi John, I’m here,’”’ she called 
aa ind the next minute i 
| up rie tall 
You'll have to come down, M 
I vont oO wit ut seeing you 
iswer from your own lips 
() John can't vou persuade him 


\ 


\ | n't Look here Mary 
ave to stand by me right through 


it nothin If there’s anyt 
1 t understand, we'll sort 1 
if 
Ver well Jolhn,’’ she answered 
becam iware that G:arynor Was labour 
under ¢ derable personal fecling 


father never 
I know now that I ha 
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I’ve 1 na good deal on myself, deat by Monday, I'll know the reason why— 


1 as they neared the library that’s all.” 
ui promise not to go back on Now in a towering passion, he strode out 
» everything In the mean of the room, balked desire and ambiticn 


iring from his angry eyes. Gaynor fol- 


1 ‘ You are the only lowed him to the door, had a final word with 
| the world.” him there, and then slowly, very slowly, 
» the room where Kede, a walked back to the library He had made 
s handsome face a littl a desperate bid for happiness, and she had 
of gloom and anger, was stood by him loyally ; but even yet he was 
by no means sur 

a 1 rnoon, Gilbert,’’ said Mary When lhe reached the door she was 
rie iow, at the moment, every standin lool expectantly towards it, 
ervousness seemed to leave with a little tremulous but quite lovely smile 

ation of extraordinary on her liy 
m enveloping het And the next moment her head was on 


his breast 


After I ’ he answered briefly a 
t ( I ys true, Mary ?’ an 


want to tell you that I got that 
\\ I vs is true,” she repeated message, darlin he said after a _ while. 
| ist him absolutely ‘*T woke up in the middle of the night, 
And \ throw me over tor this quite certain L heard you call me. Did you 
\ whol | vl call me t S oe 
e said hoarsely “Oh, | did! she said, hiding her face. 
S I oO slightly but her “After | had written the letter and felt I 
couldn’t post it, I just laid my head down 
Y 1 quit teadil * 1T will on the tabl : 1 cried out, ‘ Oh, John, 
I rvedly ind all my ] ‘ples 
ind “| heard it Queer, isn’t it But all 
\\ re likely to get left hie uid in keepin with the season. Please God, 
wit I'd like to see this preciou we'll have a jolly English Christmas, and 
if Pll go: but if my is soon as 1 r we'll get married and 
to the utterme rt { | gg 
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PEACE HATH HER VICTORIES 


A Gold Medal for Heroes 


By THE 


HE publication of the series of 

articles, ‘‘ Peace hath her Victories,”’ 
in our last volume has once more called 
attention to the bravery and daring of 
heroes in our midst. When human 
life has been in peril, and where human 
courage can show any 
brave men of all 


resource and 
means of 
classes and conditions have been found 
to come forward and risk their own lives 


rescue 


to save others 
Io we sufliciently recognise our heroes ? 
True, no reward we can afterwards 
offer can compare with the life that a 
man has willingly placed in jeopardy, 
and the thought of reward has not been 
the motive that has inspired these men to 
dare and to accomplish. But at the san 
time it is well for not only those con- 
cerned, but for mankind at large, that we 
offer our formal tribute to bravery and 
daring, that we set the seal of our ap- 
proval and admiration on the gallantry 
ks rot to destroy lite but to 


e 


that See 


save 


** Quiver” Medals 
THE QUIVE! 
in the desire to recognise courage in life- 


has alwavs been foremost 


saving, and some twenty or thirty vears 
ago there existed a regular svstem of 


warding (OUIVE! Medals for gallant con 
duct in saving life 


The race of heroes did not die out 
with the nineteenth century, and, with 
deeds of heroism being reported in our 
newpay Umost daily, there is no 
reason y THE QOviveER Award for 


Heroes should not be revived 

I have much pleasure in’ informing 
readers that funds have been placed in 
the hands of Trustees out of the interest 
on which Medals of Honour are cach 


vear to be awarded in recognition of the 


EDITOR 


most heroic conduct in the saving of 
life in peril on land or sea. 

In order that this scheme may _ be 
fairly and = successfully carried out I 
invite the co operation of readers. 

A Gold Medal of Honour will be awarded 
the man or woman judged to have shown 


the most heroic conduct tm the saving 


of life during the vear ending June 3 
Ior4 (that is from July © of this present 
year to the middle of next). 

Should there be. in the opinion of the 
Trustees, no one case clearly entitled t 
the Gold Medal, they may award on 
more Silver Medals, or they may award 
such Silver Medals in addition to th 
Gold one, at their diseretion 

In any case the decision of the Trustees 


shall be tinal 


» help interest in the matter 
I shall, in addition, be pleased to award 


prize of Three Guineas to the 


who sends the best authenticated ac- 


count of the incident which gains a Gol 


In awarding the prize I shall conside 
not so 1 ch thi litera stvie of t 
narrative ol V into nt as the ad 
prope ts that he pr 





The al | sent in at 
time f1 Jul iz, igt4 
in awarding this money prize the Rditors 
decision shall be tinal 

All communications must be addressed 
to The }editor wie (9 ER, [a Bel 
Sauvage London 12. and = mat Ke 

OvIVER Heroes | | 

The ‘Trustees t Fund eo 


Malcolm Morris, K.C.V.O., Mr W. A 
Posnett, and Mr. Arthur Spurgeon, J.P. 


6 f 

















The Trivial Round 


O 





, 
fad 4 
t pra \ a, 
ye? 
4) / fed 
Pla fea 
} } i} v, 
5 
{ fad ‘ 
if } 
7 - 
1 
f / 7it\ 
i yander ; 
{ ; ; 
} l ] ‘) p 
/ ’ > 
1} 
1 2 
t 
{ 
‘} } ’ 
NIX¢ Wat N 


<Je 


t danvers ot life is trust 


Wi think that con 
ikl experien exalted 
most to do with our charac 
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not made on 
Christian character at the 
new vear. Th may dawn, the dream 
waken, the heart may leap with a new 
mountain-top, but the 
foot of the moun- 


Good habits are 


the real story 

birthdays, not 
H vision 
may 
Inspiration on some 
test, the triumph, is at the 
tain on the plain. The uneventful 
and commonplace hour is where the battle 
is won or lost Mattaie D 


level 
BABCOCK. 
sje 
Recipe for Good Manners 
ood sens 


iggy much g 
eood nature and a littl 


with some 
self-denial for 


the sake of other 


It is the perception of the fine line which 
separates dignity trom ceremoniousness, 
entility from atiectation, refinement from 
cliemimnac' 

It is the art of being familiar without 
being vulgar, of being trank without being 
indiscreet, of being reserved without being 
mysterious, 

It is the tact which knows the proper 
time and pla for all that is to be said or 
done, and the 1 culty of both acting and 


speaking with an air ot distinction \ com 
wound of all the agreeable aualities in which 
I " 


none predominates to the exclusion of the 
rest Lorp ¢ rERFIELD. 
se 
The Greatness of Trifles 
ae lives al like the Cornish rocking- 
tones, pivoted on little points. 


Phings apparently most insignificant have 


a knack of suddenly developing unexpected 
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1 turning out to 1 not Someone has expressed the wish that ¢ 


consequence 
small thir at it great, ch ind health might be as “ catching” as diseas, 
fruitful. The 1 t part of every lit mad Certain it is that cheertulness is quite 
up of trif l unl provided that 
the highest mot lite, whi divided proceeds trom the heart and is thoroug 


th 1 1 Dy contagious as the “ blue 





S. thought of it betore \nd with his should 


hrown back and a new buoyancy in his st 

A L who have don reat 1 ss for he went on his way, the trown clearing fr 
ot bess ars we he nost opetul { 4] 

men hay n th most hopetut hii we as the consciousness that it wa 


sons of the chure militant As. thi rave fine 








man by his « ur makes all around hit It fine) mornin is it not 


iit 1 | 
courageous, Vall up t . ts an cheer l ividual repeat to the n 
| i ce Me 
ical 1 the ol] ] t| ) hie } px i to do an et 
cniene too dics dar » because rl nctees | hiotin Ria litaioniel 
he sees through and beyond 1t » the 1 ‘The weather has b bad tor my as 


who has kept his eves clear to discern the of late aa but 1 think IT do 


possibilits ol od in others, is abl boy better thi morni le miled as 
the attraction ot hi contiden to ove ha " ’ ka © the « os 
; ; ki l 
come and expel trom their breasts the grud It ‘ morni a ee 
ing, doubttul na uspilclou } L Wille tinue { chee mia il as he 
keeps them \ and divided use 1 to speak to the crippl treet-seller 
keeps them at 1 t | C Al y 
Ye 2 he 1 
2 | 
Ss? 6 Ie} } } ] + +) ir ; + | ‘ 
il | 1 l ] ill I l It in 
The Word Pag er” Pala sage ge +] ki 
A ‘ or : / , \ eertul heart maketh a glad cou 
T] / a ie aa) \nd trom Solom 
] f Tif a. 
r] ‘ time tot t has been equally true that 
/l¢ f } did f . 
} ; , cheertul rt is retlected not only in 
‘ e but in that ot one’ ( 


se 


The Sway of Love 





Tvite f evel 

The } Nd of 3 t ag deseribing the ettect upon hi 

The f a of | first sight of Beatrice, wh 
( ] j fro lot ! it the l i I 





sje 
The Contagion of Good Cheer 
H VI t | ertu 
‘ t t Cel 


C )rye in| fit | rit] 1 Lise } ; ( | i] rohit and 


The Sacredness of Personality 
| WOULD rather be what God chose t 
ture | ¢ 


kot Po have been thouge 
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THE BEAUTY:-MAKER 


By MARY BRADFORD WHITING 


herself to the wan-faced little baby left to 





CHAPTER I age 
her care. 
D URSULA But though Miss Yorke did her best for 
} 


the baby, she could never feel the love for 
1e t that she felt for its elder sister; it would 


HROUGH the long, hot hours of t that i 
t I rl Wy dl im had lain h ve been ta etter f it had not come 


yack er the cedar tres that was the tl i¢ht t the back of her 
Iden head restu mind, and, carefully hidden as it was, it 
her lender white hadowed the littl Ursula’s childhood 
( now and again nd gave a wistful look to her eves that 
n her knee, and they had never lost For Ursula did grow 
i h the ip—frail and w ed as she was—and she 
neth. not only grew up but flourished, thanks to 
wden in the sensible treatment of her aunt and the 
it was the fresh, sweet air of Oldchester; her muscles 
Wall ( trengthened, and the colour came into her 
re ! heel " nda the tw ters passed out of 
end stood the tu childhood it w [rt who was languid 
t nd delicate, while Ursula developed a 
I de the spit power of indust1 and application that 
( | red ee! 1 abs tel ntiring [here was a 
nst the } xl scl n the town to which they 
Sept went as day h rs, and while Irma won 
e th pt { I d painting, and be 
‘ | I ( ( | urite vu to her 
I lke nd cat I ways Ursula 
x year l plo 1 l th olid branches of 
| I education ‘ downright and in- 
he ent we dependent to acl e pop rity 

nd That Ir would marry was a fixed 
( ' had lost h life in one helief with evervone who knew her, but 
wars which can bring the years ] ed on and she still remained 
rel i iT th little h ( under the « ithedral 
th ls of trooy wall Admir¢ he had in plenty, but she 
hardlv 1 , VW hard to nl : her friends said, nor 
| lid t] wonder at it, for who could hope 
l to be worth the | tiful girl with her 
] t mind ind het 
it | ers They ere 
t ! 1 | 1 fi \l Yorke het was 
han t} t | ] ! he h done 
re to tl r chil ) ier duty wel ] her 1 . but he did 
I ) ) t with eve t Iwill for that 
I to , ] hter I when she died = she 
’ 1 E tale Saw of ] 1 furniture with what 

‘ : lel = , ail 
broken heart to rest B hat not ¢e1 h to live 
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that died with her or, at least it could 
only ve lived 1 with the strictest 
regard to e ind when the funeral 
was over the owner of the house and her 
nineteen-vear-old sister held olemn con- 


clave 
Let it 
The oa 


people, and there is a cedar tree to be 
thrown in, not t peak ota cathedral, you 
ought to get ood rent for it 

There was a look of pained surprise in 
Irma’s eves as she turned them on her 


he r voice 


sister, and a reproachful ring in 
2s she answered her 

I am fraid that I cannot put aside dear 
Aunt Caroline ies as casily as that,” 
ne id; I meant us to tive in the 
house, I know, and I could not bear to let 
it t would ‘ ich disrespect to her 
memory 

It would | re disrespectful to her 


memory if \ were to get into debt id 
Ursul 

Dear ch vou hav i very blunt way 
‘ peakit 1 Irma nt] You do 
not mean it, IT :1 ire, but it does try me 
ve ! h at t and [ } Ww it ed to 
1 Aunt ( We need not et into 
debt if we living here: we must add 
to our t is a far better way. I 
will worl picture ind uu ocan 

re find employment that wall 
brit ef mill.” 

She } n r of finality that 
made Ursula dr the subject for the tir 
being t 1 taken her resolution 
eve her ter was speakin and 
the verv next d he went down to see the 
head of the hool in which they had been 

1 t¢ r¢ l her rvices a 
‘ T t T 

I | hat IT am not eligible as a 
te r sine [ } T Uni rsitv degree 
he I e ofte heard you say 
hat t on w t secretary, 
nd I } t is work that I could 
do.”’ 


at her very 


kindly 
I 1 quit re that “ 


you could, 


! but nt ] there i no openi! 
for her ( il } ked up to 
} it ] I cannot t on without 
( not l to vive 
1 Salar 1 I have a vho h 
j t t } her nd | if turn 
out | } ven me 
] } Sine Om, Bie 1 : } 


ill 
board 


W act as my secretary in return for her 

and 
Then there 1 ( 

Ursula sadly. 


She 


lodging 


ype for me,” 


said 


Was a tay 


urite with her old head. 
mistress, though | had not } 
rirls, and 
pondered a few 1 

[I heard Canon I 


have 


CEN Over. 
Miss Merto 
1oments in silence, 

xfield say the 
to get a 


yved,” she said at last 


popular wit 


1 
other 
secretar 


eves 


unless his 


1m] 














I hardly like to send you to him, becaus 
it wa no more tha a casual remark 
but you know them quite well, and y 
micht and call there, and perhaps some- 
thir n he id that will give you a 
ope ni 4 

But no such diplomatic caution was 
need d, for when Ursula was ushered Int 
Mrs. QLexfield’s drawing-1 she found 
her in tears over the doctor’s verdict that 
her h nd must cut off many hours of 
work in the dav if he wished to save his 

ht, ar the rl’s ppearance on the 
cel led her to mmediate question. 

I w er whether you know of any 
who could come and read and write for 
him r d, and Ursula’s face lit 

hae I Vore d 

I came here t la to k ju if ye 
knew of anyone who had ha post t 
offer.” 

[hat was more than a year ago, and the 
plan h worked to perfection; Canon Lex 
field was a reserved 1 sé tive man, 
ind he w ld hay hrunk frem the pre- 
sence of a tranger, but he had known 
Ursula all her life t efficiency of her 
help the tactful w n which it was 
put at h disy | made m wonder 
how he could have t on so long without 
her. Het lary elcome addition to 
t! iste Inco! but the 
the quiet library w so CO! 
that she asked h If met 

P } 1 I he ¢ 
hat ve her son h ( Ire 

Yet thouch tl I leared aw 
from Ursul brow, tl thered mor 
darkly on her ter’ 1, hard as sh 
tried to Irn ( lence, she coul 
not discover what secret disquietude it % : 
that caused ther What with her persona 

ttract . her pr t little hom: ind u 
interest her art, I lot seemed a very 
confe that it w fr the studio in M 

sn. the 
he passe 1 <o urs ft 





Ye 


es <> 
< 





Noev. HagReLe— 


Pa. 


Your belief in me is the one thing “4 ; 
that might inspire me.’ he said ’ yrnep peti ne 
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look of care came that was se plainly brilliant September afternoon 





she m: 








ap] I t picture that Wa full of delivht Her hait 
Pine prize that he had taken at the Old Wa of a darker warme! hue than tl 
che r Art Sch nd the distinctions that waves of pale gold that 1 le Irma’s he 
he had ned at local exhibit had like that of one of Fra Angelico’s angels 
\ her » f estimat ( ] powel! her eve \\ ] el nad not blue he 
he ( that ( ] only to cheek had not quite mnie rose-leaf 
end p pict t the Acadet to have i rne . but he looked ! wing 
them ree ed \ cclamatio nd hung” eyes, crisp, curl I \ 
n prominent places upon the line nd movin hand nd fee de th 
wher al pp ent waited her lhe languid Frac of the elder. sister | 
f d that it w ore than she knew how seemed like a Drvad of the woods waiting 
to face She did not ve up the struggle, upon the commands ol oddess 
hut the ( } spent in her tudi:o 7 uu r¢ very late this evening,’ Si 
was no r rradiated with lowing Irma, lifting her « from her drawing 
ol the « placene with which = she “Ann breught ont the te more than ar 
d | ed n her | n ! ! m ( hour ago 
wand hat w nd to bri her ucct Ye Mi Lex ld ked ( tay 
had ne by for ever 1e realised now have tea ther d Ursul Phe y 
that it wv to | practised and en full of excitement ( Laurence 
plove like vy other tool he w ! con hor 
e1 ch he h fondl n ned Irma le p cal 
herself h M I nit ‘ in I « ee that t I ve 
the great band of worker nd if her pride wonderful that ] Laure 
would hav her he would 1 ften con d I nd 
een thankful t k into obs« ty Ah, ve but ! ean that 
But | pr ld n low her; tl Ureul he | 4 week 
fame <« roartist temper he } ( e back ‘ er to li 
ent, of her « ym to her art, had mad To | 
t wert kin f sh r. Her It IT} th I 
int | the shrit 1 the I fr her 
loctrine that It I t not be disturbed, rchin I r 
I t not | ‘ t emplov herself in 1) I t n Uj 
the h f 1 bee ! ted upon until it prospect | t If 
had | ; ( t] reed both le e ba l tel 
Ur I Ar the old I nt Her “i ] t 
If sl re to! e her] nz, that tempt nd Ursula hed slight 
hr ew r I } ( ld nsw ( 
he left v rom the 1 a as fe } medical officer 
cold t f t t re t her oO lt n charge It I | | r paralys 
a X ‘ not a ee he must ‘ | ened in a few 
werk o1 t ce woul e day \ ! vil his father 
come to het ! the 1 ntit he t mothe | } r ( Th 
, e ft ! t her « I ment le] the \ ! a 
! ( th f 
I ] } | \\ er evidel 
If had n t midst of crcl I 
tud sana a r si h ev ¢ 
e. hoe eonie of ¢ hester to be ri ‘ their ¢ 
t t had ] ! reed 
lr th ‘ t} I ot 1} | ' 
Ir I Hlarle t a t | 
t think it e's oppo 
- ‘ee ae rw 
; l 1: 
) 


to the hospital t eet the was wafted along the air; it was the hour 
‘ he d been at home of evensong in the cathedral, and the swell- 
th t 1 ht to inter Ing notes of the organ and the echo of the 
voices of the choir sounded like some an rel 
Cl movement. me lody floating down from the skies. 
] want of moral ‘I don’t think that I am standing still 
\\ | [ by coming here,” he said at last. 
‘I suppose you mean that it will be a 
‘ r at that moment good chance for ré search work,” she said. 
loor th led “It may, of course, be a good thing for you 
1 walked towards them to be here for a time if you are going to 
make a special study of paralysis.” 
“May I tell you why I have come: 
said ‘I have no right to worry you with 
CHAPTER Il mv affairs, and vet I feel that L should like 
1 to explain them to you Your ster has 
been such a help and comfort to my father 
I ham ive you that I feel as if our interests were, to some 
ew _ extent, the same.” 
‘ re full He hesitated f moment, but Irma 
he restion Irma made no attempt to help him out; she did 
‘ bein ct not think th th nterests of the two 
rest the world cl families were at all the same, but it would 
her the | pect perhay be scarcely polite to say so 
n I uld | ( You know how bad m father’s eyes 
n he could ever have re,” he d, starting again abruptly He 
ought to dr pa great deal of his literary 
of | re on work, and he wants more looking after than 
the | t died from my mother can manaye. It will make all 
the difference in the world to them if I am 
1 it fi Ur ( it hand and can be always coming in and 
prised tl] \ hould out 
London. He looked at Irma for apptoval as he 
hink f it, I have spoke, but r face did not relax in the 
I came in tl fter- least. 
to tell u all about [ hope you will excuse my saying that 
that seems te very short-sighted policy,” 
f you Irma he said If your parents need looking 
ifter, you could make an arrangement with 
t chair for Ursula, meone to do it; but you yourself would 
l | way her help them far mor vy building up a fine 
had 1 1 J nee yractice and making a reputation. You 
} ic felt certau will ruin your career altogether if you 
né re hin ettle down here on fixed salary and get 
the chance of ex out of touch with the great lights of the 
( profession 
1 with 1 eX He winced little at her pl speaking 
tion and pressed his lips together, then, leaning 
ry ed to hear tl [ forward, he b La n in a low and rapid 
ked t ( hile a det line furrowed his fore- 
lool ( n into head 
‘You cannot understand my action unless 
t unde | ho 1 I explain i otive,” he said My father 
| | Ol has bee den. his elf tor years past that 
nel stoll, } he might give me a_ fist-rate education, 
ind it quite time that it came to an end 
wer her at once i in the If I were to set up as a consulting physi- 
rden train of musi cian, I could not possibly live on what I 
23 
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first few years, whereas this disease, but 


ent plane 


me with an income that will 





altogether, and he would aS ¢ 


as to Irma, she was ona diff . 


nd and which will have expected an angel with radiant 
Ip my father if he should bi to sweep and dust a house or to turn up th 
work.” clods of cl In field 
fear of his being ob] CK And t! Kin thus, he fel] into 
| ent,” 3 ed Irma desperate blunder 
{ or a few year But I would ke the sordid det 
b well on Irom yt ! he ex ed “Oh! In 
f the tre \ I t have known how I love 
he said slowly, “but all the Oldcheste1 par to me becaust 
nst it I have done fairl are 1 , dif only y can love me ] 
( e half a dozen men of make a home for you that shall not be qui 
\ ») are better than | unwort ( ye even tl h it 
\ ld certainly come befor ho | 
it up for the next vacancy He w: carries way by his feeli 
| much bet o ki that |} not s the look « 
t , and I] kn I ( astonis] nt that dawned in her face 
rivil mark of when ( ] the coldness of her y 
on strivil for the im ¢ i his heart like an edge of b 
I { folly.” stec] 
| little at that, and her Yi ke a great mistake in spe 
the uni ted canvast 1 h uu Dr. Lexfield 
her lio: but she hope will unde 1 me when I 
» confe that she w ! t I 
i ( mist he knew 
that it would be imp words | eft his lips. H 
] That is where ( t Is ! 1 to} 
\ } ] ven her 1 t to | 
] 
de But to pr 
n me is the one tl that 1 rt epeat | t i 
If it w ver he told frank 
m4 l n and turn m\ I t1 ti cen tf 
I | to be my duty I love that I f 
battle in London, But | t pr ce never to speak 
\ wish me to « ( I | God helping 1 
now iy t mal t win ‘2 ( ry means 
The w he will } I \ I } afr ( 
t I have " with it t will be ther 
t ted j these ‘ ] I li hall t nchangeal 
i | fine « nity « i r for whenever | 
\' ] \r! ( to « i.” 
\ H wor t upon her ¢ 
Id I powe e her 
f¢ i the hospit I \ ] ld n wi 
hett t 1 l be 1 t t allt 
t t of I t she Eo 
rd all al t | | | two world 
tid t I h noth t tl 
2 rt out I v \ I 
| f i te co 1] to think 
thot byl | i 
le } l- wy . . ¢ I< te |} VW 
! | re be ker t ’ rtists, ¢ 
| h re steep lint 
t Cc I ‘ livht tl I er W nl 1 or sea.” 
nd-to-hand str le with She sat gazing at the roses that traile 


te! 
t 
ot 
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th a rapt expression on her “Tt was called ‘The Quest of Beauty,’ ” 

e told himself that she said Laurence “IT know [I shall give a 

r flower herself, growing far very poor account of it, but you must get 
1 that to win and wear the book and read it for yourself. The idea 
be to drag her down from of it is that a man sets out on his pilgrim- 


» an 
rv. Yet he was an en- age through the world determined to find 

wn way, and he did Beauty, but at every point he is met by 
prof that he loved Duty, from whom he shrinks in disgust. 
h disdain And then at last, beaten down and utterly 

r have any kinship with discouraged, he meets Duty in the most 
r musicians,” he id, unattractive form that he has yet seen, and 
t I may lay claim to be because his life is so empty and so miser- 
When I can bring the able, he resolves to give himself to Duty, 
and sunken cheeks, or to work for her and cherish her, thinking 
ne straight, I feel that I nothing of his own happiness, and when his 
rt in turning sad and ugly — selfishness has all been purged away from 


rld.” him, Duty sl 





forth through her disguise 


like the stars of the morning, and he 
ry nice to be able to realises that in finding her he has found 
but her tone im- Beauty after ail 
t re the belief, and It sounded to Irma very much like //ow 
t doth the little busy bee put into more 
t I am quite ignorant of | poetical form, but she had always had a 
but it is only that we = strong admiration for Mervyn Yorke’s 
m a different point writings, and she could not treat them with 
poem the other the same scant ceremony that she gave to 
ke to have printed in Laurence’s ideas 
nt out far and wide “T am sure that it must be a most charm- 
that everyone might ing poem,” she said, “and since you have 


to live with Duty in its most unattractive 

ra question, but Irma aspect, I dare say that it is a great com- 

t the only peem that he fort to you. But you must not expect me to 
S think about it quite as you do; you find 


Beauty in Duty, but I find Duty in Beauty— 


that is the difference between us, and it is a 
difference that nothing will ever bridge 
t show the slightest in- over 

r printing it in letters There was a dé on in the last words to 
which Laurence could not shut his ears; but 
w | k by Mervyn even while he recognised that his case was 
that she rer ned hopeless at present, he would not admit that 
of his things it would alway remain so, and he was 
| hem.” determined to mak ! derstood before 

t thoucht that you he left her 
} t] Sig [ « ht not to have spoken so n,” he 
hat sl ( Id said, “but ren I saw you here—lovelier 


than all the loveliness around you—I could 


tty: “m ts not keep tl words back. Please forget 
I er | them as q kly you can: lIet all be as 
re dreams and it was before, and nd by I will try my 
ld we dre rs fate n 
t w in their visions He got up with the last words, and, stand- 
1 real of the ng befor took her hand in } 


Il never relinquish the hope of 


poem that you liked winning this as mine,” he said in a tone 

with an une vy re- that, low s it w : } ted with intense 
’ drear that she had fecling, then, bending forward, he raised it 
! Sy ae te hia fine ] 1 away 
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CHAPTER Ill 


piptiteggiry PENESS was the prevailing 
note of 


Irma Wyndham’s studio, and, 


1 ¢ the fancies that filled her 

I t <« n at once tor tear ot 

ing ther they could then be finished 
len t ! 1 took her, and if the mood 


ver < 1 t I well, after all, they 


h ‘ \\ i ] ulttere the 
i t STi 1 not be abl 
t n ke 1 tire I I rance « Tact To 
] back 1 to | le cheek ind to 
ther ( } | spines co ld not be 
( a 1 t beauty-n 4 that 
eem¢ l] tant to her t the fact 
r ned tl he had done something, that 
there w evement | lif 
VW le her car I ebulo . wi bstan 
tial truth must be confessed, 
1 tisfactor I id t nt to 
ft he t nd, therefor e lifted 
( I fter to her 
east | t it critically with a view 
\ tt] r interrupted 1 
' ; ; ly ( 
T) ; : 
i. ht it up | et! 


She turned back t her easel as she 
spoke, and Ann maz ed out, muttering 
ig a 
lew uncomplimental cinarks to herself as 
she did so; great as her admiration of Irma 


might be, there were times when she wished 
lute ly impossible to 


make her attend to practical aifairs. 
the parcel 
Lextield’s hand- 


writing, and when the door was shut sh 


that it wi not O 


Irma had seen at a glance th 


went on with her work, paying no more 
heed to | communication than if it had 
neve! red pon the scene, But the 
Littl et would not allow itself to be 
indifferent as 
he eemed to be, she could not forget that 
it was there, and, t it up at last, she 
cut the string with her palette knife and 


It w i letter that shi expects 1 to find 
a le th and aor 1 repetition of the 
plead that he ha | ired into her ears on 
the preceding d © expected it, perhaps 

e rather looked forward to it, for though 


only 1 ral and that she should be 
beset } rt a But. ther 


the el co ned not] r but a book 
i | ntil wl vellum, th 


beaut 1 ¢ er Poe 

She looki r a moment W 
; , Bel viclding to he 
, : hair | 

( ( chail 
= , t wast 

<< 
, eoled § 

t i wader 





+ 








Drawn by 
Noel Harrold 


there is nothing of very much 


he said ’”’ } 
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awakened within her. It was not on its mourning she looked at her canvas, the { he 


in r meanil that she dwelt, nor yet on hours that had Clapsed since she had last de 
the rejected but still faithful lover who had seen it seemed to have robbed it oj al na 
sent it to her; it was on a new and wonder- vitality ; m 
ful 1eme of her own, a scheme which was She stood and gazed upon it, a q fa 
to brine her the fame and success for which weight { depression settling down y cle 
had waited so long her; it seemed extraordinary that she st ss fi 
Why should she not paint a picture illus- not have been able to catch more of th 50 
trative of the poem and send it to some ex- glow Vi 1 that had so entranced } to 


hibition, where it should not only win her but it was useless to try to dis, 
the plaudits of the crowd, but bring her the failure from herself, and, turning s 
appreciation of the poet himself?—his appre- away, she hurried out of the ro 
ciation and perhaps also his affection, for vain hope of ¢ caping trom the dejectior co 
she had read an account of his career in one that possessed her hu 
of the litera papers and knew that as yet It was not only the disappointment of her an 
he had found no kindred spirit with whom _ hopes of recognition that weighed upon her he 
to unite himself. it was the failure of her attempt to forge th 














More than , when reading his books, connecting link between her life and that In 
the t ht had passed through her mind — the man whose powers and achievements | 
that no lot in life could be more blessed had so long admired. If she could only ha at 
than to love and be loved by such a noble’ carried out her purpose, some commu ol 
soul as this, and if she could but put upon tions must surely have passed _betw D 
canvas the conception that filled her brain, them, communi ons might have led t “ 
the first st | be taken towards a meeting, and when once they had 
possible acquaintanceship. brouvht face to face she could not beli 
There could be no doubt about which © but that he would have given her that _ 
epl le to choose or, stay, would it not be which would have lifted her to a new a 
better t pal t a series of picture ° the far ] her level ib the foundation wi 
setting out on the quest; the meeting with which she had built her airy castle “ 
Duty; th | discovery of Beauty? It crumbled away, leaving it but the basel see 
was a is idea, far too ambitic is for fabric of a vision, and wandering aimles ™ 
1 , , 1 1 x } me 
one of her attainments, but she did not through the house he found ei I 
pause to think ¢ it that, and having set up drearier th the other, and told h " 
a fresh canvas she began to sketch in the that it w ve hard that one so well f Uy 
fore | csc | 1 the poe \ ec WwW Id be restrict wt 
al t l l the di tiie mp cure tances Ol Ww 
tan 3 rudving And then, just att very moment ( ; 
t t I ind eat the omelet het eye l ‘ I l that ¢ ‘ih 
th \ I I e for their 1 d meal Lexti ent t Uy ] nd the 
She wx cI Uy ] did k her I i Vv \ he 1 ( M f; 
wl vi 1 a desperate hurry to York 
et kt . but Ur la knew of Phat w natural « h, since advert a 
( I r did not care to be « ments of his book et found in ¢ 1, 
tl { é ( e appeared to take ] ' I M l I I art 
I ! ‘ Irequent lance t the v t pal I up t 
lox Ked of some tresh tu ble that ] cr ¢ erly, rt it thie hi 
had arisen regard to Canon Lexfield’s “Mr. Mervyn Yorke writes to mform | th: 
eyes | t] fact tl re hat | pre ol th 
plie 1 were of the test d Sir Thor Yorke, th - 
most 5 1A nd a well-know ne 
Ir of exaltation lasted not only n of | ‘ Mr. Yorke wil 
t but throuvh all the rest ed by the loan of any let do 
he seemed t ‘ unpu 13 rs containin reler f 
of the ef 5 «6that ‘ to Sir I es are lorwa str 
t never had she felt her to | the office this journal, t 
1; but by will pul lv 3 rned | I 
1 S came round the book is completed.” 


- Oo 


glow was tad and when on the Monday Irma’s eyes grew bright as she read, ane 





ided, 


her m 
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id 
n 


uncomm<¢ 


at 


not a vcry 


truck her tl there 


1 ] 
mv 


the poet's 
but 
iph that they 
1d 
had been bequeathed 


rht 


tween 


ther; it Wa 


prang 
nly SO, but 


well serve for an 


d ill; 
lestroy them, 


he box in which 
he had put 


of no 


} t 


ook 
keys, and 
The 
vellow with 
the task of 
a pu lin one, but 
m were un 
of Thomas Yorke, and 
t ce to "my 


of a refere! 
Steele,” she felt that 
There 


nd she 


lat very 


het 
ket. 


tten 


paper on 
was 


and 


loubtedly 


lf no further. 


n, and Irma cl 
nd t 


it off to her duti 


k care ot to 


pleasurable feelin 
ch she had been 
my day, and wrote a 

well expre ed, In 

paragraph that she 


had seen, spoke of her mother’s family 
told Mervyn Yorke how it was that the 
letters had come into her hands, and con 


cluded with an offer to have copies made 


for him if he should desire it. 
The days that followed were full of sus- 
pens she tried to go back to her painting, 


but all her were useless, and 
the time passed on and no answer 


atte mpts as 
came, she 
realised how much she had been building on 
this slender foundation. 
that 
cheste r, 


It was impossible 


she 


should remain all her days in Old- 


and since her own talent had not 


the power to release her, she watched and 
waited for this deliverer on whom she had 
fastened her hopes, as Andromeda watched 
and waited for the god who should descend 
through the air and unchain her from the 
relentless rock 

What if he did not appear? 


thought that 


That was 
the faded 
winds were 


made 
h the October 


a_ chilling 

with 
beginning to strew the lawn, seem a dreary 
presa of her Ursula had 
ipparently forgotten letters and poet alike, 
for she made no allusion to the subject, and 


she felt that 


leaves whi 


tuture. 


re 


Irma was glad, for she could 


not have borne questions or comments. But 
on the tenth day, when she had _ finally 
abandoned hope, she found a letter on her 


she came down to breakfast, 


of the 


plate when 


and at the first sight envelope, with 


its bold handwriting, an instant conviction 
seized upon her, and, tearing it open 
hastily, she found that it contained far more 


than she had dared to expect 


i light 


It was very brief, but it kindled n 
her eyes and gave a note of triumph to her 
voice a she handed it across the table to 
her sister 

Read that! ” she said; and this is what 
Ursula read: 
“DEAR MADAM, 

“T have been in Paris on business, and 
only received your letter on going to my 
publ hers this morning I am great! 
interested in its contents, and I think that 
the best plan will be for me to come down 
and look at the letters of which you tell 
me. If I do not hear to the contrary, | 
shall arrive at the Oldchester Arms next 
Saturday, and will ll at your house on 


that evening 
thfully, 


“MERVYN YORKE.” 


“Yours fa 
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| RMA would have liked it better if the 
sudden ming of autumn had _ not 
made it mpo le for her receive her 


hioned walled 





poet out of d ! l 


irdcn, W ts wealth « owers and the 
view of tl cathedral ) vould have 
been a pe! t setting for the teful in- 
terview; but since it wa learl mpo sible 
to have tea upon a rain-soaked lawn with 
whirlit l tossed to and fro by the 
orm he ¢ pied herself with making 
the drawit room as attractive a he could 

i br he ti the rate, a oft] haded 
lamp, vase or two filled with chrvysar 
themums, and some graceful ferns in a little 

ind She looked ron complacentl t 
her } paration wih Satur \ event 
came I felt that she need not b shamed 
of tl re 

I s ( te Ursula tl he hould 
not appear w Id never hay entered her 
th int but she could not help feeling 
that it w ( venient that Canon Lextield 
h uld ked her 1 ( « back ter 
te n ( him to fix in ] meniory the 
rin ( \ ( aie er mn the 
cathedral on S iv mor 

L hope won't mu bei out 


when Myr \ rhe ¢ re 


| ind [rt h replice 
magnal ( 

You co not refuse ( ( Lexfield, 
of cour t I dare \ 1 will be back 
before Mr. Yorl le 

| t her | were eatit there 
Was no tra excitement in her n ner 
when her ro: | eal ‘ 
a nified t < lt we 7 e to reet him 
offered h i down opposite 
to him ht of the 1 fallin 
Ipor ‘ f her hais Shy 
knew t I lo re 
rut r tl were not 

were the with 


DOO l “ v be e her 
in fiesh : we t 
[ th rie bert “ 
the letter n their 
first ree el er j 
he ¢ t} } | laced I 
! | iin 
| be { 
packe efore mn 
or | re aitt 1 
1 } hint ee 
( we? ert p ‘ 1" ‘ to 
ee if tl I rthacl ‘ nation ” 
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irer 


He drew the lamp a little ne 
him, untied the faded ribbon, and 
to turn over the letters with the ; 
deft movements of one who Is well 
to such tasks; and while he studied 
Irma le ned back 1! het cha I and W 
him with droopin bash that ve 
‘ er light in her eye Ile w 

f bout thirty, ap ently. with 
clearly cut face, the lower part of 
wa } den by a care llv tr nime 

nd me tache ble Drive lint eves 
bright and pier nd there w 
of dist ction about h Whole b I 
Irma noted with much s factie 
was all d more than all, that 
ima ed he CCl 1 t her te 
livin expression of his poems, and 
congratulated herselt once mor 
fortunate han that had breugh 
tovether 

Yet, 1 he put wwn the lett 
h I t w not very encour 

l ! fraid here s noth 
ve I h value c,” he i I 
take cu lance t ¢ I 
the r letters written by Sir Th : 
re ed | ‘ ds the 
fo De ( m t | ce n f 
I m Jon } n iit Mor 
ton be that f the other 
I ( n | 1 to hin 
doit that w more inte 
those tual WI n himself 
not like » take tl to the hotel 
| t mie I n ext WwW 
look he [ would gl 
< ( r twe I have never s¢ 
chest< hefore ‘ ' is to be 
ful 1 place 

It del old pla 
| with te t t had 
with het Pave I t the w ut 
were ! tha hoa pre 
at ( rs i t pi pl re 
Vil lin their t there a 
chat it it that endears it in 
des \ to those wl KNOW W 

! I | 1 t I hall et to 
‘ | he | d tl tone 
he he 1 Int that the W 
no ‘ ih there 
t vi ( | 
nd he ti ! it of I 
relat h I h ( I nt dow! 
f the f ly pe r fal 
Heer ble to make it ut, and I 


I 
t 
0 
i 
il 
()| 
nu 
j 
ii¢ 
] 
ine 
Tre 
! 
no 
in 
t 
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t and supplement my A lesser man would in all probability 
have indulged in excuses and protestations, 
ld have fitted in better but Mervyn Yorke was far above any petty 
ons, and though they vanity He saw that Irma really wished 
d with the decision that him to read, and, taking the book from 
1 " removed, her hand, he began without a moment’s 
had made ae great hesitation Smoothly and melodiously the 
nd tl meant fat beautiful lines flowed from his lips, and 
iny tie oj blood as he read, the scenes of the poem rose 
like old friends when up in vivid clearness before the minds of 
d she made the intro- his hearers They saw the glow of the 
Mervyn Yorke was a morning in which the traveller set out on 
ndin his quest, the saffron light in the sky, and 
een at Canon Lexfield’s the glitter f the dew upon the grass; 
! uid, and before they felt the crisp freshness of the air and 
Id more Ursula inter- heard the mounting song of the lark as it 
flew up to the gates of the sun And then 
\ the scence ch need, and in the dust and 
vell-bred to frown, but elare of the noontide they saw the mena 
nnoved all the im ing ferm of Duty, and shuddered with the 
» doubt, but there traveller at the thought of linking his 
fact in people’s lot with one so stern and forbidding; and 
k no notice of the as the long, weary hours vassed by, they 
ver, and replied to the felt the strain and stress which swept away 
the joy and peace of the morning, until 
w with a son of Canon as evening fell and soft hues of sunset 
lIniited apart when irradiated the land, the veil dropped from 
vent to Oxford, and he the form at his side, and Beauty herself 
it I have never for stood before him in all her transcendent 
vi i sterlin fellow, lovelines 
‘| can never thank you enough! ” cried 
( iv te agree to that, Irma ecstatically as he closed the book 
If that to be sterling and laid it down ‘I loved every word 
h did not prevent one of it before, but you have made it a living 
| She did 1 want thing to me 
lI about | ence, Sne was weil satisfied that all the thanks 
her for the second came irom her, and that Ursula sat silent. 
ubject She did not know that there were tears in 
just taken a post in her eves, and that Mervyn Yorke had seen 
he | been made them, but she felt some slight vexation 
hospital for when, instead of talking with her about his 
just been established poems, he turned back to her sister and re 
newed the subject of Laurence Lexfield 
d breeding could save I must vo and call on him to-morrow,” 
time Lo he a he said I hould like to see him again 
Wc enough, but to be immensels Where is he to be found 
lent of a hospital for “You will be ire to find him at hi 
tely worse Uh was father’s house to-morrow afternoon said 
onversation for a poet, Ursula. “I know that he will be lunching 
lve to put a stop there 
little book that lay “But perhaps Mrs. Lexfield would think 
it an intrusion for me to call upon her 
I maki one re he said; and while Ursula assured him that 
I do not know when Mrs. Lexfield was always delighted to 
l ¢ so much as your welcome any of her son’s friends, Irma 
f Beauty.’ Will vou wondered how he could imagine that a 
pleasure of hearing vou call from one so distinguished as himself 


could ever be an intrusion 


239 
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S] \ ( juite pl ised to find that Visit t the Lexfield | ise Was bound ¢ wi 
l in Oldchestet She would product . th 
} | house to be tl ni One Anti pation 1s too olten a sure road + an 
th ! \ { and of all th pe ple i d appt ntment mit «for nce 'rm - P he 
the pl exfields were the last with find that the reality far exceeded her ; bo 
whom | \ } 1 him to a ociate But Not ni lid | ircnce¢ b tain tror ; th 
sine e could not prevent it, she felt it mark of attention, but he engaged | 
ter to put a good ce upon it, and in conversatté that left Irma f 
vh ( rning service was over and listen to the delightful  interchang 
the ¢ I ermon successfully delivered, thought and idea between Canon J 
} { ved Nr Lexfield out of the side ind h 1est r} (anon h 
ip with her he crossed inveterate reader until his « T 
the ( to c ow na I x l A 
\\ t interesting visitor ye had bee 1 leadu rit i I tl 
¢ ind I be CV that he intel ]1 men, l ¢ wh I I va 
1 | Y: 


( ( t turn ( t that ie biter cir ( id 
onnect f ! nd he h con heard ther k sl told If ol 
down t } ne family letters with was life nd that if ( ! 
t } ; r material for a book from tl] Wl backwater \ h } 
I t he VI wa t 1 he Id f 1 the 
l t er interesting, I am_= sure itn here Tor n : 
Mr Id abstractedly But why her | d | 
| call never ¢ 
I \ i natu! one, but it It me lonz to be 
discon everthelers, for sh 1 Canon Lex t | 
| | re | ection t pe kin ot t t ha 1 < I r 
I I other “ I a I ( I t | 
She \ 1 from the necessity of a find it in my | to ¢ 
I for at this moment Ur ti | ' “ n 
th her usual directne v = 
Mir. \ was at Harrow with Dr find t | I 
Lexficld nd he wan er Mer 
ht He said that he ' “s 
Wa raid would thinl t n intru 1 Kt | .* ; 
f he ¢ I ( Lh t we were res] t t } 5 
\ v | I quit del ted t sec he b os h 
so io } 
Ot I } ll be a t ! to t , , be 
I Lex l | Laurence t . , 
" thuit hye knew hit Beane | ’ it he w ] . + " a 
t hu peak of k m whe 
Will 1 come in and h tea re I I 
‘ for a moment he w i wn turned to I ré 2 


, ) 
Wwe } } ‘ d it nee But the her farewell to M Lexticl i f 
ter ( r Ne Vorke Wi i ntere ed } l d 
I f her ind t 4 with It Il ver vell to a 
f anticipation that she ft but that 


a t Oldchester he | ! } 1 
: nd wi when pat patients, th t be | ) 
f She 1 t take ad re] nt to h P 
\ ‘ opport t\ ever when It w not het ( har : 
t ht with such d fort as a I t however com! , 





THE 


n that on the morrow 
no listur ! elements, 
talk with him to het 

e be t that the 


Memoir of Sir Thomas 
sh rwed 
drew Mervyn to 
of the present and not 
first brief visit was on 


nd that othe: emed 


e weeks there, out 
. % \l 1 ) i in atter 
t for tl moment 
‘ hat I have 
b | } 1 
I nd there 
! that 
( enial ati re for 
t 1 the atmosphers ' 
na ‘ 
nd whether the Ris 
‘ 
t ‘ e had so often 
tw houl e troub!) 
er \ ik It w 
t M n t the charm 
] ' 1 ld 
‘ 1 nil tey t 
en er 
é wi 
M h | 1 
] W nothis to 
1 » tl } ‘ 
for tl] Faet ef ota 
Olde] eT nd 
it CX 
1) fter day he 
Y 1 ] lamps 
] } 
\ n 
| n lon | with 
— 2 oe aes 
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that 
a sympathetic touch upen the piano and a 
that made up for her 
technical skill. Irma liked to 
found that it helped 
that she after- 

and Mervyn 


useful and sister, and was 
feeling for music 
want ol 
hear her play, for she 
her to dream the dreams 


wards tried to put upon canv: 


liked it too, apparently, for he leaned 
back in his chair with his head on his 
hand and a look of content on his face, 
as though the thoughts that the musik 
roused in his mind were very pleasant to 
him. 

There wa ne person .who did not share 


in the delights of 
that was I 
from the Close as 


and 
who kept away 


this time, however, 


] 


urence Lexfield, 


much as he could, and 


devoted himself, morning, noon, and night, 


to his patients His parents were conscious 


at times of a feelin that his return to 
Oldchester had not iven them so much 
of his company they had expected: but 


hint of such a thing wa ure to be 


followed by an account of the thousand 


and one matters that had to be attended 
to at the start by nd by he should have 
more leisure, the place w Id run of itself 
when it had onc 
hould have ple 
and though thet 


that thev did 


they put it down 


brow 


once dreamed 
presence in Oldcl 
! 





lightful man and 
Yorke 


December had come now, a co 


less December, with high winds and grev, 
cloud kies; but ll Mervyn did not tak 
his dey irture is most people had prophe- 
sied that he would do as soon as the 
autumn sunshine vanished He found no 
fault with the climate; he praised it, in fact, 


London, and 


declared that he had never felt more braced 


h better than 


as being so mu 


up thar he did fter a lon cour of 
tramps over the Downs that stretched away 
beh Ms the tow 

Irma wa itting by the fire as usual 
one evening, wait for the sound of the 
step that had come to mean » much t 
her: whether it wv really love that stirred 
her heart \ estion that she had 
never sked 1} el rh thoug] of the 
conquest. that had mad ratified her 
vanity and roused her ambition meant 

new life for |] life that would fulfil 
her fondest desire ind her mind w too 








i 


till 
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e thoughts to have room for any 


She w thinking of the fut now as 


looke d 


DY nt I lowing to her as the blazing 
on. tie I rth If invthing should 
me to dash her hon to the ground! 
t she would not let that idea enter her 
nd, d dismissed it in haste 
A note f you, miss, id Ann, open 
lhe loor at that moment, and _ she 
ed it quickly nd tore it open, Tearin 
t that unvw ome idea had been pre 
tion ng disaster 
But the dre died away unm as quickly 
it had risen The note w only a 
ncilled line from Ursula to vy that she 
( ned by ome work for Canon 
xhiela, nd that she might not be back 


| nine lock 


She h ey rdly before a kn 


is heard d in another minute Mervyn 

irke stood before her. She ve him her 
1 in ere ! with a strange lightne 
heart nd motioned him to h usual 


ir oppesite her own 


will he here directly.’ he 


d “riay you been for one of your 
] walks tl afternoon? ” 

Ye ] 1, fixin his eye upon her 
naw | ir to him when h mind 
\\ | ome train of thought I 
lave bee n the Down The wind wa 

ttl t louds, it was determined 
that the light } ld be eer 
but the « clut closely toyvether and 
ried that dark, all was desolate 

1 that ‘ CT the w“ nd n ] i\ 
t] v“ | their gloon pall over 
he ent 

A) ? n he rattle ked Irn * 

Iti 1 t } h that he could tl 
peal h nmost mul to her 

I \ lL won it! He we 1 listen to 
I ( their | entation but scattered 
' ' ' ric ht. and set free the 

} : thy A; l 
nd 1 resolution taken, 
nd | c | k from the Dow re 
to put it to t test at back 

It t r hat the door opened 

} tl t Imit Ann and the tea-tra 
Ms \ the re lution v that he 
re n the Dov I lk ‘ 
with t 1-t¢ l cl 1 She had felt 
das % } P ” on th wav for 
tw | | he wanted 
to dall little nh t cl tlic 


inevitable 


into re 


lit 


hour 


that 


Phere 


vuld turn her 


as plenty of 


are 


hefore them, owi to Ursula’s 
and he lingered over he little det 
1] first meal that thi had take 
together with an enjoyment that | 
thin ilt t childlike it 

Wher your sister to-night? ” he 
after a while 

She is staying later than usual at ( 
Lexfield’s,” said Irma Ile seems t 
more nd more dependent upon her 
says that he cannot im ne how he 
rot ¢ without her 

- auite belie that 1 Mer 
“She 1 wonderful « y for 

He w lent for moment 
lox ked thou htt ill t the hire 
rousin himself idenly, he | 
different tone 

But il the san I m lad 
ire lone this evening! 

Irn heart beat f Cr he spok 
the colour deepened in her cheek. I 
comu then, the w erful fair 
was to alter her whole life ind 
rapture f that tho ht he could fi 
word >» speak Sut that did t 
for | ent on without waiting f 
re} 

| have t ed 1t I 1 great 
thi ce 1 tirst « e here, but I 
ne ee | r 1 I wh ‘> il) t 
have ol ver ‘ to n 
1 | ( t into tl \\ of think 
people re not interested in n 
My parent th a while I wv 
ind er did not ton I ( 
I have never had ar ! le with 
uch literary en ar Iways 
to hy n ther left me ¢ 
to live pon, and 1 ter | 
vept it wav f1 

He | ed nd Irt 
noth It seemed } long pr 
but vould not I had at sh 

\ nt iver 1 was full 

1 the | 
more thi h ( t 

But h | ect 
by ] , lh { , 
pl in h | I 

nd I have Here I 

| lately T was I 
" mit I h fall 
Phat ne | 
! evel eto | 
’ ‘ n I ‘ { ‘ 


bul 
pal 
né 
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ea , r treatment tl | made ‘IT cannot tell you how happy you have 
Aegeaae ; If it were not for his made me—I will not even try to tell 
t. I should not be here you 
told my elf that the His voice trembled over the last words, 
out of my reach, trembled and died away, and before she 
never allow mvyself to couid answer he was one, and the sound 
of the opening door told her that he had 
1 doctrine! ” she Lid, left her n the very moment of ecstasy. 
. fixed upon her witl ich What a nature his w is delicately tuned, 
that she felt that she as highly strung, as an xolian harp! She 
hide her embarra . had felt a ] ht pal that he should 
leave her so abrupily, yet, after all, she 
be the first to own it would not have had him different It was 
} nile I know Beauty that ] worshipped, and what 
l ind ck people could be more beautiful than a love that 
er and done with, and — expressed elf a manner so entirely 
! i t Iw t to be or nal! 
d il my dealing She sat on without moving, her head 
th wonderful hopes have resting against the cushions of her chair 
heart nee I came to ind a smile play round her lovely mouth 
le I ow up on the is she gazed into the fire. Ann came in 
1) 1 n. watching the battle and removed the tea-things;: the clock 
1 the clouds, I told struck seven, d it struck eight, but still 
ne had come when I, she did not stir. She wanted no occupations 
to get free from. the except her own thoughts, and it was with 
lor hun over my the utmost reluctance that she roused her- 
Id strive for the light sclf when she w that the hour of nine 
with a iden glory.” was draw near and that Ursula would 
It t 1 to be made love m be c n n 
1 Irma listened with a “T will not peak of it yet,” she 
t that lulled all her said to herself ‘I want to keep it to 
could well be more dif mv-elf a little longer, for it is all my own 
I rence’s blunt promise — as long as it is hidden in my heart.” 
t hould not be And as the thought pa sed through her 
her, even thou h mind he he ird the front door open, and 
pital Mervyn, o the he drew her chair back into the shadow 
1 have a= difficulty that Ursula r it not read her face 
thi Oo pr ( as It s rather late for Canon Lexfield to 
f she were floating keep you, | said, striving after an 
he ensation was ) ordinary tone, ut without much success 
hardly wished to be Yes, it te, said Ursula, “but I 
I o detinite as ( d ot « | ilone ; 
She crossed the room quickly as_ she 
I ll th bout n elf.” poke, and kne down by her sister’s 
lence that vet had ae put het round her and held 
ilence O CrONM l her cl 
with caver tl ht He | met her and told her!” was 
I thank vou with all Irma’s instant reflection, but before she 
You have et could make any answer Ursula spoke again, 
I have made no effort Oh, it ll too wonderful! I could 
having seen them 1 never have dreamed of such happiness! 
k He \ he has loved me from. the first 
\ only answer, fe he dav he saw me, and I think that I must 
) I to her 1] but have loved him without knowing it, for 
him, d, 1 r to his when he t me | felt as if his love was 
her and laid his hand the one thi n all the world that I 
wanted He d that he had asked you 
to-morrow,” he id whether he 1 t speak, and that you told 








him where 
not wait 
I ‘ \ 
ind then 





the world 
in be iut 
had we 
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the first 
n 
neer 1 


( n te 
, j 
( ] 
' | 
ae 
] ' 
nly rs 


THE QUIVER 


I was, and he felt he could incapable 
to-morrow, so he came to the it was her 
ook that he had borrowed, her B 
ked me if he might walk wound, 

The cloud had all cleared with her 


the 
at it had ! 


he moon was shining over 


ind as we looked 
id—-he said ’ 
had said was too sacred for 
her 


the 


ving the rest of 
tled 


room 


ind, lea 
Ursula away to 


own 


CHAPTER VI 


THE BLOW ae 
g Irma sat there she never thre | 
Che blow had been so terrible, her ] 
xpected, that ne felt abs that t 
But a few moments before quest 
eemed to er to be teeped hat 
waa horror of desolation Oo 
it, blotting out the ] t 
1 leavin it a dark nd 
’ . 
1 We! too vawue at first ind t 
hle t » ther but rl 
! 
k passed aw he became wild 
her prevailir feelir W 
n vricf He had deceived \ I 
told herself, wilfully led her real 
ht make a mock of her né ‘ 
tl ed her he must have \ 
t, what was voi oO n her t e! 
t 1 vet } ] llowed ( 


he had no true affinity They 1 
tions, born of jealousy, but { t 1 
ession of her heart, and her, | 
t with dry eves and liy eat 
e | he aske | herself how i t 
the future without rev | ne 
] t WwW 
‘ que on to answer, but hea ! 
If answer it, furr her f 
fold id clenchi li \ 
i knuckle owed wh te n | 
No one hould ever h ne 
fiture that wa the con Sine 
e came } vould car 1 
hich and bury her feelines e wi 
breast that t e who had 
ld never | e 1 riumph ‘ 
h t t the had The 
th ’ 4 
le made her resol n 
t tol er tl s ) , 
to blame, that Met wv i youl 


of falschood as Ursula 


blindness 


«if h 
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that had bet 
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1 nise 0 strange and beautiful thing had come to 
d by the on who could her—love had unfolded his radiant pinions 
mperament and enter n he it, and a flood of glory had 
hts Che discovery straightway poured itself into her life. 
misery, but what ‘You must have had a prevision of me 
he not suffer as in your thoughts when you wrote your 
I whom he had up- poem ! she said one day Ss she and 
Mervyn walked together over the Downs. 
through several d ‘Tl had made up my mind that the beautiful 
- Ursula c ( things of life were not for me, and then 
| hen letter rrived suddenly the most beautiful thine of all 
, tulate. it faded was ven t and the whole world 
eded by a flat dreari- became a different place.” 
harder to be: Blame She looked up at him with a smile, but 
be. she w indeed he wa izing far away into the distance 
there w no hoj where thi revs and browns of the wintry 
Mie Ww re yn land ipe were touched into brilliancs by 

t. and she could the sun 

tever her feelings It was of myself that I was thinking,” 

( ed to be « tantly he said, i iIw te it at the time when 
( t the part of th L had definite Id myself that love was 
c olde ter, to appear never to be ! M I am ashamed to tell 
lappine and te ' how | kicked ainst the pricks. I 
ratior w no chance then that my health would 

A to take place ever be better, and I hated the idea of 
not] to Wait drifti into invalidism more than I can 

ell pr ed with tell And then—I am laying bare my 

He had 1 ntended nmost soul to 1 in telling you this—I 
n book went to picture exhibition last spring, 

d | the d nd there |! w a painting of Jacob 

| to clain wrestli with the angel It w: i splendid 

to the real piece of work But it was not that which 

ppealed to r much: it was the old- 

» | done, the ore, world st full of meaning for us 

I oher ] cal iS it Wi for J Trouble comes to 

nex ; ( u ll: it wi | with us, wrestles and 

k n to plan, prevail that we o halting all our 

| 1 the prov din a vet n t eT it blesses us, so 
1 her pride would that we n th Jacob, ‘1 have seen 
vy way God face t ct 
I ] jcalor pain Hew lent for a moment: then, draw- 
1 have know ing her hand through his arm, he pressed 
beautiful t to |} hear 
e ¢ of her child Phere is 1 her human being to whom 
ot | I I could have Id that! he said 
= f | . There wer Ursula’s eves, but 
I I I he br he the \ \ 

Ls nly t It i just th vhich seems so won- 
nev. b t the derful to m«e ‘ d ‘I could have 
which r one erstood r lov Irma: she is so full 

S| } er re f artistic feelin 1 has so much in 
had eve elt common W But I am _ different 
to rebel alt thet I ll never understand why 

that she lacked, ve loved n 
I rdaine Shal he said in the low, 

her ] thrill t t t he had learnt to know 
\ hea » well I Irn mmensely; she 
ly on her way, this” h ill kinds of fts and graces, and I 
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d to have her is « ter; ride 





her friends are 


I ready to sj 
ic other half of myselt. I carol 
iy other 1 on for my Phy h hould at last have to 1 
l have been w ! fon Irma !—that w the thought that we 
| was born, and I did not th Laurence nind like a lightniy 
t you { the first i h but he h I ht to depr ¢ 
I felt if | had cl pple l wh pl re 1or ny per 
y and fe 1 vou at last, reason, and hi inswer was as heart 
I would never let you Mervyn could have « red 
God would grant me the You could do not! that could ¢ 
love more de ht,” he ud What ev 
ely for Irma when T h would uu like to fix 
ifter a silence, dur Chr n kev I think We ar 
on hand in hand, with dining here on Christr night.” 
r spe ch I | i not iid 1 that yet, Laure 
he will marry, toe uid Lid mother I asked Irm; 
n sf hat Lexfield love I la if they would come with Mr. Y 
ne ff the best fellow in Ik w that it would be a reat i ple 
to \ t have the it will be to us 
rave Poor iurence It was a very cd 
that there are few like kind of pleasure! If only Irma had |} 
I am afraid it is true out ! hope to him, what a bl l ¢ 
I say fraid ’ because ing it ht have beer his fatl 
hat she ever give um a mother cure in the happiness of their 
vears of wedded love Mervyn and | 
right, though e did not n the full flush of their new joy; he 
hat absorbed her sister Irma in the first dawn of a joy that was 
tely It ever on to be fut that last thought t him tot 
nee dur hose week quick, and, with a hurried word of fare 
terrible or | for her, he made his escay 
K¢ ny itter pt to rec I] 
Mecmory He W ver 
| ern and grave man of CHAPTER VII 
“ o certain that Irma 
k r Mervyn Yorke that A HO PAL CHRISTMAS 
ost I to ep out ol 
that som , vord gon net gon to the Chr 
etray his knowledve to her, tre the | | that w 
, he burden that she w pon \ e had fully made up he 
It w be iN the ed 
ct bye ta | meet \ | { I : , ce 
t \ it frequent \V tor to es ‘ t t . - 
n the Close nd Cane contr lation nd «ke out the 
{ ch pleasure in h ciet ench the a m f pation " 
have been churlish indeed 1 orc he ¢ ld not even conter 
. thir but cor lite \ln Lextield had prot ed her sont 
prop ‘ d would ere nee U1 la 
ening whe he me in, to with het cre Ww no | ble necd ft 
vith h father nl mother to n ! hersel 1 he nine 
Oldchester direct ifter follon even Id be bad er 
I nt to le ethin it ! c % no escape unit 
! for the happine tht ‘ n t convenient 
re Will vou let ‘ ve Butt lds t re ready to com 
- - por I he ne “ te } back with 
t ‘ nd | ! ne might | 
rer : ! ! | rmeie ( | N the f it t trace of one 
t ( | muse them | ‘ ‘ r aid 1 whe Mrs. Lex 
r hout it nd } , ‘ ei! na n ! of the ev 
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inced that it would be impos- So tar, Laurence had kept religiously 
» to the treat after all, away from her, but as he cast a furtive 
her fate was sealed She vlance at her from the opposite side of the 
ol itisfaction of makin ; room he saw the dreariness of her look, of 
since evervone took it her whole attitude, and, yielding to an irre 
e was going in any case, sistible impulse, he left his place and came 
be looking forward to it and took a seat by her side. 
nterest. He asked her no questions, he made no 
t tin that she had been excuses for not having spoken to her before ; 
] ites, Tor, as sche had he merely le int tow ird her and said with 
ck people, and the mere a smile Do look at that little fellow just 
into contact with them behind you; his face would make a perfect 
er: bat there was no study for a picture! 
it was with the feeling She did not want to look, but it was 
execution that she scarcely poss ble to re fuse, and, turning 
that Mervyn had pro- reluctantly, she saw what seemed to be a 
hem to the scene of the baby angel just fluttered down from the 
skies. Bright shining curls clustered round 
to be pitied, this the head, the big eyes were gleaming with 
man, with the crown of rapture, the tiny hands were clasped together 
the tall. willowy § ficure in ecstatic delight 
of silk and lace Not “Me wants the boofer bunnv!” cried 
he room but was turned Jack an the conjure r he ld up by the ears 
ly, yet of all those pre the rabbit that he had just taken out of his 
o wretched and heart- wonder-working hat; and he would have 
tried to wriggle up from his reclining couch 
look round at the if a detaining hand had not been laid upon 
ded the hts that she him 
nter, and she occupied Not much to shrink from there, but as 
to some of the members Irma’s gaze fell upon the figure beside him 
nd their friends, while she shuddered and turned pale Twisted 
ed up and down the and misshapen form, sallow, distorted face, 
hie ? invalid chair it was hard to believe that it was really a 
reetings in all direc- human being who leant over the boy, and 
r first visit to the ] all the delicate susceptibilities of her nature 


hey were well-kr mn cried out in revolt. Not a word passed her 
the delight with which lips, but Laurence had read her look, and, 


wed that the patients, bendit towal her, he spoke so that none 
ly afflictions, had heart but she could hear 
rm and affectionate “That is one of our saddest cases: she 
was sent to u is a last hope, but I am 
e first in the programme, afraid we shall not be able to do anything 
row of the audi eC, for her 
listen to the sweet strain But you surely ought not to keep her, 
t beine disturbed by especially where there are children!” said 
ms: and even when Irma in a tone of irrepressible disgust 
1 her were lifted up in Phat is just why I want to keep her,” 
Nowell,” or “Good Christian he d quietly She was not always 
I ed to shut her ear he battered wreck that vou’ see now, 
The came the lehtn of he was once a happy wife with a 
I tion of the presents, child of her wn as charming as our 
he saw the cages little Jacky Her husband died, and she 
cerned what childlike worked for herself and her boy, but one 
have to be able to find dav he straved away and fell into a mill- 
le Christmas pleasures, pond. She leapt in after him and held him 
t seemed that anv human up with one hand while she clung with the 


ations oO 


was found at last, but the child was dead, 


er to a projecting piece of wood She 





a 








and she was so hopelessly 


side 


th: 


it 
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injured on one 
that paralysis set in, with the result 


you ce 
Ww 


dering 


hat fearful story! ” said Irma, shud- 
3ut I cannot think that it 
her children It 


to see that lovely little child 


agaln 


ht to leave is 


with 


her face as he did just now! 


the touch of that little child 
that has bre ht her back to life,” he said. 
}rain and heart seemed absolutely dead 
when she « ne to us, and I was on the po nt 
of yin that she must be taken away 
i \ ! one lay she saw Jacky, and 
I can o1 tell you that since then it has 
been like ee the soul return to a dead 
bod\ She thinks that he her boy come 
back to her, and the love that he gives her 
is revivil faculties in a perfectly mar 
vellous w Chat is beauty-making if you 
like—beautv-makinge in its” highest and 
noble forn 
He had not forgotten her words, then; 
o scrupulously had he kept himself out of 
her “ t he had come to the con- 
clusion that ] love had been no more tha 


i eting idea—and that probably 
tl he was congratulating himself 
} { { 
7 he « ot think that now he could 
t} t view of the look in |} eves 
the ré 1 upon her, of the quiver in 
\ ( he alluded to her werd Ile 
ed f her till she knew it bevond a 
ibt, and | heart had not been re 
knowledge would have gratified her even 
had ced no answering affection 
We cannot discuss beauty-making now,” 
! is not a subject upon which 
are | te re¢ Besides, vou must 
d propose a vote of thanks to vour 
jurer; his entertainment is just over 
heir tall not been very tisfactory, 
he or better things on the next 
I nd tl rh any private conversa- 
\“ at the dinner table he 
1 } rtunity when they went 
room 
| k W he \ nxiou we are 
t T he d by was of an 
f ! W fraid to bevin with 
( k iH es have been 
I rs nd there is no doubt 
he to re n | canonr\ I 
mall 4} n Old- 
not |e ( hospital, 
| lem ne 
Would like my house id Irm 


“Your house!” he exclaimed with a stay 


“But you are not thinking of going away? 


“Yes, I have settled to 203; I cannot 
afford to stay in it alone, and it would lk 
very lonely for me without Ursula. J ay 
roin to I ondon, and | shall five myself 
entirely to my painting.” 


He made 
full; vet 


no answer, his heart was ¢ 


in the first brunt of his disan 


even 





pointment he told imself that to be whi 
separated trom her wi less cruel a fat 
than to be near her and yet at the same tim 
divided from her by a ilf that he cou! 
not pi He knew that she was sufferin; 
and he longed to comfort her, but nothin: 
that he could say or do would be of ap 
ivail, and with the unselfishness of true loy 
he hoped that a change of scene might dis 
tract her th h 

Ile made no t 
he for the ae 

rowed h pl I 
her , did he 
da shine falling 
overflowing, rhaps of all those wh 
knew r he lone re ed how strang 
he had altered nee Ursula’s engageme 








Her |] id, dre ways had all dropp: 
\ her ar relentless energy h 
take | 1 of her It was not 
pre il n tor he weddit alone tl 
oOcet ed het Canon Lextield had been on 
too gl to take her h ff her hand 
nd there cl berle things to be don 
th r to future rrangements. Her 
lurniture s to be stored for the present 
nd she nye t ke rooms in Lond 
that w ll that she told anyone of h 
plans; but in the excitement 
no one eemed to take 1 h interest in th 
do of the | ] te! Mervyn care 
notl for show | vrandeur, but he 
well |} wnan t the people of 
che CF ce ld not but think it a great evé 
that he sl ld | married in their midst 
ind the friends wt were coming at his 
in tion were lights of such magnitude 
t! | ry and t world that it was 
I “ r that ‘ ne was anxious to} 
there for the mere pleasure of catching 
| e of them 
The wedd Ww to be in the cathedral 
nd.ir ‘ fthet t gloomy prot nostica 
1 n } weather the January d 
ad vn 1 « I ! ind a ray of sun 
bine | ont ric she walked up th 
her vil e drape Very! 
nd he | ked d to Mervyn 


look so smart. 


They are having their presents now 


,” 


—)). 


9 


; tients 
** The Christmas tree is all alight with candles, and the patie 


vo 


ov. 





Drawn by 
Noe! Harrold, 
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like the fulfilment of his most ex 


ecme d 





quisite dreams. But there were many in the 
congrevation who thought that Irma far out 
hone her it was only Laurence who saw 
he « of pain under the elder ter’s 
eves. and Wi aerrect 1 the note of we ring 
n her voice as she stood in her little draw 
ing-room receiving the guests 

The resources of Cedar House were taxed 
to the utmost, but Irma had accepted offet 


of help from no one, though more than one 


een ready and 
} 


would h ivi 


willing to lend their house for the occasion 
The refreshments were of the simplest, but 
verything was yvood, and though the excel 


lence of the arrangements was attributed 


a matter of course to Ursula and the faith 


ful Ann, Irma alone knew how much of it 
“ due to her own personal effort She 
had no thought of mentioning it he w 

rather ashamed of it, in fact but there 
cemed to b i tran » drin power w } 

her that sprang from the very shock that 
had shivered her life into fragment She 
could not understand it, she did ttrvt 


explain it but she felt thankful for t 
since it enabled her to keep up appearance 
in the eve f the world 
It was ll over at lenyth the | t con 
ratulation cknowledged, the last fare 
wells said. The bride and bridevroom went 
off mid reneral acclamations, the est 


went home to talk over the events of the 
day, and hardly anvone rave thought to 
Irma except Laurence Lexfield, who ‘ 
nothir but the hadow of | hye 
beautiful « he made |] evening re 1 
f the ho | 

He pictured her desolate weary ind 
despair wee} her heart out he 
the } he yoy that had been wrest 
from her but if he could have transported 
hir el to 1 hou on W n l] t 

| t were centre B he w il h ( een 


her divested of her 1 

nd tern itue he t rned deat 
r t ! entreaties that cow ld rest 
nd n to dismantle the | pre 

paration for her departure into tl nknows 

world that stretched before her, dark and 

cold. 


CHAPTER VIII 


MAIDA VALI 


well what wa 


a juite 


could not ve her w tO « to her 


4 ( advers \ She had re ] ot 
Case often in the pages of | 
mor en still in the pages o 
where ( ithor ¢« ld mould eve 
will trammelled by hampering 


the ve is that had lain hidden in 
‘ her bein would ww come to the 
\\ 1 bud and bil n nd 
| ty to the world 
It w that secret conviction t] 
ned her throu the last fev 
\ tl thought which ned 
tl the familiar streets of Oldcl 
t behind nel e Was 
| ton limite 
I} » little had Irn ! 
‘ f ever flairs 1 
1 lea of the difficult tl 
he nd eve the } the expe 
Wwe I n d cripple 1 ner evere|] 
| ‘ in the certainty that 
” We 1] ‘ ft Vu t he had 
nd xes and n erval W 
She ‘ bout look for lo 
fore n the m nb ‘ like 
t was | ble t ne, think 
f tabilit ft tl nd 
re t that , ht | et 
t The lane ‘ whom 
viewed took her me re t once al 
a | t flatteriu ( rne te 
oher. “Are lad ( 
the ce of not] that w 
ruck the 1, naturally ene 
aert NIK oO x e her 
\l Vale w the rt of | 
had selected. ae hecans 
! ts wl had lived in 
} ind sh n decided 
ce furnis! 
le ' n three w hye mp 
‘ t iy ed i" I 
1 ( ' er de ‘ ted ) me 
‘ I i \ tor ‘ I 
' ; ' —_™ ‘ 1] n t 
char even tl tw con 
ed eXt! t n 
littl ( wo hundr 
he were ny expenses bet 
which she had taken no account 
ka t I le t she woul 
n ! ends me rt Was 
t howe ve Canon Lext 
( iq rter rent n avance 
| | n hand h wi ht 
vst lift It v the 
| nd she 1 t work 
CO 


An earthau: ke had ittere 





i 


1 her | fe, 
th 


rey 


THE 


} } next two month f she 
ture read » send to the 
To turn back o the Quest 
1 o be thought of he 
r removed pe 


; Yorke ind h pocn 
hour looking over het 


e involved model a land 
vork in the oF ur: both 

! ut ! the i¢ rorm dl 
he ¢ ed a model, and 

po yicture f Rossetti’ 
we 1 her fatal spells 
t I f the n who had 


Ir na Wi rk ] ct el s]y 
r of daylight, though she 


vhat she had intended it t 
1 work to finish it, but sl 
er end, had it var hed 
\ B « ce it had been 
] } t he 1 bh | tv of 
] 7 ? t 
t up te the vi 
broke the seal of the lette1 
rest pon the cl 
had read it she t 
‘ fixed upon the briet 
he sheet. She wv 
r¢ S' I t we oO 
read tt f ol ( 
( | h word bit to het 
‘ ‘ fier | ct 
rit het ul le to tur 
roar ed her from het 
I ! onds, the uur-faced 
( the ro ’ heet 
| ec it convenient to 7 
Y ] I} P g ¢ 
vi nd each tu 
ver busy t ttend 
( Vir CC. nt 
tin ] { ce 
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that a poor widow gets her rig 
you can’t let me mone, 


Give me the nterposed Irma, het 


anger at this impudent assault making her 
tone more than usually haughty; but as 


face 


two 


Mrs. Edmonds handed it to her, her 


chan ed She h d 
uineas with the 


had 


account tor extras 


paid her 


ularity, but she 


weel ly 


utmost re 


enough to let the 


been thougntless 


over, and the sum 


total that it had reached fairly appalled her, 





while at the me time she realised that 

er this lapse of time it was impossible to 
dispute the items She could not pay the 
whole amount by any manner of mean 
nd to be blived to humble herself to this 
most unpleasant woman seemed to her to be 
the last drop in her cup of misery. 

I am ve! orry that you should be put 
t inv Incony ence.” she said, “but I will 
pay you meth Oo ccount and etth 
the rest as soon as [I get my next re 
! tt ce 

Mrs. Edmon ed her uncertainly as sh 
spoke; she had had too many such p ist 
made to her to put much faith in them, but 
n the other hand, if she howed too great 
i distrust of her lodge sudden flight 
might « that would leave her without 
re Css It w best to temporise, but she 

cepted the proffered instalment with so 
ill a grace that Irma felt her powers of 
endurance almost at n end 

Mervyn and Ursula had just come back 
rom a prolonged wedding tour in Italy 

d she knew that she had only to tell them 
her trouble to rece heir read | but 

e would rather irve than submit to 
that ( he ld h elf, and as soor s sh 
had t rid of Mi kdmonds she put a 
number of her sketcl into a portfolio and 

off for the City fire of determination 
in her « 

It w wretched dav, we nd dirty, 
with a rasping wind tl set her nerves on 
edge, and when she arrived at the office of 
hye Art Acer I which he \ he nal, 
her iT hi k to h low « » that 
he fully expected to be t bv the I 
1 ince ent hat the we > oe ful up that 
trie did t care 1 ( aer atl h more 
Thu we ot te so bad that. how 
Ver t} r CT \ willin to see 

nd w ! renewed tter of | e she 
wed 1 c! the tau nd was 
ushe lou ) Oo! 
Wel iS t hav vou got to show 
} iw h ( nt ceremon\ for | tim¢ 
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her res¢ ent at h 


would be mere 1 


LOW 


quick | then S t 
n away \ i 
he d t our le 

1 it ] } rt } + fal mnt we 4 
of ner career u nut We 
t uttered those uncul in 
th d reeable-lookin least 

t her, with |} chair \ 

nd n | | ket n le We \\ 
tte! She t white to 
d trembled = s« t she better 
d be 


led the drawn val 
k another look et tl t 

k l-white work isn't I 
condescet t ‘ Wwe ! 

t v for thing of 1 U1 


el ' , 
work witl 
} lé t} 
( ‘ \ 
| 
| | 1 in orn I 
Ks ‘ S ( 
her fo ¢ P | f 
( to bed r | 
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' : 
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S f d , | 
ee ee ey , 
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CHAPTER IX 


( RISTMA TREAT 
HEN ptec the offer made to 
W oOwilt and Ixton, he 
1 merely temporary 
W al ick as I she 
irht with the world; but 
de d otherwise, for Mer- 
no oner taken their 
he e day receive 1 l letter 
illed her with dismay. 
n which the principal 
ne had been inve ted 
krupt d her income was 
to ibout eventyv-fv 
r about br ne 
Lie confidence in her 
1 ply cepted ] 
S] l reason to doubt 
i ] t} t he iW in 
on ned his ate 
re had been quite unex 
lute and mplete, 
he rehe Idk rs could 
hat M Yorke had 
. x her moncy 
W btl true but it 
: nh that now the 
Irma had ddenly 
t she had to face het 
he micht 
\\ the world now 
her; th hone 
parks were filled 
was ts height, 
i dl but 
| of crape fallen 
na htt | ul 
If tl ] ] n hun 
: ae nee: 
( he Id not 
or ‘ d 
k in her: 
“ W cl she 
een reall 
he had appeared 
‘ h le thy 
ead ! pm the 
wy , 7 h 
had ade te 
rel to 
: I ! Cor \\ in 
Wrot » | la that she 


TY-MAKER 
had 


plenty of remunerative work on hand, and 


was not to worry about her, that she 


that she should have no difficulty in getting 
on: while to her friends at Oldchester she 
merely wrote that she was leaving her pre- 
sent rooms, and that as her address would 
be uncertain they had better communicate 


with her through her bankers. 

That done, she set to work to frame her 
life on new conditions. A studio was no 
longer necessary, and she took a lodying 
in a small house in a back street at fifteen 
shillings a week Her pictures were worth- 
less, apparently, but the despised hack- 


work for Swift and Exton would provide her 
he threw 


with the means of existence, and 


herself with all her might into her drawings 
of stoves and bedsteads. Her head often 
ached re] nd a mortal weariness pos- 
sessed her, but she had no sunlit garden 
now in which to sit and dream of Beauty 

she must work whether she was in the mood 
or not; and althouch she did not realise it, 
she turned out far better drawings in her 
hot and stuffy little room—annoyed by the 
smell of cooking and by the noise of the 


landlady’ than she had ever done 


s children 


in her luxurious studio at Oldchester 

We have an entirely novel idea for our 
Christmas catalogue,” said the advertise- 
ment manager one day, when Irma_ pre 
sented herself in the oftice with a sheaf of 
finished drawin ‘We are going to send 
out a book with illustrations in colour of 
some of the rooms that we have furnished. 
That American millionaire whose house we 
did up in Park Lane will let us use one or 
two of his roon and we shall have the 
kitchen at the new In pe rial Hotel and the 
Board-room of the National Transport Com- 
pany They are to be really artistic things, 
reproduced by the three-colour process I 
have been viding up the work this morn- 
il ind I want vou to do something at- 
tractive of the Sisters’ rooms at St. Barnabas’ 
Hlospital I will see that you get an extra 
fee if you nd in some really tasteful 
sketches ; 

There w I m why Irma should feel 
reluctant to undertake such a pleasant piece 
of werk Laure Lextield had passed out 
of her life ind the tact that he had been 
connected with St. Barnabas’ could have no 
ble we t with her Yet she did feel 
reluctan i it was with the utmost 
difficulty th she infused a proper grati- 
tude into h ton is she thanked the 
manager tor h kindness 
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“T suppose there will be no trouble about by the high and beneficent aim that jinspjy, 
getting permission to make the drawings: ” his tasks of healing. ] 


til 
she said as sl turned to x It was a very tary our tl 
he 1 ( rned te ( lutary hour tl tor 


Oh, no, that’s all right We wrote to passed as she sat there, block in | is 

the treasurer, and he gave leave at once and, deep-rooted as was her objection ; A 
They are hadly in want of tund and we ho | itals, she felt glad that she s fro 
shall put a word or two of appeal into have to pay a good many visits to § ' 
our letterpress.” Jarnabas’ before her contributions to : she 
It was with very mingled feelings that catalogue were finished "ea 


Irma found herself, sketching materials in Nor, when the contributions were finish a 
hand, entering the doors of St. Barnabas’ did her visits cease Sisters and 1 Ww 





Hospital and traversing it wide, bare alike had taken a great interest in an 
corridors Laurence had never! been anyv- wi rk, and alm t against her will Ser 
thing to her; he was less than nothing now; found herself on terms of friendshiy shi 
vet he was vividly in her thoughts as she = more than one among them. It was stra wl 
climbed the stairs with which hi feet had how her dislike of sick people wor of 
once been so familiar, and pa ed through when she came nto actual contact fo: 
the wards in which his days had been them, and how the self-sacrifice and sh 
spent cour that she v all around her th 
She still dreaded the sights and sound to influence her own life co 
of hospital life, and though she received You will come to our Chri 
a warm welcome from Sister \ with won't you?” [3 r Victoria or w 
whose tting-room she w t ( he \ I t 1 ( e for h 
found it very trv! to have t t in the S ( left out ar 
open OM with i ( ti i tramp, I \ » rel ( that 1 di 
tramp of doctors and nurs« long the pau hefore accept the invitat is 
passage, nd, worse till, the casional > ( dade ( the 1 t 
limpse of helpless patient on a trolly work of that ¥ lence t m 
going up to the operating theatre. our ends, rough he them how w sh 
But though her thoughts were full of She had longed to t away from Old th 
Laurence ] e expected to hear a that I ht | ‘ irtistic ; 
menti< of hit nd she almost be ved nee environment so 
herself t tart when h ! e « ht t tl t her desire |} 
her ear hed e had ¢ -% 
| Py ( have heard t Dr \ ir her life what se 
Lexfield’s new rk d one of the Phe i n of catal 3 
house surgeons as he paused t k to an ¢ a 
the Sist t the door of the ward ( ! 7 
Ye } wrote to tell me tl it w | ( t treat Barnal th 
out replica the S er | een } r na « for ai 
everal 1 ( f it nd I f that it ] t he w r fowa em 
1 oilag to make a b ‘ t | ’ visit to Oldct : 
It w 1 it deserve ke ' ‘ f the a n little sis 
sensat ! He has 1 tered ! ol ‘ t last . ww 1 hi 
pi bout paral nd th flood xeuses for her absence ft rw 
of J ht n their treatment | l 1 beat rence ‘ t ! ld be ! 
tiful | of work nd it \v ld ft t tl 1 ( tm ‘a 
( ! tation ) that tre I r only re a 
w t ‘ tin writing t \ h f a cheap al as 
A beautiful piece f work! | ( Id The ! nted | ; 
hear | \ ( \ he told ] that he ‘ ! e her v t} 1 the ! ai 
t | V Wil ker Lor » | I nit live m 
nd burnt a re mbered 1 t th | 1 all the , 
tl hich he } | ‘ ‘ ' } | d ¢ er ne 
I 1 I n their ] I tl t 
t tl ‘ hie I the neing a I 
k ne “ J ( ] had bh I re I 
de ence | how re ‘ | t t love 4 ro the 
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I nyoy themselves!’ said Sister Vic- 
torla. “And the best of the entertainment 
some of the doctors will 
Le to distribute the presents 

IT 4) ( 


peared in the doorway even as 
heart almost stopped 
sed among them the 
Lexfield 
such 
te ll, 
had always maintained that 
indifferent to him. Yet 
her one thought was 
Sister Victoria 
delighted 
the 
in 


77 ; 
he e, and Irma’s 
recogni 


him 
she 


Laurence 
should 


could 


ll-know1! form oO 
Why tl ht of 


effect unon her 


have 
not 


wa itirely 
w him 
cape, and as hurried 


ve him a welcome, 
yuund 


farthest 


circle ri 
the 


from 


ee, 1 took refuge 


lay that corner, a 
nd disfigured by disease, who 

elf disliked both 

1 patient She is rough-tongued and 
I , and Irma had 
her 1 


the 


In 
by nurses 
Wi 
never so much 
Sut 


ng goe 


rection. any 
say 
bed as 
ker and 
head 


to 


and, 
he Ite Tr, 
looke d at 


stant 

the lo 
} k f the rizzled 
\ } ( hristmas 


ror a 


” 


granny! 


you, 
Not 1, not a the old 
wall; 
tear 
ind, 
laid her 
ted 


movement 


with her face to the 
he 

ic withered cl 
mpulse, she 


ed fing: that 


closet aw 
eek, 
iding t iden 
rs re on 
artache, 
thine 


Ss tame: 


have al 
but I can 


¢ ' 
00! 


to 


Yes, that’s I 


me about 


likely, ain’t 
They’ told uu 


ward with your face like a 


know 


ve vi 


your rings on your fingers! 
owed who you were when you touched 
‘t got no ’eartache! You 
rf " me. It ain't much of 
CI lie ’ere and see nothin’ an’ 
nothin’, an’ my old man 
e th the bronchiters in ’is chest! 
bout an’ wait on ’im, though 

t ( ht.” 
seauty i that life, too! Irma’s eves 


te 


a 


grew dim as she listened. She—loveless, 
useless, selfish—was far lower in the scale 
than this poor blind woman of the slums. 

“JT will go and see your husband if you 
will tell me where he lives,” she said; 
“and since you can’t see how pretty the 
ward looks, let me describe it to you. There 


are lovely flowers, and the Christmas tree 
is all alight with candles, and the patients 
look so smart in the new red jackets that 
Sister has been making. They are having 


their presents now She came to a 
sudden stop with the last words, for a 
figure appeared at the end of the bed and 


a familiar voice sounded in her ears. 


‘[ have brought you a present from the 
tree; just feel how soft and warm it is!” 
She ip from the 
idea of trying to slip away unseen, but 
the attempt for 
name in accents of 
How did come here? ” 
Escape was impossible, but at least she 
might try and baffle inquiries. Yet 
when the honest eyes met own, 
with their look of eager interest, of tender 
solicitude, she 
the 
“T must finish distributing the presents,” 
he said, 


her seat with 


spt ant 


W useless, Laurence 


uttered her amazement: 
“Trma! you 
his 
once her 
found it hard to keep up 
barrier. 


‘but promise me that you will not 


o until I have had a talk with you. I 
want to tell you about my father: he has 
had a serious operation.” 

If he had said that he wanted to hear 
about her own doings she would have 
evaded the promise, but she could not bi 
0 churlish as to show no interest in his 
father’s illness; and when the tree had 
been stripped and the patients left to a 


little much-needed repose, she found hersel{ 


walking beside him along 


one of the cor 
ridors. There was nothing romantic in het 
surroundings, nothing heautiful; yet to her 
reat surprise her heart beat fast and the 
colour went and came upon her cheek. 
But perhaps this was not so very won- 
derful after all, for the first glance of h 
eyes had told her that he still loved her 
truly, tenderly and devotedly—and in the 
same moment that she learnt his love she 
learnt also that she loved him in return. 
They might have been walking through 
the leafy glades of a forest for all she 
knew, or through the marble halls of a 
king’s palace. But then a sudden wave of 
bitter memory swept over her, and she 
forced herself back into reality again. 
Is your father t Oldchester?” she 
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isked, ng that her voice did not sound 
so strangely in Laurence’s ears as it did 
in her ow! 

“No; he 


that is why [ am here to-night. 


is in a London nursing home; 
We hope 
that the operation has been successful, and 
that he may have some measure of sight 
igain; but I did not like t 
I got a friend to take my place for a weck 
or two If it had not been for that 9 
He broke off for a moment, then turned 


go back, so 


towards her with a sudden movement, his 
whole soul glowing in his eyes. “It is no 
use!” he said “T made up my mind that 


[ would never worry you again about my 


own feelin . but they are too strony for 
me w that I see vou face to face ] 
will not ask vou to love me—that is more 
than I can hope for—but I ask you whether 


u and care for you now that 
\ 1 are ilone In the world.” 

But with the last words her head went 
up and her eyes flashed with a fiery gleam. 
“No! ” she said 
you shall not waste your love upon me 


He stood as if 
slowly { r from his face, and in the 


“Tf I cannot love you, 


ae 
transfixed, the colour 
silence the echo of Christmas strains stole 
along the corridor from a distant ward 


Peace and goodwill! 
Goodwill and peace 


It uunded like a moc kery to Laurence, 


but before lhe could move or peak Irma 


had come a step closer to him, and her 
veice breathed in his ear 

Laurence, he said, = know that vou 
uessed my secret, for I saw it in your 


face, but I want to tell you that I never 
really loved \lervyn I thought that 1 


loved him, but I know now that it was 


ly the hope of hiding my failures that 
! le me think of such a thin l thoucht 
that h would take me away from my old 
life, and make evervthine fresh and de 
lightful me: but if T had been succe sful 


hould never have wished 
nvthing to me but what he ts 


now—a_ kind and true friend But you 
are different I could not take vour love 
ju t be e I have failed to make a career 
for ! lf. and it is that feeling that show 





Her hands were in his now, his face y 
close to her own, and though there y; 
smile on his lips, . 


his eyes were dim 


“You told me a moment ago that ly 
not to love you if you did not love me 


he said, “and now you tell me that | 
not to love you because you love me! 
sounds rather contradictory, and, anyy 
it is very confusing! ” 

gut surely you can see what I me: 
she exclaimed. “I am a dismal fail 
the beauty that I tried to make h 
slipped away from my vrasp. 





I earn mop 
by drawing chairs and tables, and 
all that I am fit for. You must wait » 
I have done something splendid, and ¢ 
then perhaps I will come to you!’ 
‘But you have done something splendid 
he said. ‘You have h id troubles and ] % 
and you have fought your battle bray 
And more’than that, you have been put 
beauty into other people’s lives, . 
Victoria was talking to me about vou 
now, and she told me what they all ¢ 
of you here, and how the patients r 
for your coming. You are making bh 
if not exactly in the way that vou inten 
and so I am bold enough to ask y 
come and make it in my life, 
though that life must still be lived i 
hospital.” 
ae reve were v¢ iled by the ir le ng las 
but a smile of ineffable sweetness tren 
on her lip, ind she let him draw her 
to his side 
‘It is Mervyn’s poem over ag 
aid “T found Duty instead of Be 
ind now Duty reveals herself as Be 
TIT have not deserved such happiness, I 
rence, and I don’t thirk that I ht 


But he answered that with his lips 
hers, while the distant voices lifted up t 
train once more 

* Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth goodwill and peace! 

And there, in the bare hospital corn 
they pledsed their faith to each oth 
vowing to walk till death should part th 
that path of 








along wedded love, whe! 
for those upon whose union Heaven smi 


Duty and Beauty go ever hand in hand 
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ere all round in 1 vn place ( tinas without a tree, and if the other Com, 
and 11 ‘ ] wba t t the would in ti think so too 7 
vase given me, tor I 1 1 When I next write I will try and find so 
ofl ‘ W nh ¢ Von el { tell 1 about perhaps a German 7 
it t tt md dul d- jor t ire very different from Englis} ones 
thin © went to t ill Yours with much k ve, 
nh, of cour 1 enjoy iste M. Hippey 


tement of Christmas wa we JeIsic has a Letter Prize this month 


pent tl event hapy 
ind so on. That 1 7 in t The Holiday Letter Prize Result 
‘ ! t td ha 
t I still t t it in England Llow those holiday letters differed ! S 
itl eX t Christnas — were so long that they would have fill 
to be exci for too ’ 
to be engaged to be ma 1, and our magazine—and others were too skir 
ta nt kdith Penn shall 
Whee 4 did in the prize, tor sh 
| not ino kept within m 
t for the limits, and yet giy 


teresting details 


rie Heard and D 


It : 
! ‘ P / win Me 
tod and also Frances ¢ 
» New Members 
awaiting your 
I t t 
Welcome 
LT told you last 1 
1 bout Pe 
t we J 
\ {/laj Varti 
lth 





Yvonne Martin. Serves 


( ben j I Out I 

t t ny I t lovely 5 

| t ‘ I ' 
t a ( 1 net 1 that t \ t 
see § ( New Z 
Hl I?) } e 10 Forest G 
introdue b Dora & u 
: t ' Luv Lrmstyos e 32 Nt 
! t 
I t ( l e) is Maud I She s 


lt 


Dur 
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. la iwe 153) is a new member 


i ~ \in And John ¢ . a 


ie 18) joins u in 
14) is an addition to out 
South Australia her first 


think she will be an excellent 


e 114) joins our numbers 

\ She liv 140 miles north-east 
M letters, please Flossie.”’ 

Yet | r Australian new-comer 1s Cys / 

! 10 Brunswick West), and 


hall watch for news 


A Christmas Bazaar for our Fund 


ive a bazaar, write 
Newcastle-on-T vine Noral 
I net inot triend 
vill helt We expect t ‘ 
1 ther has ven 
We will 
nt n Vv" 
t , f tl 
t t il V1 
| lui news, Maud, and we 
il be a first-rate uccess. 
\ ranhe 


A Few Notes on 
Companions’ 
Letters 


Marie, Josephine, and Mona Lihou in Fancy Dress. 


rt 


i \ ul 
I 


letter about 


Dy entertaming 





I 


~ Cer g it tinat we ive anotl 


Dova Slewart sent her regular subscrip- 


tion and said 
*T am going to trv hard to get some new Com- 
panion Phat isa very good simile of Helen Gilmer’s, 


* the Chain of Love I think it is a splendid thought 


hard gives me her photograph. 
‘We spent f r holidays,” she notes, “ at 
Pwllheli, whicl verv near Criccieth, the home of 
ind enjoved the change immensely 

I ; about six or seven take 

it in our school We study it instead of Welsh I 


like to study languages more than anything else in 


D Jeai bY, 


f enclosed os. 6d., the proceeds 
of her last 


Violet Magazine.” 


‘In August 1 “we were at Aboyne, up 

D le Phe lls ll purple with heather. It 

was looking 1 t beautiful I found white heather 

ne day It i beautiful afternoon the day we 

! 1 Carmiate ind the view from the top was 

j lend ind all the mountains were so clear 

I ar end \ i tiny piece of the white heather I 

found, t t ( re wd luck at its birthday 
ti 


Phat was the second gift of white heather 
birthday West 


Aviemore > so, 


at our time,”’ for Gladys 


sent me a lovely 

old beliet ts 
most lucky vear this year 
thinks the 


spray from 
it the true, we ought to have a 
Oh, Jean also 
Special Effort Day ” splendid ! 
1 will tell you my 
idea about it 
March Corner. 


in our 


‘IT enclose a P.O. for 
two and sixpence, Which 
was given me by mother 

elping her during the 

lidavs, 


writes Lucy Nirkley 


in her opening 


sen- 

tence, 

* and I have received the 

for which 
Mothet 


endant sately, 


] 

I 

bow i silver chain 
for it. The badge is very 
prett Such a lot of 
| ns k me what the 
letters *O.C mean, and, 
t« irse, | tell them.” 


Gladys West makes 
this remark 


I ad not believe I 
! e written to vou since 
rnew proteg 


that she is 


er little boy 
I “\ ld d is Madge Williams 

s, and t t i * Special Effort Day Dont 
thin t I mmer I went to a little 
Villa lled ¢ vd We had lovely weather 

1 t t { ram all the time 


H mw OKO) also went to Croyde, and 
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speaks of its charms in a happy letter. She The New Competition 


is busy studving domestic economy Will you each enter for this ?) Thin} 

_— AK 

P) By) nden wrote an interesting a favourite character, either in hist 
letter about some ftiving-machine adventures — one who is living t LY write a de 


Avathiees J ’s letter contains a lot ot stl et in not more tha 


facts about the Isle of Man, and she pro the write at the foot—for my infor 
Iis¢ a letter concerning its traditions and the name of the person described 
uperstition “af | am interested.”” I am own name, addre and age. You 


Kathl en, and shall look for the letter In more than one character if he wis A 


Phe S mpton  Miscellar vhich for 1 st Character Sketches s wo 
Isa 5 } runs in the interests otf ou | terwal i Gi Compet wi 
Fund prospered well and has fifty- | fler special prizes for in 
eight subscriber I have seen one number letter that reach me = not. later 2 


of it, and congratulate its editor \ serial January ist, o1 
v, riddle household hints, recipes, are 


I 
included, and a lot of work must have been “ A Special Effort Day 


iven to it ! for the Violet Fund nm 
, , Pe Er a eee , ; , 
\ 1 tter from our old triend Jea How and whet 1 would sugg . 
sh 

Fos e ob my ple re alu thre t \ it ra I 
} nt t! “= } © 4 ; to 
Ava ( ry (Cat | Dor Join ( vel \ _ I ol 
( | I } Vays) so dehehttul to athe le only of t a: 

heat rom you, Wi mit Hl I me to D 


co 
Da \ust Ia Taylor (Ne Zea 

V4 
land), Laura Ja ind Wad i wD ure t] 1k 
im 1 rs of letters t hom my re | b 
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count trom Ju Ist to end of September, 1gt3 ni 


HELP IN SHOPPING 


A New Department to Assist Readers 


By THE 


eared in one of 


time 


_ 
— 
> Pr 


izines a short ago 


of young lady who did not know 
t t ra livelihood. After think- 
conventional openings for 
rs she finally conceived the 

f acting as a professional shopper. 
She ki that a great many people are 
t experts in buving, and that a great 


e not the time or oppor- 

nit make the best of shopping, so 
herself out at so much an hour 

ple, and by a combination 

taste and tact worked up a 


Fund 


So 1 h for the story I do not know 
ever been tried in real lite 
that there are a 


oh it I do know 
v ny people who do their shopping undet 


idvantages. I remembet 


vreat 


: n I had more time and less 
in want of a suit case for 
liday. I went to no less 


f the leading Tondon estab 


| scores of assistants, and 


ected hundreds of articles, finally 

rchas really cheap and durable 
le at but of course I must not 
tion 1 name of the firm !) 


Finding the Right Place 

That ved me for many vears, 
gall But there are verv few 
ld go to all that trouble in 
People living in country dis 
ditheult at 
want, and at a 


S Set 


times 
L’ress cases, Of course 


mm a dozen firms, but 


Is in need of an unusual 
matter of considerable 
a lirm dealing 
commodity 


CGiscovel 


tory I have mentioned 

t COTT spondence of readers 

t culties of fricnds set me 
he result has been that I 
Tralivements to start a new 


EDITOR 


department to help Quiver readers in 
their shopping 

I think there must be hundreds of 
readers who occasionally have need of 
some expert assistance in their shopping. 
Perhaps you live in the country or in 
one of the Colonies, or abroad, and are 
disinclined to order from mere 
lists ; or perhaps you are unable to trace 
the maker of some particular article 
which you require. If you had a trust- 
worthy friend in the city you would write 
to him, and he would take a taxi round 
from place to place and try to discover 
the thing you wanted. Failing that you 
are in a difficulty. 


goods 


“The Quiver” Buying Expert 

To help such I have made arrangements 
for the assistance of an expert whose busi 
ness it is to buy, and whose work necessi- 
tates his knowing all there is to know about 
shops. His services I am able to put at 
the disposal of readers of THE QUIVER, 
vithout fee of any sort. He will undertake 
to advise you where to procure an article, 
or will, if you so desire, purchase it at 
the lowest price and have it 
dispatched to your address 

Let it be clearly understood : our buyer 
is not interested in any one particular 
any number of firms for that 
that he desires to push in com 
petition with some rival. He will con 
scientiously recommend what he thinks 
will best suit your case, even though it 
means trouble in the discovering of some 
out-of-the-way manufacturer or dealer. 

Those wishing for help of this descrip 
tion should write to the BUYING EXPERT 
THE QUIVER Home Department, La 
Belle Sauvage, London, E.C. A stamped 
addressed envelope should be enclosed for 
and if it is desired to send any re 


)* yssil le 


tirm.—or 
matter 


reply 
mittances, cheques 
be made pavable to Messrs. Cassell and 
Co., Lt, thus ensuring the safe transit 
of money. 


or postal orders can 
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Some Books “ With the Season’s Compliments ” 
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THE MEDICAL CONGRESS AND THE 
CURE OF CONSUMPTION 
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Puffed Rice—74. per packet. Puffed Wheat—6d. per packet, 


Have you Tried these 
Enticing Foods? 


The name may suggest nothing — readily digested and so porous 
to you, but once you try that the y melt in the mouth. 

Puffed Rice and Puffed Wheat 
you and the children will be as 
delighted as other people are. 














Hearty foods and satisfying 
—good with milk, cream or 
fruit, at any meal. Excellent 

For these ave delicious foods: between meals because they 
unlike anything else you have form less tax on digestion than 
ever tasted. any other cereal food. 


Mammoth crisp grains, with The whole family will enjoy 
their coats unbroken; ready to Puffed Rice and Puffed Wheat 
eat, without cooking or trouble; and thrive upon them. 


“Foods shot from Guns 


WONDERFUL seaignate OF COOKING 





They are made by this curious proces every starch eranu’e in the gral shh sted 
the whole rice or wheat kernels are put into into a myriad particles. The ket rain 
bronze-metal cuns. The euns are sealed, isexpanded erght fo ten times its original 
then revolved in’ specially constructed e. Vet the coat is unbroken; cach kere 
over heated to over $50 derres The 1 iped as before It is now pertect 
heat turns the moisture in the grain to ¢ d, far more digestible than br 
nd the pressure become terrific, a ready to be eaten Sery ! direct 
: guns are fired off. Instantly on packets. Sold by Grocers everywher 


If any difficulty in obtaining either of there nourishing foods, send us 

your name and address on a post-card and we will see you are supplied. 

QUAKER OATS Ltp., Fixnspury Savane, LONDON, EC. 
P. 26. 


ee 


THE CRUTCH:AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 
By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 


Scraping Down Christmas 


| 
“4 } 





CORTE P : rk the dimming light In screw, bolt, thoroughbrace—lurking still, 
| KEGINI geri Find it somewhere you must and will 
E Sp r Wendell Holmes Phere was Above or below, or within or without 
us reasons Wé hall not And that’s the reason, bevond a doubt 
ularly) when no young A but nt wi 
<< library even decently rhis is just the trouble : at some turn on 
, rine Autocrat of the the way we suddenly are brought face to face 


beamed luminously on with the fact that something we had long 


ket, 


t one rarely sees it now trusted in and loved has broken down. 
to be When the springtime came we had to keep 


abreast of Nature’s latest modes in fresh- 


found it is sure 
ount it for a choice 


that I was once in the mess, and so donned the new suit, with the 


no tall. lean Yank, but natty boots and the natty hat, and felt 
ool sala! albeit some ready to accept any Invitation ; but one 
sesamin with the grey day it was miserably forced upon us 
of th Pane rhe that these things of beauty were not joys 
ne twinkling with for ever, and, reluctantly, they had to be 

discarded. 


were occasion when 


” eRe ¥ eel tessa Saved by the Children 

Is it the fate that is overtaking our long- 
: cherished Christmas ? Noél is not the 
5 Noél it was here are still the carols, but 


The Thing which Breaks Down they begin with the November fogs and have 
, ‘= : little significance for anybody except the girl 


D I ndredth tim to 
, \ F came acro ” who answers the door. Weeks later and we 
reveal the man in both sally out on a bracing night to see what 
hut also cive some ex decorations the shops are making, but have 
t read me w only our healthy glow for a reward. Later 
{ t more beside still, and it sounds like a sweet hymn to 
hear from the pulpit the dear old request 
for holly, 1s flowers and volunteers to 
decorate the church, and we piously trust 
there will be a bountiful response—and 
— 

then forget all about it We consult the 
x mails—to find they have left us no time for 
colt —_ those nice lor letters we meant to write 
: ‘ cordial invitation to the dear ones far away we must buy 

— tw been some cards. So the attrition goes on. 
t writer characte! blessed be the children ! But tor them 
er at an irritant this wearing out of the most beautiful 
, ,' it rarely loso festival on earth would by this time have 
he stran and almost been a complete break down Ihe bairns 
have of slippi Irom are the brakes, the oil, the repair here and 
ttrition In the AeTRe the replacement there, which keep _ the 
I s Oo. W i chatse still running This corroding work 
tter into a nut is not wilful: he knows little of human 
nature who speaks of it as a sign of spiritual 
[ tell it, degeneracy ; it is simply the raw inability ot 
eer ; people to keep their youth in its outward 
expression but behind it all the youth ts 
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Puffed Rice—74. per packet. 


Puffed Wheat—é<. per packet, 


Have you Tried these 
Enticing Foods? 











The name may suggest nothing 
to you, but once you _ try 
Puffed Rice and Puffed Wheat 
you and the children will be as 
delighted as other people are. 


For these are delicious foods: 
unlike anything else you have 
ever tasted. 


Mammoth crisp grains, with 
their coats unbroken; ready to 
eat, without cooking or trouble ; 


readily digested and so porous 
that they melt in the mouth. 


Hearty foods and satisfying 
—good with milk, cream or 
fruit, at any meal. Excellent 
between meals because they 
form less tax on digestion than 
any other cereal food. 

The whole family will enjoy 
Puffed Rice and Puffed Wheat 
and thrive upon them. 








WONDERFUL METHOD OF COOKING 


1 hey e made by this « uriou process : every starch granu’e in the grain is blasted 


the whole rice or wheat kernels are put into — into a myriad particles. The kernel of grain 
br e-metal cuns “he runs are seal d, Is eXp inde d etch t fo fen fimes tS O1 iginal 
then revolved in specially constructed size. Yet the coat is unbroken ; cach kernel 
ovens heated to over 550 degrees. Vhe is shaped as before. It is now perfectly 
he turns the moisture in the grain to cooked, far more digestible than bread, 
steam, ind the pressure becomes terrific. and ready to be eaten. Serve as directed 
Ti the puns are fired off. Instantly on packets. Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


If any difficulty in obtaining either of there nourishing foods, send us 
your name and address on a post-card and we will see you are supplied. 


QUAKER OATS Ltp., Fixspury Sevare, LONDON, E.C. 





THE CRUTCH:-AND-KINDNESS LEAGUE 
By the Rev. J. REID HOWATT 


Scraping Down Christmas 


\ hall not 
rt en no young 
ven decently 
| Autocrat of — the 
inously on 
now, 
ire to be 
choice 
[ once in the 
1 Yank, but 
Ibeit some 
nt, with the 
ot rhe 
nkling with 
ions when 
l to all 
man sym 
f kindhest 


The Thing which Breaks Down 
D 1 { Ith time, nto 
man in both 
ne Cx 


ch now 


ipo 
nvitation, 


been 


philoso 


and almost 


yng irom 

m tin uric 

() Oo W i 

I tter into a nut 
I it 








In ew, bolt, thoroughbrace lurking still, 
Find it ymnewhere you must and will 
\l e or below, or within or without 
And that’s the reason, beyond a doubt 
ul rea down, but doesn't u if 
This is just the troubl at some turn on 
the wavy we suddenly are brought face to face 
with the fact that something we had long 
trusted in and loved has broken down. 


When the 
abreast of 


springtime came we ha 
Nature's latest 
so donned the new 
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modes in fresh- 
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for ever, and, reluctantly, they had to be 
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Saved by the Children 

Is it the fate that is overtaking our long- 
Noél is not the 
Phere are still the 


cherished Christmas ? 
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they begin with the November fo 
little si 
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Weeks later 


bracing night to se 
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sally out on a what 


decorations the shops are making, but have 


only our healthy glow for a reward. Later 
till, and it sounds like a sweet hymn to 
hear from the pulpit the dear old request 
for holly, ivy, flowers and volunteers to 
decorate the church, and we piously trust 
there will be a_ bountiful response—and 


about it We consult the 
mails—to find they have left us no time tor 


then forget all 


those nice long letters we meant to write 


to the dear ones tar away we must buy 


yme cards So the attrition goes on. 

Islessed be the children ! But for them 
this wearing out of the most beautitul 
festival on earth would by t time have 
been a complete break down The bairns 
are the brakes, the oil, the repau here and 
the replacement there, which keep the 
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still running This work 
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chatse corroding 


is not knows little of human 


nature who speaks of it as a sign of spiritual 


degeneracy it is simply the raw inability ot 
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ind one even younger than youth, 


rled somewhere in the heart of 


or woman worthy to be called a 
yman, there li the little brother 
the tiny bein rrown-u} 
themselves And this turns thei 
pec il kindne t this season 
tl mes outside t mselves Do 
may, the older one w't believe 
Christmas stuffing the stockings 
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disabuse thei lorio. faith 
1 be rankest to them 
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children ] ‘ d especiall 
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poor and can do so little in the way of 


eiving even instalment towards ¢} 
hood’s dreams. 

Every member of the Crut« h-and- Kindness 
League writes a letter once a month 
least to the poo! Cri} ple assigned him for 
that purpose. This is the backbone of tl 
League. But at a time like Christma 
for such an object—the  gladdening 
these wee maimed ones—others _ besides 
members will, I am sure, do what they « 
to make the Day of the Child be a hap, 
day to small suffering one Any donatior 
then, large or small, which may be sent 


for this purpose, will be 


and a knowledged by Si John Kirk |.P 
Director and Secretary, Ragged S« 
Union, 32 John Street, Theobald’s R 
London, W.C., fro whom mav. also 
received, for a stam} 1 details of t 
Crutch-and- Wind 1 1 
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-OETZMANN ‘t— 


Nr. TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, : 


Telephone—MAYFAIR 101. Stations— Met. Rly.,. EUSTON SQUARE. 
Telegrams—*' OETZMANN, LONDON.” Tube, WARREN STREET. 


GREAT SALE B saree 


NOW PROCEEDING, 


The Entire Exhibit of Modern Furniture 


THE ANGLO-GERMAN EXHIBITION. 


BARGAINS IN CARPETS 


A LARGE STOCK purchased for Cash 


Messrs. E. HUGHES & SONS, 


Town Carpet Mills, Kidderminster. 








The ‘ Bampton" Solid Oak Dresser, in 
Jacobea ¢ fitted w ‘ cup- 
boards «1 od melled d sand 


SALE CATALOGUE (Photographically IMlustrated) POST FREE. *'\°! =! 














SIMPLE 
HOME 


a, 4ft ile by 

3 12 6 
TREATMENT 
Twenty-Five 
Years’ 


Ss 


' re " s in one year Pamphiet 
tree from 
“TRENCH’S REMEDIES, Lta., 
5 coum ae oner es Str oot. Dublin, 


NO LANCING OR CUTTING 


BURGESS’ L ION OINTMENT. 
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For INFANTS & INVALIDS. 


Neave 


Sir Chas. A. Cameron, C.B., M.D. Fo O a 


A Mother's Testimony: \! }. Karn, 6 Rockingham Road ter, write ‘pocT: ADVISED 4 
Tt \ MY TWIN BOY OF SIX WEEKS OLD YOL rm NI AWVE'S FOOD. $1 t tor Ine mul 
t I tor t sdivice, be i [have never lost a night's rest with any of 1 ‘ ' 
teeth wit itany troul Your Food also does away with all need of med 





icine and ca 1 ’ it 
Mas for many years been used in the Russian ieee Saetie. 
Nearly 90 Years’ Reputation. GOLD MEDALS London, 1900 & 1906, also Paris. 
SOLO EVERYWHERE IN TINS AND 40. PACKETS. 
Useful Booklet “HINTS ABOUT BABY,” by a Trained Nurse, sent post free on mentioning ‘* The Quiver.” 





NEAVES MILK FOOD) NEAVE'S HEALTH DIET 


ga Milk 1 if Hirth FOR INVALIDS ano DYSPEPTICS. 


+ 





Sold in ts. 3d. Tine. 





Soild in Tins, 1s. 3d. and 3s. 6d. 


Awarded Certificate of the Institute of Hygiene, London, for Purity and Quality. 








A SAMPLE TIN of any of the above will be sent on receipt of 2d. for postage, menticning * The Quiver.” 
JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND. 
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LESSON MATERIAL 


Sunday School Pages for December 


By the Rev. RICHARD ROBERTS 


7 : ol cesses of the child, and we know now with 
\ ( tmosphere tolerable accuracy what the kind of mental 
lars and = provender is that the child can assimilate 
ra at various stages of its growth. It is not 
\\ hall necessary that we should detine these stages 
l in detail, but it will help us to appreciate 
n the the nature of our problem if we recall two 

or three main features of the development. 
Fhe child up to the end of the e1 hth year 

fe or thereabout —let us remember, how 


ever, that for our purposes we reckon only 








children from four to eight years ol 
ite «can assimilate only the simplest kind 
lL from of short story; and for this period the short 
tor of t Bible, and talks about the 
it most familiar objects of the child’s experi 
l ene practically constitute the relevant 
material, It must, however, be 
held 1 Nn 1 that the el i mental capa 
cit | lity increase rapidly, and more 
lex tori tori th wilt, «ra 
1 mat 1 ement in them, w ler stor 
t ul 1 are called for iid must be 
the later year ol and 
| ri I xd. 
| | the eighth year ( nding 
l re ! evelopment is_ the akening 
Hess ot 1 1} child 
Arranging Material auently becomes interested in the 
l ty of other p le {i the mental 
ys t ther I | ly bi 
! l circumstance h lea t last 
hat ] » worship wl t} Nain 
\ 1 { { of the cl riod 
{ 1 rl lol ( whi | 
bi | out 1 \ 1 eral 
i tim history in tl il t event 
la r the tirst sta i nee a 
till 1 idler interest im iu nd pr 
Cl} les makes its appearan 
The Four Stages 
t We may therefore lay do the govern- 
rs in our selection ot | naterials 
l { th I vt 
Stage I Lhe Simple Story. 
Stave 2 Biographical, 
Stage 3 Historical, 
tal pr Stage 4.—Didactic 
839 26z 
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Tf you are wise 


the message of the Spiked Circle will go right home to you It bout the \ 
Peamen Oats, which, because of its exceedingly high food y ilu le, en be 
termed—* MAINSTAY OF LIFE” oats.) Plasmon QOuts is a pack tly const 

rich in the Albumins and Natural Phosphates which build up bone, mus 





The “Lancet” analysis PROVES 
that Plasmon Oats contains 
70°, more nourishment than 


any other oats whatsoever. 














rr ‘Jasmon Oats every morning for a month and judge for urself of its wond 
‘ ] 
Plas n Oats Porridge makes an instant appeal to the most delicate palate—no 
kind possessing the same delicious nutty flavour. = Piasmon Outs has these fu 
| it requires Only four minutes’ boiling, ind makes twice the 


amount of porridge as the same measure of ordinary oatmeal. 


PLASMON 


MAKES PORRIDGE /A\ 
IN PERFECTION. 


— 





THE WOMEN’S WORK BUREAU 


Conducted by “ WINIFRED” 


B { ; girls and women as to the best course to pursue 
for a definite calling, etc, 

requiring any information must enclose 6d. Postal 

md a stamped envelope, when a reply will be sent 


\ d ( nmunications to ‘ Winifred,” THE QUIVER Ofhce, 


BUSINESSES THAT CAN BE WORKED FROM HOME 


[' 1 ple { ik but the prices oftere 1 did not plea ce 


7 


nad she refused it Qt course another 
and more sensible worker was only too glad 
of the chance. This is by way of preface 
Neither of the people I have mentioned 


h even an elementary idea ot the law 
1] erm upply and demand, and 
d= possibly make home-work 
} i 
I will now turn to the businesses that can 
l made to pay it home provided they 
1 | he right 7 | 
S eal i I into com 
i i | inted i 
| 1 t b makin incl 
her littl What sl 
aa ] 1 t 1 11 I if 
id 1! I i 
} " | ‘ re } 
| I tL blouse 
(hat le t ) 
‘ | | of 
\ | t I I Iv wimure l 
| ked | 1 | ke rie I 
| ] req | nad hes 
it | n that 
1 | blou 
rw i 1 livi inast ll cottage 
the { | { Suri incl omewhat ret 1 Irom. thre 
1.4 j A ] } S| 
incl 
| t bureau | | ul 





THE QUIVER 


“THE QUIVER” GUILD OF HOME WORKERS 


VI. DD 
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St. Barnabas Vicarage, 
558 Caledonian Road, 


THE WIDOW’S 
ETERNAL MONUMENT 


a 


Dear Frier | 
With the lven 





{ Winter with its d amp and chilly weather comes 


plea for Fuel One poor W idow came to me this evening dren hed 
pleading piteously for some coal to light a fire to dry her clothes. 
en there is an insufficiency ol food and a scarcity of blankets, one cwt. of 


1 boon indeed Many widows and cld people around have nothing 





nd the 5/- pension to exist on; after 26 has been paid out fer rent 
little left for { od and clothing ; coal to such is a luxury, the cost 
h is 21/- a ton. Will you help to give a ton ? 
her no indiscriminate giving here ; every case is thoroughly enquired 
tore any given. 
“WN t can I spare >” we say, 
Ah, 1 ind this from mine array 
I s not Miss ; 
\nd here are crumbs to feed some hungry one, 


[hey are just a cumbrance on my shelf. 
\y | et we rea 1, Our Father gave I lis Son, 
Our Master gave Himself. 








The wid w WV » gave two mules was a wonderful! giver, fc r when she 


g n there was n thing left. She might have said, a My two miles 


ich to me, but they will not make the treasury noticeably richer. | 
keep them for my own need.” Instead of which she kept her need 
and gave her money—all that she had—and Jesus built her an_ eternal 
iment when He id, ““She cast in more than they all.” 
Wi ir t pression, “| will give my mite—will you 2” “ Yes,” you 
I will We'll, then our need will soon be supplied. There would 
a surplu I] ten we use the words with a kind of mock modesty, 
I en Why, the mite is a mighty thing, the mite is all. 
Gilts may be sent either to the Ed:tor cf “ The Quiver” or direct to 


Yours in His Happy Service, 


FRANK SWAINSON. 











— oo SS I SS Sa 








&% Every Thread from E 
the Sheep’s back | 


In these days when everybody pins their 
faith to “Wool” for Winter clothing, | 
it is something to know that ** PEsco” L 
6 is made wholly from the wool of sheep 

Q bred for thetr wool (and not for mutton) 
—from the wool of the best wool- 

4 producing sheep in the world. 









Can be instantly raise 
lowered, reverse 
( inclines FE xte 
Hi 
ae . Ta 
as ee 
'f MI i 
The Makers of “ Pesco"’ Underwear ‘" (Patented.) >” ( I 
(Dept. 54), Hawick, N.B. = : 
! I 
or W I M ] ( I t 
No. 1. £176 
No. 2. 
£1156 
No. 3. 
£2 50 
No. 4. 


£3 34 


Money refunded in full to those not completely satised 
Carriage Paid in Great Britain. 
Write for Booklet A 24. 


J. FOOT & SON, Ltd. (Dept. A2 


x 171 New Bond Street, London, W. 
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BENSON’S cos ws 
GOLD WATCH 
BRACELETS. 

WARRANTED TIMEKEEPERS. 


The finest quality, with lever move 
ments, from £9 95s. 





















GOLD 


Open face £8 8 


Half Hunter £1 1 
Others from £5 5 


FINE GEM RINGS. ona Ea 


4 . 
*Cimes 
wo ty i) a eennennneneed 
- S s @ J Selections sent on approval to intending 
<g> Leet buyers at our risk and expense 
ap Diam Ruby, 


: In Silver Cases with Leather Strap 
SET WITH an » 2. 
CEMS from £12 12 from £2 2s. 


Al, é whion wear them.” 





sd £10 Illustrated Books ‘post free): No 1, of 
KR ire, Watches of all kinds, Self-fitting Watch 
Bracelets, Rings (with size card), &c.; 
! >) 
£10. oa No. 2, of Clocks, “ Empire” Plate, &c 
No. 3, of Inexpensive Silver Goods for 
D n Hoops Sent Post Free all R 215 vs, Presents, Bags, &c. 
£7 the world over. > £18 M Die (Quiver. 


62 & 64 LUDG ATE HILL, E.C. 














£115 ¢ 


: ONVERSATION 


* CORNER; 
“< Conducted by 
The Editor 
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A Happy Christmas The Author of “* The Rosary” 


ps tit { ( {1 Number eon months ago I gave an article tell 
{ 1 wis] them a ing the true history of the beautiful 
Chi } must offer my lyric, Phe Rosary,”’ which was the founda- 

nks to those tion of Nevinson's beautitul song and Mrs. 


‘ 
November Barclay’s popular story \ short time atter 


response to my the publication IT had a long chat with 

1 the maga Mr. Fred G. Winter, who, as the article 

ere there explained, IS the real author of ' The 

As | writs Ix iry.”’ The story he had to tell me was 

What the wonderful and pathetic in the extreme. Tam 

oon to be not allowed to give those extra particulars 

ousand new for publication, but one day, surely, they will 

ired. he viven to the world. Llowever, Mr. Winter 

has been good enough to allow me to publish 

se a quite new poem written by him recentiy. 


The New Year It has the same measure and the same hilt 


O' ext ! for one month as “* The Rosary and, in my opinion, adds 
not ] ] * bet I a valuable internal evidence in fayour of Mi 


Du m itu aien mn 
l ul | Wintel claim to the author hip of that 
ber number great poem Phis new lyric will be given 
readet Iam in my January number, 
‘ ( ristma 


<je 

issue. For A New Kind of School 

crn on ** My HOULD boy and girls be educated to 
S gether 
7 


| 4 iil Should prizes be abolished 
1) 1 will ese are two of the questions dealt with in 
(rer Nn oOVvern > an interesting article by Mi : \my\ ie Bat 
and nard, 1.1..A., in my January number. Miss 
Ire] 1, and then Barnard has found a school where not only 


are boys and girls taught together, but where 
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The Widows and Children 
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Dr. Barnardo’s Homes 


D gegen te 


The Helpless and Ailing 
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No 
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Saving Boys from Crime 


V 


acd 1 ! to 


<je 


Friendless and Fallen 


Paget year I 1 
~ ned at * 


— > 


Presentation to Miss Weston 


Ho 


Christmas Cards 
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Points for Parents | 


THE FAMILY INCOME MADE 
SECURE 


[lusband and 
| th a proviston 
s fat from all monetary 
Heedle : t subject Is rare 
| r existences 
t nd. Yet many 
1 put it off again till it is 
1 conundrum that 
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d and been : 
he Col | 1h 
{ T11¢ h ad ¢ 
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—~ You Cannot Clean Your~ 
Teeth with a Mouth-wash 










What is required to 
clean the teeth is a 
combination of harm- 
less cleaning paste 
with a soluble anti- 
septic to purify not 
only the exposed sur- 
faces of the teech but 
also the between surfaces 
— which cannot be 
got at with a brush. 


- 
uthymol ll 
{| TOOTH /PASTE | #6 


Destroys Decay~Germs Se 
Within Thirty’ Seconds 


. . ’ O 
Large Captive-cap Tubes, 
One Shilling at all chemists 
Let us send you a little book on WV) 
the careand preservation ofthe hf) 
teet! quotes t se- 























1 It € le end re ea 
met tof Fu by eminent wt®e 
Scientific men who p out AS 
the uselessness and Ositive 4 

2 





danger of interior dentifrices, CAS 


[ — 
| FREE PROOF TUBE AND BOOKLET 
Dept » Evraywor, 50 1 St. 1 Ww | 


Sa 











RASERS : 
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tye Bee : . . : bebeese: § 
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PLAYER'S NAVY CUT 
DE LUXE 


















SSS 


| IS A DEVELOPMENT 
OF THE ORIGINAL 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT 


LATER 4 5 


Player's Navy Cut de Luxe 








AIR-TIGHT TIN ig the outcome of many years 


1/2 experience and is’ probably 


the best Pipe Tobacco yet 





offered to the Public. 






PLAYER 
Ss aeTEE eS 
> (ropacco pv 


> DF acToat . 
VorimeneF 
Saas 4 











It is perfectly accurate to 





describe it as being manu- 
4-OZ. factured from not only the 
AIR-TIGHT TIN best growths of Virginia, but | 


2/4 from the selected leaves of 


those best growths. 





PACKED ONLY IN 2-0OZ, & 4-OZ. 
PATENT AIRTIGHT TINS. 
















JOHN PLAYER & SONS 


Nottingham. 



































“COMPANIONSHIP” CHRISTMAS 


Short Stories written by Readers for Readers 
\ ! { her young Companions to send in some Christmas stories, 


t f t efforts that were ‘received. Not only Companions, but readers 


senerally, will follow these efforts with interest 


“AT EVENING TIME IT SHALL BE LIGHT” 
By CHARLOTTE BROOKE WILLIAMS 


1 ! 1 tillness every she had breathed the lines, had haunted him 














t seemed full ever since. The singer had reached the words: 
{ long-ago . , 
° And evening shadows never fall 
{ t the grave 
ind distinct Ah! but they had fallen thickly upon him! 
mehair before Shadows of the deepest, darkest night lipene 
those voices. trable shadows, which had blotted out his vision 
wife whom of God—and a stifled ery broke from his lips: 
the son, wild “My wite! Oh, my wite! 
L from his home But there was no answer. The voices, which 
had never before had echoed all around him, were stilled 
believed ind a greater loneliness pressed down upon him 
| “Come back to me, Hugh, my son! I forgive 
rackling logs vou everything mly come back to me!” He 
L around the unconsclously spoke aloud in his intense longing 
] the heart Father, 1 am here ! 
tion, for his The man leapt to his feet, a wild look in his 
{ I eves. Had he gone mad Was that Hugh's 
{] rew voi behind him 
‘ From a shadowy « ver of the old hall a tall 
| \ figure strode towards him with outstretched 
rth, hands and pleading eyes 
Father ryive me I wa ill wrong ! 
work, and Phe man passed his hand over his face No, 
an fell it could not be true; he was the victim of an 
, up out ilucination He fancied he saw his son's face, 
, i heard his son's yoice, but it was 
rouchir idream! And he uttered 
Father ! md Hugh vripped 
t | ‘ Father, don’t you know who it 
{ t Hugh ! came il aw por 
und a low is it indeed my Hugh Oh, my God, 1 thank 
sj t | ! Thou ist 1 very gracious to me! 
He seized his son's hands, and gazed into his 
p with a jerk, face, as if still doubting the evidence of his 
; aoceaiie ‘ 
ry of the H y boy, will you rgive me?’ 
ved Forgive you, tather! What have I to for 
t It i l wil isk 4 for forgiveness !’ 
I spoke harsh words to you when I should 
, have given you good counsel—I banished you 
Phen : from ay home when I should have kept you 
"i near me and protected you Ah, my bev, for 
ne, : 


my unforgivingnes 
Phe tears welled up in Hugh's eyes, as he sai@ 


White face, as) impusively: ** Dad, it was every bit my fau't ! 
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ROBBIE’S CHRISTMAS 


By MARJORIE HEARD 
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MAKES - YOU: LOOK 
YOUNG ‘AGAIN 


WONDERFUL 
RESULTS trom 


“The Hair Tonic that is Guaranteed.” 
NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL. 


ane a a 

r Chemis*s everywhere are selling 

‘ Lavona Hair Tonic’ undera eedtine binding guarantee, signed by 
the Chemist himself, to refund the purchase money to anyone who 
is not perfectly satisfied. 





ow n y ‘la t Hair Tor 
’ 
, ‘ 













**LAVONA HAIR TONIC" 
The 'Vorld’s Greatest 
Hair Grower 











“THE QUIVER” AS A GIFT 


A Practical Scheme for 


j AS! year I made the suggestion that 
- should { 


present THE QUIVER 
is a Christmas gift to their friends—not 


the bound volume, but the current issue 


publishers every month 


\ number of subscribers took advantage 


or tft suggestion, and ‘LHE 





(OUIVER 


( a token of friendship and 
regal was much appreciated by the 
I Ipient 

or the benefit of readers generally, I 
repeat my suggestion, 

I, ie explain just how it is done. 
Your part is simply to fill in the form given 

low, and send, with a postal order for 


o Messrs. Cassell and Co. Imme 
ely on receipt of this, our publishers 
nake arrangements with a local news 
nt or bookseller to deliver to your 


triene is soon as it is published each 
nth, a copy of THE QUIVER. 
In addition, they will send to your 


large handsome Christmas card, 


the Christmas Season 


tting forth that you have ma 
ments for them to be supplied with 
copy of ‘THE QUIVER each month. On 
this card is a beautiful reproduction, | 
the three-colour process, of a charmi 
picture of an Italian scene by Mr. E. yj 
Haslehust. 

At the same time dispatching this 
to your friend, our publishers will send 








you a replica of the card, confirming th 
arrangements that have been made 


accordance with your desire. 


When to Send 
Send your subse: 
possible, as there is a strong probabilit 
of the Christmas Number running out 
print. The Christmas card will be sent 
immediately—or withheld — till 
Christmas if the donor wishes it. 
The subscription starts from tl 
November number—the first of the new 
volume, 


Par ar ar a a a a aa a a a) a a i | 





To Messrs. Cassell & Co., Ltd., 


af i 


("or Miss ) 


friend and myself. 


r \ or Miss ) 





La Belle Sauvage, London, E.C, 


Please make arrangements to supply “ THE QUIVER” for One Year 
(commencing with the November No.) to 


for which I enclose Postal Order for 6s. Od. js. if For t ». It is 
understood that the Special Christmas Card shall be sent to both my 


XMAS GIFT 
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a 
Mrs. ETHEL HODGE, of Trafalgar Crescent, O 
Bridlington. Yorks, writes: e 
‘*He is a fine, healthy, and strong boy, as shown by the a 
| t having been entirely fed on your ‘ Patent’ Barley 0 

Milk from three months old. He was entered in the 

‘Daily Sketch’ competition of last year, and came out 

1 his division, thereby winning a prize of /: 


= Babies fed on cow’s milk diluted with Barley 
= =“ -| Water made from 


“eset 


Robinson’s «= Barley 





JBBG908080888288989 
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a 

o) 

always thrive wonderfully. Perfect nutrition, sound sleep, and free- | 
dom from digestive troubles are some of the happy results of 9 
adopting this diet. oy 
Send for Free Booklet, ‘* Advice to Mothers."’ 4 

Dept. “Q.M.” @ 

KEEN, ROBINSON & CO., LTD., LONDON |" 

a 

— $C) 
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“6. BRANDAUER &% to. Ln, 
CIRCULAR-POINTED PENS. 


Neither Scratch 
nor Spurt. 











SEVEN PRIZE 
MEDALS. Attention is 
also drawn to the 
NEW PATENT 
ANTI - BLOTTING 
PENS. Sample Box of 
either series, 7d. 
Works: BIRMINGHAM. 


4 WHOLESALE WaREHOUSE: 124 NEWGATE STREET, LONDON. 


@ RICH FURS 

















TURKISH BATHS Black Coney Seal 
AT HOME. | Tie, 70in. - - 7/11 
ee Muff to match 5/11 
Wide Wrap - - 14 - 
Muff to match 8 - 
cent and Absolutely. Safe Outside Heater: Adjustable Seat Toque to match - 7/6 
Fait is cany and immediate no aasivtant is required ee 
Prices from 35/-. Write for “BATH BOOK,” No. 24 Fammion Book F'n 
J. FOOT & SON, Ltd., Pept: St. London Ww | HARTLEY & CO. = A STANMINGLEY LEEDS, 

















LET’S GO SHOPPING 


A Homely Article Dealing with the Question of the Hour 
By MARY ODELL 


\f s rf. 


A Golden Feather 


f 
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One’s Special Fancy in Cards ‘ad 


nd | | that Playing at Being Rich 


When One Can Afford It 


Just Sober Usefuls . inc ) 


The 
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oo BABYRESTS 
~— AFTERBATH 
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A “Womany” Time 





] 
Because of its extreme 
’ purity, delicate emollient 
properties and refreshing 
fragrance, it is unrivaled for 
Hart baby’s tender skin. Assisted 
by Cuticura Ointment It Is 
I ar equally effective in the treat- 
, ment of heat rashes, itch- 
ings, irritations and chafings. 
aces POR ta 
re to Get SilKk-and-Wool Wincey depot for free sample of ¢ with 32-page 
busy 1 t f tl San acienn, i &. 2 keene, bak Chae Gems 
| 1 n & ¢ ( ! 
The re of Potter Drug & Chem. Corp., 1 U.S.A 
os rant who with ¢ cura 
5 ‘ itt ily 
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Something Good for a Finish 

The Latest on the Market—" Kilspindie” ‘sca e we h - over ev 
clothes,’ d 1, “have you itt M Inquisitive; ‘‘ever 





| I t (ch i J » | is — 
1 ( nit ind hee ( Int D 
The kK 1 Ine dnt ‘ 5 | 
rest of ; and are this fan Id house 1 roducit tl 
\ the ipply I eltic Last [ had l t 
l t r re 1 ldle ul profits tea-sets yviven 1 packed { f 
I t eall t endit t | usne ; I have 1 it every d fn 
I] Had t Scotland [ ! vy a few d f their sm rr 
' tu dist bute amol 1 tlie LOIKS, ¢ 1 just | 
**Chilprufe’’ Garments for Little Ones ig beautiful box, with kin er and iris 
| C} rute ari t t $4 Pia tion The bird h real teathers, and he lo | 
ae ! I ildn't bly resi i 


All in One Basket 


1); All tha 1S. Frv and §S 
CH j™ itwithentl t t 
hrinkable, and Brothers I re ih Ml 
The Chil have al " vere ental 
i e « t t tree from f th t t l : 
\l cturin nv, Leicester 
! d wish fe 





The Best Food for a Delicate Baby 


it < 


Chen his mother wa A Little Bit of Vanity 
as 1 Goctor recor And ma f t Aa 





The Last, but Not the Least "Not J 















DrJCollis Browne's 








THE RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE. 







THE BEST REMEDY known for 


| COUGHS, COLDS, 4 


Acts like a charm 














a in DIARRHCEA, > 
| PERIA, and CHOLERA, and 
PALPLEEATION DYSENTERY. 
y i hat 4 Ww Ws ‘ 
-~ he = , Always ask for and see that 4 yt g z a 
| ’ you get the ORIGINAL ana 
| ET MATIS\M ONLY GENUINE Chliorodyne : = . soi a rs 





I sn COLLIS BROWNE'S. 























»=* GALAXY BARGAIN BALE ™ 


CONTAINING 


19 BLANKETS, 91)/- 
















OFFERED MONEY 
BELOW RETURNED 
IN FULL IF 
WHOLESALE NOT FULLY 
PRICES. SATISFIED. 
The lot, packed free, and sent on receipt of amount. 


2 SUPERB QUALITY CREAM BLANKETS, soft, warm, and 
" f 
2 HOMESPUN MEATHER-COLOURED i BLANKETS, a most 


“ f Arie nnfortatle snd edged, size 51 In 
by Aan 


S p4n oz. £°LOURED SHETLAND FREE 
carn, an 





2 WA ann (WOOLLEN ae. ft Twill 
by 54 in 

er aE 
2 CREAM. COLOURED WARM, FINE 


QUALITY CRI B BLANKETS. soft as velvet 
All ord ex . / 


12 WHITE BEDROOM TUWELS 
GIVEN WITH EACH PARCEL. 


I 
llustrated Bargain C - log of Carpets. Hearthruge, Quilts Table Linen, Bedsteads, Overmantels, Curtains, 
ur ike ts &c., Post ‘ 7 uv iy. 2/ivis. 


F. HODGSON & SONS, 27%.AY) MAYACTIRER?, WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS. 


y “arrive by post 




















anual 
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“FRUIT SALINE on FRUIT POWDt 


HEALTH-CIVINC 
PLEASANT COOLING 
REFRESHING 
& INVICORATINC. 


ee 
-~ shut sai! woes 
See 








THE EVER- POPULAR HOUSEHOLD REMED) 


which Das 1 the stat © approval for 


OVER FORTY YEARS 


ENO’S ‘FRUIT a 


PLEASANT TO TAKE, 
REFRESHING & INVIGORATING 


THERE 1s nos ler, sater Or more agreeable apert whi 
means, get rid of dangerous waste matter, with 
‘ pirits « ering e vitality 
iT 1S VERY Biliousness, Sick Headache, Constipati 


Errors in Diet Eating or Drinking, Thiry, 
BENEFICIAL IN Giddiness, Rheumatic or Gouty Poix 


ALL CASES OF Feverish Cold with High Temperature ay 
Quick Pulse, and Feverish Conditions generally. 
C i t i a sin le a 
He 
It can be safely used every day even by invalids and children 
The best of all household remedies at all times 


uu 


kne \ kee t 4 the | e or in vour travel 


PREPARED ONLY BY 
J. C. ENO, Ltd., “Fruit Salt" Works, London, SE 


Solid by Chemists and Stores throughout the Worid. 








Famished 
Hair Cells 


| call for 


ROWLAND’S |EYC las 
Macassar Oil! Pa =} BU) 3 









SEND US 4 
AND) YOUR DRESS 
OR SUIT 






WE WILL RP TURN CARR 
PAID. BEAUTIFULLY DRY- 
CLEANED ANT READY FOR 
LONG-TIME WEAR 
BEST QUALITY WORK 
Carnage of postage pant ane way on 


ever yw thang 


Clarks Dye Works 
3414 fh) Mcroltt ae 


Reclara mm hs ‘ (oa 2 ee 
AS ig- 






















DELICIOUS COFFEE. 





For Breakfast & after Dinner. 











